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SCENE l^The Yard of the While Uon Im, at 
Hartford Bridge- 
Barmaid, Waiters, S^c, 

Straggling Soldiers and Travellers passing and repaa- 
ing — Knapsacks lying about, and Arras piled. 

Barmaid. Nobody to oiiswer tlie belln — Luke ! 
Harry ! where are you ? — wait on tlie poBt chaiiot. 

Waiter. They wiint fresli horseB to the heath. 

Barmaid. See who has been set dowo by the Exe- 
ter dilly. — Lor' — who'd be a barmaid ! 

Waiter. A methodist preacher and a poet. \Exit. 

Sarmaid. Then, pray have an eye to the silver 
spoonB~-and hi;re, Dick, carry this cup of cool tan- 
kard to the party at high words in No. 2. — More 
company 1 

2d Waiter. A chaLsc and four on to BagingGtoke. 

Barmaid. Somebody running away from his wife 
or creditors — Get a Ireah chaise ready — 
^^^a( Waiter, Johu, Hostler! . 

^^K^rma/d. Mercy, what a crash I Look viWv 'A,^ 



b RARTPORD SRIDOJE. jSCT I. ' 

^d Wiiiler. Salisbury coacit, in diiving furiously 
'. Overturned, I suppose. 
Enter Passengen, limping. 

Tst Pass, A cursed rogue — he would try to beat 
thi toail- coach. 

2d Pass. Yes, he has been at his tanlarums for the 
let fifteen miles. 

Barmaid. Lawyers, I see, returning from tbe as- 
.izes, ^Aiide.} 

Sd Puss. I wonder how the poor devils on the roof 
escaped J 

Barmaid. Shew a room. 

Sd Pass, Yes, we shall remain here to-night, just 
to take a peep at the camp. 

Barmaid, We have no beds for the outside people. 

Hostler. No, we ha'a't — Can't litter down, for the 
gentlefolks, above a dozen more beds in the stables ; 
and they will be wanted, towards morning — as the 
horses come off tlieir jobs. 

lit Pass. With all our hearts — the outside travel- 
lers may bo outside lodgers, for what we care. 

3d Pass. Yea they may — they have preferred the 

tl open air hitherto, and the nights are not very long, 
h Waiter. This way, gentlemen. 
H [^Exeunt Passengers. 

^ EiUer FiELDAin and Cartridge. 

Field. The carriage, I perceive, of Sir Gregory 
Forester— I must not be seen ! — Remember your in- 
str actions. 

Cart. Yonder is Sir Gregory, I guess, in the white 
wig. 

Field. Yes — and the lady he is handing out is Miss 
Clara: — be sure and watch occasion to deliver niy 
letter:'— it will explain to her, that professional duty 
obliges me to be absent. \^ii.i.wmb. toiliidrn.Tus. 



Scene i. hartfOrd bridge. 

Cart. Step aside, sir — here they come. 
Barmaid. O, tliis is the party who, a week since, 
engaged the parilioo that overlooks the heath. Shew 

Enter Sir Ghegouv, Ci.ara, and Peteb. 

Sir Gre. Well — here we are at last A tent to 

command a view oF the heath has been pitched, I 
hope, as I desired i 

Barmaid. The tent, sir, is ready — it is placed in. 
the inclosed plantation just across the bridge, and is 
quite retired. 

Clara. That will be pleasunt. 

Sir Gre. Peter, see to the trunks, 

Peter. Ecod, Peter do every thing ! I thought I 
Ehould have a fine time on't ! 

Cart. Mr Peter, let me &es:sL 

Peier. Hey ! so thee shall — I have enow to do, 
when at home. \_Exit Cartridge, viith Boxet. 

Clara, Susan, take care af the hat boses. 

Eater Susan. 
Susan- Lor*, ma'am, I can scarcely take care of 
myself — the officer-gentlemen are so comical, I could 
hardly get past them. 

Clara. Thai's odd, indeed ! — They are wond'rous i 
rude. i 

Sir Gre. Is it to be wondered at^ Did she not be- 
gin witli them first ? 

Stuan. Dear rae, I only stopped to hear the little 
lifer play " Poor Jack," while they were taking die 
tilings out of the chaj^. 

Peter. Ecod, what's the lifer to the drummer in 
the kitchen ! — what a marvellous gen iis he must be ! 
bow he twirls the sticks about ! 

r Gre. I wish, rascal, 1 had one, this moraent, to 
a tattoo upon your sconce !^Go, see 0:i%l ^^^e J 
A 3 
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6 HARTFORD BBIOOE. ACT I. 

horses are taken care of, end let us have some tea in 
the best room — Come, Clara. 

^Exeunt Sir GnEGOET and Claba. 

Susan. I declare I like the place of all ihings— I 

Iiave been so leered at ! — though I'm not in the least 

surprised at it, for I look -uncommonly well to-day ! 

[Eiit,/oUni«ing Clara. 

Peler, I thought I was to have a little rest while 
travelling ; but, instead of tliat, J find 1 am to be 
sull moviog about. Ah ! I wish I was as well off as 
these soldier boys. I met one of them just now, wilh 
a couple of girls to his own share. O they lead rare 
lives. But mercy! [Drums and Ji/et at a distance-] — 
what clatter is this i which way shall I run ?• 

Enter Cartridge, stopping Peter, loAo allempti 
to depart. 



AIR I. 
Duel, Chorus, Sfc. 
IloTki bark ! Iherirum! 
Sure enongli lliey come ! 
Ill awaj — I'll anay ! 
Prithee slay — prilljEe >laj ! 

Nd, no. no I 

Enter a Party of Soldiers, v)itk Women. 
Soldiers and Women. 



AJt. In niin and In sunihiiie, end each ehange of wealher. 
By beauty up-cheer'd we keep Grntiv logelhe 
And iince, in our irarc^h.we to-day h^ive heoi 
Lelihopebetfon't Bod wiere out tents are to 
Car. Bui give youn^ Peler welcume, pray, 

Tou will not on a lunimfr't day. 
Find out a. lad wba'i braver i 
Farewell !— we loon tball meet ngain ! 
Wemeu. We'll airive ynor friend lo enteitaln. 

£''r. He leema a cuTioub abuvcr '. 

\^Esit C.VU 
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^^^H^ How sweti m Ihejr tbUc* ! the drum aod Ihi Alt 1 1 
^^^■^ F»* BBic M rare I could ytnturt mj life I 
■ riUTiii. SMietimsnpouaciHuIunliMaKii, 

II7 fi»f of wBf *r'r« t'Dilden Ihrowo 1 
W »wg«. Still with vim o'fi thr trat oe go t 

Tbe clime ihr dnnry country bCDr| 
And ontj' deem thai hardihlp Koe, 
In ohkh He'ic not allowed (a ihnrc I 
id. Id rain and in tnrahine, and each chnn(c of wealber, 
By beauty up-checr'd »e kerii firmly together t 
And tince, in onr march, we lO'day hnvi< bent forrow 1 
I>ri'> hope be won 1 Cul n here our leuli nrc tivniorruwi 
(£xeunf* 



SCENE II — An Apartment at the Inn. 

Sir Gregory, Claha, and CAnTiimoK. 
Sir Gre. An odd sort of garb your 'b, for a waiter I 
Cart. Yes, sir, merely in compliincnt to llie cwiip 

^^evilish observing. [Ande.) — You know, »ir, at ■ 

Free Mason's Lodge, ttic waiter niuut alvray* be s 

sort of Brother. 

Sir Gre. True — and so you Imve lived & great 

while at the inn i 

Cart. A great while, sir ; I may be coniideredi 

your honour, as ajixlaie here. 

Chra, Have the officera given any balls yctf 
Sir Gre. Poh ! roc the bulls. Let mc rjueiitioii 

the man about supper, before ivc walk towards thtt 

heatb. 

Enter Waiter. 

Waiter. The bill of fare, sir. 

Cart. Give it lo me — I'll bring the orders to the 

bar — and, hark ye, — Sir (iregory, my master, is very 

particular that nobody should wait upon him but me • 

^o don't be officiously pressing forward on all oc- 

^BWptw. [Aside — and jiiu/iing him nut. 

^^miFki/er, O, very well, 1 understand — \Jixii Waiter 
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Carl. Then pray, decamp. — I beg pardon, Sir Gre- 
gory, but I was desiring ray fellow-servant to keep 
himself sober an hour beyond his usual time. 

Clara. I can't take any supper. 

Sir Gre. Let me see — [Looking oner the Bill.] 

Cart. Po, madam, just glance your eye over, [G/- 
vitig her the Letter.] — you msy sec something you 
hare a fancy for. 

Clara. Good heavens ! 

Sir Gre. 1 have no great appetite — yours is a bad 
country for trout — the smelcs in savoury jelly will do 
— a grilled pullet with mushrooms is no bad thing — 
I do not see the least objection to the venison a-la- 
braise — the macaroni may come in with the pigeons 
and pease — and, aa for the rest, asl said before, I have 
no great appetite — so I'll go take a peep at the lar- 
der. 

Cart. This way, sir — the larder is the part of the 
firemises with which I am anxious to be better ac* 
quain ted — [Afide.] 

[Exeunt Sir Gkegory and CftRTRinaE. 

Clara. So Fieldair's regiment is encamped here ! 
— Thai is propitious! All ihe attentions promised 
from the gallantries of the camp, lose their value in 
the recollections of hi» merits. — 



Ain ir. 
I. 

Ainiil9[ Ihe illuslops Ihnl o'er tbe mind llatler, 
I nillsdl fiirijcl mj Iruc ulijeci urlove; 

At parling (he fondnl cnnceru rilil he uitrr, 
Ittfl bim (—1)111 jet ebHll IhU hcarl Btvci rot. 

Ao— nn — ihia htart shall never rove I.J 



III! bade me ^rewcll ! — iiml my fancy repeated 
HIb lender eipteuioiis fur innn.v a <lay ; 
'^ ^mfltbiok, were I now unyerceivtd near him sti 

Thai boatage to love ffoai li'w \\\i sliU wuiflinTvliS 
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was eettled on your laie brother, devolved at h'n 
death, in compliance with your grand ratheHs will, oa 
a male of a remote branch, merely on account efhi> 
being 3 Forester. 

Chra. I have heard as much, sir. 

Sir Gre. Hi! Is a most extraordinary young man; 
and, as a traveller, approaches very near to the Ta- 
nous Tom Cociatte. 

Clara. Consider, sir, I liave seen the gentleman 
but twice- 

Sir Gre. What of that >. I have not seen him at 
all; and yet / find no difficulty in approving hira. 

Clara. I could offer reasons 

Sir Gre. Go on. I'll hear them all; and yet where 
the judge has determined how to sum up, what avails 
the prattle ofcouDscl i 

Clara. This is truly precipitate, and damps all 
the pleasures predicted of the journey. 

Sir Gre. Our jaunt to the camp, if you must knovr, 
was principally to meet Mr Peregrine Forester, in 
order to your being Introduced to bis rich uncle, who 
resides in the neighbouihood, and has expressed a. 
wish to see you. 

Clara. Is it possible 1 

5jV Gre. Yes, the interview must be early to-mor- 
row ; there's no lime to lose; for the old gentleman 
is not very well; and what makes it rather riskfiJ, 
he's attended by two physicians. 

Clara, Protect me, heaven ! 

Sir Gre. Two physicians did I say i Gad's me, I 
believe there are three; so 1 think he has notice to 
quit ! Come along, my dear. [Excunl. 

Enter Cabtiiidgje, 

Cart. While I stood llst'nlng to the conversation 

between Sir Gregory and his daughter, I just heard 

enough to tliscover that the enemy, without beiag 

aware of our approaches, will frustrate art om o^t*-. 
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145 HARTFORD BRIDGE. 

Pere. PU soon be with him. You may perceive 
my very boots denote Telocity ; made from the «kin 
of the red antelope of Senegal. 

' Cart, Yc8y I see. [Looking the other toaj/tU^ appre* 
hensive of Sir Gregory.] 

Pere. My waistcoat, from the blue goat of Cafira* 
ria ; the pellicey the black tyger of Brazil ; killed 
him while at supper, devouriDg a wild bull. 

Cart. But you bad better lo^e no time oTer this 
small bull-beef supper. 

Pere* Weil, I won't. You'll take care of this claak- 
b£lg, as it contains the unpublished part of my travels. 
Nobody would believe them, so I keep them to nurr 
self. There are, too, a few madrigals on the fair a* 
vourites of my tour. 

Cart. I miist off, and prevent Sir Gregory steaUsg 
a march upon us. [Aside.^Steals offl} 



SONG. 

* 

Peregrinem^ 

Tbroiigh France, throii^ all the German reg\oim$ 

IVe ranged, rare objects Co discover ; 
Seen pretty -women in such legions, 
I tlionght myself returned to Dover ! 
Brisic music made me gay. 
And lively, all the way ; 
For no tune*s dull, that once was merry. 
With him-«who loves the hey down dcrry f 

ir. 

The Spanish Belle I*ve serenaded ; 

And many a night, with the guitar, 
Beneath the lattice*grate paraded : 

Now tinltle, tinkle ; then, jar, jar. 
Tiras music made me gay— &c« &c &c* 

Illi 

Round would the girls of Russia chatter-* 
And view me o'er with IooIls of pieasu e ; 

& 
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Their cjwbikbsDandai ctillcr clalltr — 
And Ibey Iripl in sprighlly measure. 

And joynns all Ihe na.v, 

For no nine's dull, ihat once was merry, 
With him— who lovca the hen down dcrr-j ! 

^^^ Jte-enfer Cartridge. 

I ^'Cdrt. So— he's off.— Oh, that's right— the port- 
manteau! — I'll have an eye to it, if it be only for 
the purpose of concealing a very neceasary ladder of 
ropes, which Susan must convey to her lady. 'TwUl 
be le«s suspicious than tltis villaiuoua knapsack— 
aod, as for tlie manuscripts, they ehall have a new 
lodging. I thnught he never would have depmrted. 
Suaan 1 Susan \ Where is the jade i Why, Hataa ! 
Never yet was pour fellow more zealously warm in 
the cause ofhis master: or in greater danger of ha- 
ving his ardour cooled in a horse-pond. Why, Su- 
san, I say— .(Cart R I DOE, during this Sotiloqw/, con- 
tiiiucs employed in removing the Manuscripts Jrom the , 
Faytmanieau to the Knapsack] j 

Eiilcr SusAM. * 

Susan. I'm coming ; I was only trying on one of 

my mistress's new bonuetg, that 1 may Took a little 

ihfUsh in our walks to the camp, 

Carl. Ab, Susan ! tliere's other business to attend. 

You know I have your lady's interest at heart. 
Sa^n. Poor dear thing '. she's weeping in her 

chamber — I pity her much ; I know myself wliat 

lave is. 

Cnii. I believe it from my soul — Nobody better, ■ 
Sir Gre, [Peeping.] What can all this clamour be 

about J 

Catt. But lime presses, and we must bn active. 

Fly, and tell IVIiss Clara, that iMr Peregrine \'oTeft\.w 

lite rivaJ of my mailer, has just reached HatVtot 
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Brii!(;e. I have, for the present, got riil or Iiim : 
but, as Sir Gregory will hear from the ivailers of hia 
arrival, wc must contrive and usher in my master, 
under tlie name of this same Peregrine. 

Sir Crc. So, so ; she has a lover at the camp al- 
ready ! — A cunning youDg baggage- [Atide.] 

Susan. Aye, aye, and by that meand you are to 
ehome Sir Gregory ? — Well, that will be dever. 

Sir Gre. " Cliou.<;e Sir Gregory !" A pretty blact- 
leg phrase, tnily ! Pray, go on. [^Aside.~\ 

Carl. You eee what a double game I'm obliged to 

play. I pass upon your nnaster for one of the waiters 

of the inn ; and the people at the bar take me for 

his fovourite servant. 

I Sir Gre. " Favourite!" with a vengeance !— What 

I • plotting scoundrel! [/fside.] 

Cart. You must prepare—— 

Snsan. Ob, leave me alone ; we shall manage to 
trick Sir Gregory, I warrant. A stupid old gudgeon — 

Sir Gre, Very dutifully expressed, Mrs Decorum ! 
[Aside.] 

Carl, I've provided a ladder ofropeE, unknown tn 
my master, by which I will persuade him to enter at 
midnight, to arrange matters for Mies Clara's escape. 

Suian, That will be delightful ! 

Sir Gre. A ladder, hang-dog, will one day or otlier 
lead to thy destiny ! [Andc] 

Cart, But I must hasten to take my captain's or- 
ders ; and, by to-morraw evening, at this hour, we 
shftll be, in all respects, prepared to carry you and 
your lady off, [ExjL 

Susan. Carry us boih off!— With all my beart— 
there's nothing in it, that I see, to be afraid of. t 
shall long for the moment, that's certain. [Going out, 
meets Sir Gregory.] 

Sir Gre. Shall you so. Madam Lucrctia ? 

Sutan. Ob!— Oh! [Screams.] 
■Sir Gre. Stop your bawling, huss'j \ OV-^wiatft 
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■ precious agent in the cause of virtue ! Is this your 
village simplicity '. 

Susan. Dear sir, pray forgiye lue ! Lor' ! how 
should a {]oar innocent girl, like me, kxiavi better ? 

Sir Grc. As for your young mistress, dam'me, I 
liDOw Jioiv to punisli her. I'll mortify her vanity: 
she shall be locked up in her chamber, and allowed 
-^no looking-glass ! 

Susan, No looking-glass ! — Sood sir, that will be 
faKiagh to break any lady's heart. 

Sir Grf. And you, for your part, thall be sent 
trnopiog home to your father, by the very first big.» 
ler's cart, or waggon, that passes near his cottage. 

Sutan. What a loss 1 shall be to my poor dear 
mistress ! [PensiT^ly.] 

Sir Gre. Yes, you will ; and therefore I'll lose 

no time in breaking the subject to her as tendeHy 

as posfcible. — 'Twill be an amazing affliction, to be 

sure ! — Come, come along. 

' Susan. Doo't pull oae so. [Exeunt. 
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^ENE lU.~T/ie open Country. A view of iHa 
Tents, Sfc. at the approach of Evening. 

Enter FiEtDAiR. and Cahtiiidgf. 

•Id- You have managed with wonderful oddreaa, 
not to be suspected. 

Cart. Therot your honour, I pride myself: 
grcittest lie will alwnys lind Eomc believers : 
Among those with whom I have been dealing, there 
was not a single infidel. 

Field. 1 have just succeeded to obtain the general's 
toave for a short absence, alter the movemenle of to- 
morrow are over ; aud will seize it the moracwt I wa 
able. 



I 
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^Carl. Any farlher commsBdii, your Iionour ? 
Fidd. Not to-niglit. 
[Exit Cartkidge, ma/anga mUitary Salute, 
Enter Clara. 
Clara. What a (ate is mine ! Whither shall I turft 
for refuge ! 

Field. [Conmgfortcard-] Conlide in me, my sweet- 
est girl ! 

Clara. Mercy ! my dear Fieldair, liow came you 

Field. I have for eotne time been loitering at this 
Epot, in the hope of a short intervien'. 

Clara. I dread my father's approach — his purpose 
was to walk this way. — Meet me here to-morrow. 

Field. Can you so easily dismiss me ! 

Clara. 'Tis perilous to remain now. 



Uke me may kneel — may dare lo I'rJiy. 

BolL 
5 O Drily of this fmid b[pa°t. 
( \i Ihuttome favoured rival blrit ! 
((), Qo, rcjecl cacti jealoiK feitr, 
JaIiu ! 00 iWal liarboun taerc. 

Clara. 

No,— no,-tbousli at ll>c rdol'i throue, 
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J. ( But we mast purl — drnrgirl, udirof 
■ ) 06 I that meet glance ajntin renew, 
„. j riie tear too Marls !— The stgh will iwi-lt ! 
' i (Joce more, my lute — once more fiircwell I 

{^Exeunt on opposite sidei (if the Stage. 



ACT ir. 

SCENE I.— ^ Room at the Inn. 



tf Sir Gregort and Waiter. 

Kr Cre. And so this same fellow is not a waiter 
re? 

ff oiler. Nerer saw htm, your honour, till yesterday 
ntorotng, when he prctemled lie wna to bide here till 
like arrival of a family : and, on your coming last 
night, he said he belon{;e(J to you; and that lie wore ^ 
regimentals to please you, because you had once been ^M 
at a review of the militia. ■ 

Sir Gre. O confounded ]<nave ! I 

Waiter- He said, too, that he was a sort tfetcward 
to you, and had the management of your property. 

Sir Gre. Sure enough, the scoundrel did make a 
bold push. He de«red my daughter, in particular, 
if she had any valuables, to deliver tliem to hi^ 
charge. 

Wai/er. Aye, and if your honour had called for 
your bill, very likely he would have put into bis own 
pocket the crown or lialf-guinea you might intend 
■or me. 

Sir Gre. Yos ; but you must know, I have never 

given that subject the least considcratiim. — L ovet- 

beai-il him tell oar Aosan, that he shouVA ^asa an'w&- 

pottdr upon me, instead of a frieijd, ■wkose a.«w*.\ 

»2 ^ 



20 HARTFORD BRIDGE. ACT II* 

look for— So he has -an accomplice lurking some« 
where. 

Waiter. But, sir, I suppose you know the person 
of your friend? 

Sir Gre* No, I don't ; for, although I have long 
had a predilection for him, whenever we meet, he 
will be to me an old friend with a new face. — You 
may run, however, and learn if the person you speak 
of be here still. 

Waiter. I'll be as brisk, your honour, as bottled 
spruce in warm weather* {Exit Waiter. 

Sir Gre* Aye, aye; 'tis pretty plain Miss Clara 
has been playing the coquette with some of the young 
gallants of the camp-— she that used to be so coy and 
timid ! — But the whole sex are alike. 



SONG. 
I. 

Girls shy appear 
When men first leer. 
And steal aside. 

As if to hide ! 

But bolder grown. 
As things get knowoj- 
Tbey giggle, simper. 
Niggle and whimper. 
And try to Idrie wherever they go. 
The squire, the jock^,tbe rake, the beau ; 
The young and the old ones. 
The timid and bold ones; 
Yea* with the grave parson 
They carry the farce on. 
And all are snared in a row ! 



ir. 

Of balls the pride. 
Thus miss l*ve eyed 
The niiauet pace 
With blushing face 
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Bnt, ere tkfe nixht 
Uad taken flight, 
Vve secD her ramping. 
Tearing, tramping, 
Along the room in a country dance ; 
Kow figuring in with bold ad'vance ; 
iWrt setting and leering ; 
There cressing and fleering ; 
And when that's romplet^. 
Before she^lI be seated* 
A Mad Scotch reel she must prance ! 



SCENE. II. — Another Apartment at the Iniu 

]P£R£GRiNE Hnd Susam; 

Pete, I tell you^ as I said before, 'tb afi a fudge. 
I had the fnortificaiion to find my poor dear nacle as 
^tftf as when I left him. 

Susoftt. It was a queer sort of frolic^ smre enough^ 
to send you so far* 

Pere. Rot the distance ! — that was no great mat- 
ter to me» who have explored countries that have 
neither latitude nor longitude. 
^ Susun. O, you havel Then it was meant as a trick 
iqpoR a traveller, I suppose ? 

Pere* I fancy it was ; and I feel a little piqued at 
1^ Gregory^s joke. 

Sman^ O ho ! it was his doing then ? 

Pere* O yes ; the servant told me as much, when 
I first enquired for him ; and the fellow would not 
ftaive dared to take such a liberty, had he not been 
warranted. 

Susan. This wiB do rarely. [Asidt. 

Pert. Ip that have stripped my wardrobe firom the 
backs of the lynx and leopard ! 

Susan, Monstrous provoking, indeed ! 

Pere. To be thus treated, atter having traced the 
Ganges and the Whamboo to their source ; w«!iA«;te^ 
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to tho summit of the Rlarble Mountains, and the 
Mountains of the Moon ; and toasted muffins at a 
volcano ! 

Susan. Wonderful, to 'he sure ! 

Fere. 1 to be tritfed with ! wfio tiave before now 
devoured a young barbecued rliinocerosfor my break- 
fast, and had an old tougli one served up, by way of 
a grill, in the evening, 

StLsan. Have you indeed, sir ! — a hem ! 

Pere. Yes — in my very distant travels. 

Susan. Aye, no doubc you must have travelled a 
great way to have got such an appetite. — Ah, I have 
a sweetheart, who tias been on many Jar-Journies, in 
his time. 

Pert. Have you ? — Did lie ever visit the Siberian 
Waste, or traverse the aliores of the liosphorus J— 
range the Carpathian Mountains, or navigate a canoe 
on Lake Ontario i 

Susan. I can't Gay ; but I know he has travelled 
most parts of the north of England. 

Pere. England ! — Poh ! I could wish to have con- 
versed with him in Arabic, about the hieroglypliics 
of Egypt. _ 

Susan. I'll tell you how I first met with him : It 
^^rwas before I left my father's cottage. 



BALLAD. 



One night nhile rnund Ihe Are we tat. 
And lalk'd af gboils, anil Btich like chal, 
A ttrniigcr, who bnd Ion hia ruad, 
Till day shnuld brenk, implored abode: 

Pack-horscE — 'Iwob his lot to guide along, 

M'lioie bells ihe Iraiellei' c beer ViUh ding, ding, dung ' ' 

J I. 



I know nol bow, hut from thai day, 
TbouRb Fariucd by nalure brisk ami gay, 
I fell ivilhin my healing hreasl a lini;ling — 

Whene'er Ihe lively Pack- burse bells nenljinjlingl 

iir. 

When Gr!t the itranger reached out nook, 

It seenn, Ihc (urDlog he miilook ; 

Now, iwice-a-weeki lie comet that way, 

BbI never (ell: u> — be'e oslray i 
Jlnd, in bis long, my name 1 heat him mingling, 
£acti lime his jiiualii^ I'ack-barEe bells go jiogling 1 

Ettler Sir Gregory. 

Sir Gre. Perhaps I am a little more in the secret 
than you are aware. 

Pere. Then, Sir Gregory, I must tell you, I tliink 
I have been treated with too little ceremony. 

Sir Ore. Oh, you do ? Ceremony is quite out of 
the question. I'll not blink the business a tittle—' 
you must know you are detected. 

Pert. Detected ! 

Str Gre. Yes % found out to be an impostor. 

Tere. Mighty well, sir ! but this barbarity of man- 
ners is not quite a novelty. I was used fully as illi^' 
berally when 1 tirEt appeared in print. 

Sir Gre. What the devil can he mean by appear- 
ing in print I Advertised, perhaps, for plundering a 
church, or some such viriuous exploit. 

Pere. Yes ; it was said, that every thing I had was 
stolen from Baron Munckauseti. 

Sir Gre. Uam'me, I believe you'd steal from any 
body I — Now I think on't, I recollect the account of 
the robbery very clearly — the plate was melted down 
by a Jew in Duke's Place. 

Pere. Gulft, deserts, cataracts, and mountains ! Are 
■KB among the wild boars and buliiiloes on the sides of 
the Eteep 'I'Dranta^ Am 1 treading on the backs of 
the crocodiles of Dandara, elevated on the flying. 
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mtiuntain ofthc Russians, or the flying bridge of die 

Chinese? — Are we among 

Sir Ore. Stop, stop ; thrs is exadh/, word for word, 
with something (hut was verf/ tike ii, which 1 remem- 
ber to have heard, when a boy, Iroiu tlie Merry-Au- 
drew of a mountebank, , 

I Enter IVaiter, leading in Cartridge, ^M 

' Waiter. Here is the oilier " 

Cart. Hej? ! what ihe devil has befallen the tim> ' ' 
veller ! [Aside.] 

IVaiter. Caught him, sir, with a mug of ale at lik 
lip — just going 10 mend his dfaitght. 

Sir Gre. Come now, as the truth must out, whtefc 
of you two daron'd rogues will turn king's evidence? 
Yoar name is [To Cartridge.] 

Cart. It' you mean me, I shall remain — silent as ■ 
spiked cannon. 

Sir Gre. Your's ? [r^niin^ (o Perkguine.] 

Peiv. Insolent demand ! do to the tof) ol the Tan- 
rug Mountains, or to the pendent tomb of Mahomet; 
enquire in the fj'osty vallics of Cnreliii, or among the 
pearl-fishers at Bo^sora ; procted to the Lybian de- 

Sir Gre. All tliis vapour nioiiV do. Damn it, yiw 
gabble like a juggler over bis ciipe and balls, to pr^- 
vent the trick being found out. 

Cart. IFl see my way clearly, this may turn to mf 
account [Aside.] 

Waiter. I heard him, your honour, desire thit >0* 
complice to say his name was Pengrine Forester, 

Sir Gre- Did he } — Tben the case is evident. 

Cart. If I must speak out, sure enough be did nuke 
tbat request, and I agreed to it. 

Pere. I admit I did. 

Sir Gre. That is all we want to know. 

Waiter. Moreover, he said in my hearing, that he 
ttd RQ settled habitation. 
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opinion. ^H 



Pere. 1 don't deny it. 

Sir Gre. I thought as much. I was of opinion^ 
from the first, that he came under the vagrant act. 

Pere. Curse your vagrant act 1— 'This to me, who 
have rode a-hunting, on ajx elephant, in company 
with the Great Mogul ^ Send for the divine Ctara — 
have recourse to my manuscript traveb in that port- 
mitnteau — fetch it, they will testify who I am. 

Cart. Ob, (be portmanteau ! Yes, that shall answer 
muBt«-caU immediately. [Cartridge goes out, and 
relurju te'Uh the Portmanieau.] 

Sir Gre. Well, for curiosity, I will juEt do as you 
deeire. Tell Clara 1 wish to see Iter — and yet I 
know all this is a contrivance. MoDugcriptSi you 
say i 

Pere. Hold off— propbane them not — [Ransacking 
the Portmanteau.) 

Cart. Fire aud fiiry ! Here's a mine will blow him 
to the devil. [Aside.] 

Sir Gre. Hey ! what's here J The very identical 
bit ofmachinery I heard so nsuch confederation about. 
The manuscript is extremely legible indeed ! 

Pere. Whirlwinds and tornados ! — all my marvel* J 
louB travels on foot, walked off!— gone! — Every I 
page!— I 

Sir Gre> Well, what do you say to your manuscript ] 
now? J 

Pere. Say, sir i—l say this is evidently the strata- i 
gem of artful agency, to delude you, and injure me, I 
If you have doubts— ' 

Sir Gre. O do, 'tis a clear case : I have not a sia*-, 
gle doubt, I assure you. i 

Enter Ci.Ara. I 

Pere. Oh, here is Miss Claia. Pray, madam, do> | 
clare who I am. I 

Ciara. Mr Peregrine Forester, if I mistBke not. I 
Pere. There, sir-^ I 

vol. III. c I 
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Sir Gfe. Now all this la vastly ingenious.— Don't 
I know that every thing was accurately setUed at the 
last rehearsal, in order to impose upon me i 

Clara. Dear sir, why this cenaure ? 

Enter Waiter. 

Sir Gre. Well, what have t/ou to say ? [Turning to 
the Waiter.] 

Waiter. In the course of the morning. Sir Gregory, 
two gentlemen repeatedly called, who seemed anxious 
to see you and Miss Clara. 

Sir Gre. Indeed ! — Who were they ? 

Waiter. I have heard at the bar that one of them 
was named Forester, 

Clara. This, surely, is a. device of Fieldair .' [Aside. 

Sir Gre. Not another impostor, I hope ! 

Waiter. Why, /had my suspicions, your honour; 
hut, on enquiring of my fellow-servants, I &nd he 
was known to some of our officers, and is gone with 
one of them to his marquee. 

Car. My master is not idle, I see. [Aside.] 

Sir Gre. Now, Mr Perkin Warheck, what have 
you to sat/ ? 

Fere. That you are an egregious dupe to your own 
drivelling conceptions, and the shallow artifice of 
others. 

Sir Gre. Mere counterfeit coin, still; that assumes 
at iirst the modest hue of silver, hut, upon being rub- 
hed a little, becomes brazen I 

Pere. I wish I was in Kamschstka, or among the 
Hottentots again, damn mo if I don't ! 

Sir Gre. But what said ray friend— will he he here 
again J [To ike H'aiVer.] 

Waiter. I guess he will — as a messenger from tlie 
marquee is now here to enquire when you can be 

Sir Gre. Od-so, we'll dispense with ceremony, and 
paj/ them the first visit. Their courier shall he our 
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^■He. Detain him, Waiter. [Exit n^aiter.'] Clara. 
^^^1 must not be lefl behinii. My dear, you little ara 
sware tube mischiefs thetic fellows are /lircd to accom- 
plisb. 

Clara. There is some mystery in all thia, which I 
cannot penetrate! [Aside.] 

Pere. You have BomctliJog more to say to me, I 
hope. 

Sir Gre. No, IVe not : — you may set off agiun 
upon your travels as soon as you please. 

Cart. Yes, you may march. 

Sir Gre. And you too, Mr Rascal, I desire. 

[To C4RTRI110»J.I 

Pere. Zounds ! — What would Ben Achmet of Mo- 
rocco, or tlie Scheriff of Arabia, say, were they to 
behold me thus ousted ! But. my manuscripts are 
gone, — and I'll begin my travels again ! 

Sir Gre. Aye, do — troop '. before an embargo is 
laid upon you by a sherift's officer — or some sturdy 
constable. 

Pere. That for your menace! [Sn/ipping his H»-< 
geri.] Can the siher oar reach me on the VVhite Sedj) 
Of in the Caspian Gulf? Will the testatum speciale ea-_ 
pias taiwA my course through the Black Forest, or oii 
the Apalachian Mountains i I'm otf ! — on the wingrf' 
of the Blact Eagle of the East! I'm mounted alrea- 
dy!— whin [ExH. 

Sir Gre. Clara, my dear, prepare immediately to 
accompany me to the camp. — I will just see the pre- 
mises cleared of these myrmidons. 

[Exeunt Sir GitEconv and Clara. 
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I SCENE 111— The open Country, with a View of the 
k Bridge. 

r Peter, as a Recruit, 

Cartiiidge entering unobserved- ^H 

Peter. Ecod, I'm a gentleman noir, as ifcH as^ll 
best of them. .4 

Cart. Peler, my hero ! [Clapping him on the shov^ 
der.] 

Peter. My worthy comrade — for that's the name 
our Serjeant calls me by — I'm obliged to thee for 
speaking in my favour, to bo noble a gentleman. 

Cart. What, you like him i 

Peter. I believe I do — he treaU me just as tho'f 
I was as good as he — for all I took the advaotoge of 
him last night. 

Cart. As how, honest Peter ? 

Peter. Why, you musi know it was dusk when 1 
listed, and he didn't see that I couldn't turn out my 
toes. [Significantly.} 

Cart. Oho! 

Peter. No — he'd a sent ue about my fausbeas, if 
be had. 

Cart. Ah ! that was being a little too keen upon 

Peler- So he s^d : but 1 told him a bargain was a 
bargaiii, and that i defied him to anlixt me ! At latt, 
he said, as lie had a triendsliip for me, he'd not stand 

Cart. Give me your hand, boy I you have mana- 
ged like a general. 

Peter. O yes, I'm a deep one, I assure thee : — but 
I hear, master Cartridge, th.'f be'est abit ofa soldier. 
Now, tell me, when real ligbting it going forward, i 
yoa ait stand to it lo much in earnest, as here, i 
■B^shot, when yoa fight in jest? 
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Cart. To be sure we do. 

i»rtw. Dang it, I can't stand that. What 
looking out Tor a good snu? dry ditch i 

Carl. O fie ! Hear tne, Peter. When a sense of 
miKtary lionoitr is once Rwakened, you'll go as cheer- 
fiilty to baUle as to a teast ; and think no more of 
daoger, tliiui you do of liiiying gract; ! 

Peter. Indeed ! — Rat it, if I could but bring my- 
telfto think nothing of danger, I aliould be no more' 
afraid than the stoutest of them. 
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DUET. 

[Omitted in the Representation.] 

Samwiooed Id the anxry balll*^. 
Sy the drDDis' alarmiitg ralllc, — 

Od wc rush ! ^Ptf-ir.} O worthy comratlp, 

Flgbtiof surely is a. rum trade [ 
I h&lE riot, 
Givamequiel, 
So Ink c back IbU atci;l. 

[OjTcring his Side-jTm!, 

, Swift we march lome lowo to humble ! 
Kaand the hniel'ioui caanoD rumble ' 
Vfal]i »re aapp'd nitb dreadful crashing I 
Sirprds eagoge nllh furioun claihing ! 



P«dT, , 

Cart. : 



And, (hougb full cnaugh to eat us, 
Tniee at maay sball dqi beat ua '. 
—Some are liappy in esmpiug 

AlE conceto 'nf farther waking: 

— Olhen,— pa'i.</.'9lrLiek tnke Qlghll— 
Ecod, I tblak such blades are right. 



[^Exeunl. 
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SCENE IV— TAe Friml of a Marquee. 
FiELOAiR ond Capt. Forester. 



Capl. For. The moment I landed, I set off with #■ ■ 
full heart, to pay my respects to my good father ; 
and, as his return to the lodge was uncertain, 1 foN 
lowed him here. 

Field. Hoir will hie feelings sustain the trial ! — 
and your sister 

Capt. For. Poor litlJe Clara ! She was an infant 
when I lell England, and my form and features may 
be forgotten. 

field. From the constancy which has marked her 
sorrow, I should not so conclude : Even the very at- 
tachment with which I am honour'd, had its origin 
in the regard she bore me as your friend. 

Capl. For. To your prudent agency, 1 commit the 
task of revealing, that the son so lamented, though 
long buried in the dungeons of the eastern tyrant, 
yet {Exists. 

Field. Oh, how much is that cruel destiny to be 
regretted, by which you have been so long ^ept an 
exile from your native land ! 

Capt. For, A land, which the cherishing affec- 
tions of kindred taught me to love since the earliest 
dawn of sensibility. From that source of furvour, 
every eye sparkled with pleasure, when the English 
clifis appeared in sight. 

FieUL I felt as much : The very heaving of the 
lead, when we arrived in soundings, animate(l llie 
creir; and though bred in the camp, X'U assist tl 
description by a seaman's song. 

SEA-BALLAD. 
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And acaddlDj: under easy sail. 

The high blue wcilt^rn land appesT'd : 
To brave Ihr learl tbe hfbdiiu tpnlDgi 
And tn Ihe pilot checrly lung,— 
" By Ihc deep Mine t" 



And bearing up. 



II. 



in the port. 



AnBbbey-li 

Or beacon to the tcsmI Uue i 
While oft the lead Ibc Eeamso flung, 
And lo the pilot cheeriy eun^, — 
" B; (he mark— Seven !" 

iir. 

And, u Ihe inach-lnv«d ihorr we n«a^— 

Wilb transpart we behold (be roof. 

Where dwell the fiiend, or part Oct dear, 

orrailhaodlaieainatcbteispraor: 

Tbe lead once more the wamiui Bong, 

And (D the iratcbJal pilot lung, — 

>• Quarter Icsi FiTcl" 

Capt. For. But our raeasenger loiters :— Surely Sir 
Gr^ory b by this time returned I 
Meld. Somebody approachca- 



«^^ 



Enter Sir Gregory. 



Git. Can it be possible !— • 
ipt For. My dear father, it is. 

Sir Ore. You are my son then ? — All accounts, 
my dear child, trom our Irienda in India, stated, that 
yau had died in captivity — a victim to the cUmUe 
and hard usage. 

Capt. For. Everymystery shall be esfjlained. In 
a tempest let us trust to that Powma, which rules the 
storm. 

Sir Gre. But you Viere in bondage i 

Capt. For. 1 wq^i and one my liberty to the 
iiewTious leader of die £rftish anny ia India-, ^ga 
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pTalour of hU troops was my ransoip ; and when they 
stormed Seriagapatam, they rescued me from a dun- 
geon ! 

Sir Gre. Ha ! Here comes Clara 

Enter Clara, supported by Fibldair and Susan. 
— This, my dear, is your poor brother! — Ah, Field- 
air ! I recollect, at our last interview, your purpose 
was not to restore, but deprive me of a child! — 
and we didn't happen to agree. 

Field. If 1 had presumption, I have been pu- 
niihed. 

Capl. For. I have heard some circumstances ; and 
am GO far interested, that 1 must enquire whether 
Clara started an^ of the ilifiiculcies ? 

Sir Gre. no ; to do her justice, she seem'd to an* 
prove all the Captain proposed. Ciara, was that Oil- 
dity we have just left behind, really the famous tra< 
veller of our family ! 

Clara. He was indeed, sir. 

Sir Gre. Well — well, though he's gone, he has left 
the estate behind. 

Clara. And, however delusive appearances might 
have been, I suspect they were owing to the inven- 
tion of Captain Fietdair's servant. 

Field. Here the rogue comes; you must all par- 
take of soldiers* fare to-day, and dine in ray tent. 

Susan. And let us have a dance, ma'am. 

Sir Gre. Agreed ; — and my first toast shall be, 

,,May that union of spirit, by which England has 

been lifted to its superior height, for ever ensure, 

• and establish her pre-eminence to the end of time ^' 

FINALE. 



'i^M. The hour, witli disaalpr and larrnir a'crcail, 
iVof a miuDIe beyouilltsbil\lmUcDn\Bi\\ 
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Theo why waste a second in sterile regret* 

And in conntiiig oVr troobles we onglit to forget ? 

ir. 

Susan. Let the ▼irgin and ypnth, in the festive danee roTOt 
And wear on their foreheads the myrtles of Love i 
Clara* And when old-age approaches, give proof while they 

That tlie last month in winter is nearest to spring ! 

Field, With the pipe of the pastoral swaln^ 
Be united the fife's shriller strain ; 
And may Peace In our Isle fix her throne. 
And DO more by her pinions be known I 
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CENE I. — A Room in Oakland's IIouk'. 



Oak 



tnd Lucy. 



Lucy. Dear sir, in that case all ihe country about 
us will appear desolate. I shaO really fancy myself 
to be " Zelinda in ihe Desart" 

Oak. I know it will seem desolate; but you must 
be sensible 'tis done by nay of improvement. How 
ebe can I open the vista, la command a fuller view 
of Netley Abbey? 

Lucy. And is the sweet embowered cottage, be- ■ 
longing to IVrrs Woodbine, where I used to i-ead tl» 1 
dear " Recess," indeed to come down f 

Oak, Yes, it is ; so you must find some other nook 
to be miserable in. — But what can Ellen Woodbine 
have to say to me ! 

Lucy. Surely, as your god-daughter, she may claim 
on interview ! — Yet, in respect to the little mansion— 

Oak. Tis needless to trouble yourself; that must- 1 
come down. 
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r Lttcij. How mortifying! 

Oak. How else are the improvements to go on ?— 
All to the we^lwHrd must immediately be cleared \ 
anil by the fall of the leaf, I hope not a tree will be 
left standing. 

iMctj. .Cruel as the office is, I must prepare Miss 
Woodbine for this event : — the information may else 
come with a severity she cannot sustain. [£«7. 

Oak. That girl gathers all her absurd notions from 
Billy romances ; and while 1 go on improving, she, as 
if in direct opposilion, goes on reading. — But where 
can Jefferj be ? Let me ring again : (fiin^s.] and yet 
the rascal minde it no more, than though it was the 
church-bell gomg for pray era. Ha ! here the varlet 
comes. 

Enter Jeffeky. 

Jeff. I was making all the haste I could ; Maeter 
M'Scrape was only teaching us the figure of a new 
dance ; and Catherine and I was casting off — but 
there was no getting little Sam to right and lefl. 

Oak. I'll right and left you with a vengeance ! — 
What, M'Scrape is here, is he ? 

Jpff. Yes, he brought some letters for your wor- 
ship ; but as he had got his fiddle with him, we thought 
the letters were of no consequence, and so 

Oa^. No consequence, hey! lie so good, Mr Scoun- 
drel, to shew him in. 

Jeff. Yes, your honour. \Goes lo ihe Door and 
eall3.'\ Master M'Scrape, you may come in. 

Oak. I wander the fellow does not attend lo Ids 
business, instead of fiddling about, and setting his 
neighbours as mad as himself. 

JelT. ^Aaifin a reverie.'\ Two couple dotm— and 
then set, and back again. £Danciiig.j 
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Enter M'Scrape, jJaying on Ike Fiddle. 
Sf'Scrape. A little quiclcer— quicker still, my dear^ 

Jgf. Now cross hands. 

Oak. Yes, and I'll cross shoulders, if my cane can I 

ttadi yoa, Mr Rascal ! r 

•ffff- Wounda, a body caji never have no pastime. I 

. Oak. That same fiddle of yours, M'Scrape, occar 
ttona my lellowB to be very idle. 

M'Scnux. the devil, the fiddle don't make them 
idle; fori never touch aetringof it, but it seta every 
body moving wherever I came. 

Oak. Ay, rat ihem, ihey'll be in motion then, and I 
at their meals ; though they stand still all the yew 
besides. 

M'Scrape. Lord, and isn't it as natural as the 
light? — To be sure they hav'n't at all times been 
over glad to have Phenagon M'Scrape close upon 
•*•-- heels. 






SONG. 



I. 

At the wake, at the fair, at the hartCEl-hnmc mfflia-. 
To baieM'Scrapc amoDgihcDi, gnod Lord, whal eoircaliuf 
Wbao tbcjr Siiw me, Ihc women were nil inaglgglr. 
And liacdl; etood nill for Ihe tonine Ibe fiddle : 

Row mndly Ibe^d fnol it lu biiik ■' A.tdrew Ktarj," 
And at " Sbelea-a.^ig," O, thejr'd make m; arm weury. 

II. 
What BTDorous looks have I seta fulks exchanging, 
While engazH in the fi^pire, the rogun woald be ranging: 
To gWe Iheui a bint thai I guewed ai ilicir faocies, 
AM to Mil lo iheir wishes the (uuei nf the donret i 

I've knuwn " Roger de Coverlev" lorn them quite crazy. 
And they'd call lor a cup n hen i'^e plajed " Mra Caiej." 
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Tnwardiniarn, nbearelurDiDg.Fach it»p not aci; 
< '<l rat it, DO |iity had they «n Ihe temper ; 
't he itirb onl of hcd, aa we tript along Uajit <ip, 
'1 u |wcp at the frolic their uelghboura eo kept up j 
And 1, ta relura forthtir glancrs careninp, 
I Played ■< Petti CMt-LoDje," nhlle Ibe buniei « 



i 



I 



Oai. Ah, you are a frolicsome dog ! When you 
t'iime to " Petticoat -Loose," I felt my blood grot* 
\ oiing again, 1 confeES. But where are my Jctters, 
und the reviews? 

M'Scrape. 0, Iicrc ; — tlic nen'spapcrs are not come 
— tt long debate, t dare Bay. 

Oai. Like enough ; for in that case, the morning 
f npers always, like the speakers, adjourn their ap- 
}jearance till midnight. [Reading one of the Letters. 
M'Scrape. ^Peqying ever Ms Shoulder.] Myself 
heard the some thing— Oh, there are great alarmc, 
^u^e enough. 

Oai. Hoity-toity ! What's here to do? M'Scrape, 
3 ou mustn't be so curious. 

M'Scrape. Bless you, my dear, I nerer should 
have thought of peeping, if private hadn't been writ 
at the corner of the letter. And is it believed the 
IVencIi mane to land f 

Oai. No, Scrape, not Jn our part of the country. 
1 he English flag triumphs in the Channel, and I feel 
? hltle proud that ray eon Harry has something to do 
in the bustle, '' 



^•Scrape, Ah, myself set both his razors, the 
mornmg he went oft-; I dare say, by this time, they 
cut like saws. "' "^ 

whpn''' ^J^' ^^^> ""'■ """^ security is our fleei 
linB !.„),■ "^^*^°'"'' resorts to his ships, 'tis lili 
Ir ""s armour. ^ 

^■Scr^Pc AnA a pretty tougl, armOMt U 
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yond all dispute : a man need not be arraid of his 
sides, wfaea he's cased in ribs of oak ! 

OaJe. Indeed, it tciiy he said, Kaglam) is itself a 
sort of man of war — a three- declier. 

M'Scrape. And as she takes care to keep sea-room 
~|OHgh to herself, she must weather out every bit of 
eeze, — And stop — Ireland is a sort of a stout fti- 
'f cruising by her side! 
^Oai. You are right ; bo she is. — What have we 
6ne i [Reading anolher qfihe Lelters.^ 

M'Scrape. [Peeping over his Shoulders-] Pay-i 
B*t'4nent, payineni. — Why, your worship, Master 
Rapine tama in a bit of a liurry about his money. 

Oak. Hey-day ! Zounds and fury, M'Scrape. ycnt 
are a devilish impudent feihiw, aud ouj^ht to have 
your bones broke, for thus prying 

M'Scrape. 0, by tlie powers, your worship, that's 
the very letter I am to carrj an answer to ; and that 
being the case, you know, I ought to understand 
something of the subject. 

Oat. llapine is a very strange man ; — I have 
scarcely concluded witli him for the purchase of iho 
little freehold, to improve my grounds, and he 
ready wants to be paid. 

M'Scrape. O the unreasonable Nagar ! It's enougl 
to insist on poor men paying their debts — it' rich oa» 
ar'n't to be trusted, wlio tbe devil are i 

Oat. Itrght ; he can't be paid yet — I must be 
little the worse for it, while I go on improving. Very 
great expence has been incurred, in digging for a. 
spring at the Naiad's Bath. 

M'Scrape. But llie devil a drop of water have they 
been able to discover there, except what has beeifc. 
brought in buckets ; so that the poor >'a:ad, at ihi^J 
lot WLt up to the instep. 
:■ Let him look at (he Greek edifice where tha. 



iha^H 
es ^1 
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rookery stoocl ; and in the piece of the dove-houEe, 
faavel not built the ruinsofn nunnery? 

M'Scrape. To be sure you have ; and it must cost 
your worship a great deal to heep those ruins in a 
continual State of decay. 

Oak. No doubt ; and then the oilier new works— 
the mausoleum. 

M'Scrape. The mausoleum ? O, I liave aeen it — 
that's the place you are to live in after you are dead 
■ — it makes a comfortable snug companion to the ice- 
house. 

Onk. Good me, you make qtiile a chill creep ovei- 
me, by talking thus ; — yes, tliey are both pretty well 
sheltered from the sun. 

M'Scrape. OKI Rapine then, your honour, must 
wait? 

^OaL To be Bure he must ; I make every body 
wait ; and there must not be a diiFerence on his ac- 
count. 
M'S:rape. I vow, owing to the bustle he was in, 
when I saw him, I've been in a (remble all the morn- 
ing — I have only shaved ikree nfmy customers, and 
ctit every mother's son of them. Will your worship 
please to be dressed ? [ Slrappin^ his Jfn^or.] 

0/ik. No ; the devil take me if I'll make the 
fourlh ! [Exit. 

M'Saape. You won't ? then I'll go take the rec- 
tor in hand; 'tis about his time. \Going. 

t Enter Jeffery, [Peeping^ 

Jeff: Zoofcs ! never mind the rector. 
JM'ScTfipe. O bother ! I teii ynii i must ; I'll just 
»tep, however, to the pantry for a cup of drink, to 
keep my hand steady. 

Jeff. Do SO; for Jonathan, the postillion, says, if 
you'll play •' Bobby AJJridge," he'll dance a hor!^. 
f'ipe on a H'pot/en irenclier. 
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M'Scrape. O, the young whelp ! I can't stop now. 
Ar'n't I to be here in the evening, you know { — ■" 
we'll jig all night long, and make a day of it. 

Enler Cathebine, [running.] 

Cath. By jingo, so we will. 

M'Scrape. Ah, here comes one, ihat at all time* 
puts my spirits in tune, an^ sets my heart capering. 

Jeffl We'll, I'll go and get a jug of aie reody. 

Catfi. Do SO, JetFery. 

M'Scrape. And put a toast in it, sugared over 
with a little nutmeg : — ! lik^ a drink of ale well 
enough, and when there is nothing else to be got, I 
always give it the preference. 

Jtff: I will, I will. [Eiit. 

Calk. I'm afraid I can't promise my company next 
Monday to the ship-launch. 

M'Scrape. the devil ! Every thing will be »< 
ground theoi 

^K DUET. 



fW'&rap«. 


. Half the pi 


eaeureioribelm? 




Will be IDSI 


[, iFyou'reaway. 


Catherine. 


Well- 


well— then I'll come. 




Near Ibe theny orcbard wait— 


VScrapt. 


i-ll be (her 


E assure as fhle. 


Beth. 


Mum 


-mum— mum— mum 1 


Itl^Scrape. 


Through Ih 


emoou-brUhtfleldialaiebl 


Cmhtrine. 


We'll rcdiri 


i«'i(b«pi[li9liebi. 


ifScTGpt. 


Will we nol, dear H112 ? 


CatheriNt. 


And we'll ti 


leal from all Ibe teet. 


^ulA. 


Slog and ki*i, and toy and jesl. 




Buz— h 


lu/— buz— bul— bus 1 


Cfthtrint. 


Be nure jni 




JU'Scropt. 


Mum— nmn 
I'reltjUuz 


1 


tuh. 


Buz— bu2- 


-boz— hnz! 



[l^ccuitt M'ScBAi-E and CdTU^Y-wi. 
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SCENE II Tlic Garden. ^^ 

Ellen ajid Luct. ^^H 

Z-ticy. I am fully aware of the miEtaken confideoce 
your worthy father placed in Mr Rapine ; and how- 
much your estate suflbrcd by his pretended improve- 
ments, 

Ellen. To be conclusive, I must obaervc, tliat the 
conduct of Ills treacherous agent was evidently al- 
tered, soon after the* fatal night when our family 
mansion tras destroyed by fire. 

Lucy. I have heard as much. 

Elim. We were at the Isle of Wight when the ca- 
lamity befel us ; we thence beheld the flami^-s; but 
little expected to find, when we returned, our dwelt- 
tag in aahes. 

Lucy. It ivaa said, at the timet '^'^^ lightning was 
the causa 

Eilen, Of that we Btill have doubts; what escaped 
tlie ravage of the fire, the hand of plunder seized 
upon : hut our severest loss consisted in the writings, 
by which our property was guarded. 

Lwy. While you talk thus, the imaginary distress, 
with which I sometimes tcazc myseltj departs like 

EUen. The sums we occasionally received from Ra- 
pine, as payments due to our estate, were suddenly 
charged against us as a ]aan ; and my mother's di- 
minished income is a proof of his rapacity. 

Lacy. O, my dear EUen, what shall 1 do to prove, 
^ that, though fortune has deserted you, my aitauh- 

£&(. The little we have left must serve us ; there 
are examples in the world to sober donii to d 
' n sll ihe proai} thoughts of vanity. 
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Siript of (mtanc'i gaj prafutiao, 
Sober fimiDCiB arms my bcRrl ( 

That St beet ii but illuelon, 
Which can like a dream depail. 



Shall the ini 

Whep 'lis missed a sorrow 
Or (bal wealth be deem'd a bleasiae, 

Which i»' '"-' 



Enter Captain OAKtAHD. 
Capt. Oai. M'Scrape I my honest fellofr, how are 
you? 

£nter M'Scrape. 
Now, M'Scrape, tell me ; bow is my dear Ellen 
Woodbine i for till 1 have seen her, 1 must suspend 
my duty, even to my good father. 

M'Scrape. Indeed, the world is not grown a whit 
Itioder eince you were last nmong us. 

CW. Oak. Mrs Woodbioe, I judge, still lives at 
the Manor Lodge >. 

M'Scrape. Yes, she does ; and poor Miss Ellen ta 
as much beloved by all the tenants of the domain as 
ever. 

Capt. Oak. And yet. Scrape, it is now no longer 
in her power to obtain for them the occasional re- 
mission of a quarter's rent, to soflen the rigours of a 
hard winter. 

M'Scrape. O tut, noj now the estate is ^^i^. ^lAo J 
the trust of such a dama'd rogue as Rapi'aG,xV« &«\3k.l 
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oF any good can come out of it, except harm — my- 
self will seek out for Miss Ellen, and whisper to her 
that you are arrived. [Exil. 
Capi, Oak. Ellen J those virtues nhich are in- 
aepar^le from your nature, will erer be your Bup- 
port — in many a tempest have I felt their sustaining ^ 
■ power. 



detain OaJcland. 



Lovely, H3 on Ihat day. 

When In each snft limy, 
Tfear to Ihe vmel'ii side the trembling drev, 
And Bcem'd to look a fond adieu. 



No nighl, at ber ror^vtrul, pait, 

Slilt WBS the T«<r iiiefriT'd 
Sincerely, thniigh unheard ; 
Still, when the wind sung o'er tlie hending m 
Her Dome nas mnnniu'd lo Ihe blast. 



Re-enter M'Sgrapk. 
M'Scrape. The captain U off, I see ; ah ! I don't 
wonder at his loving Misa Ellen, every one loves her 
for her worthy father's sake. He always brewed 
with the best malt : Ah 1 £ remember tlie poor de< 
parted f quire full well, nobody belter. — Let me con- 
sider : if he had lived till next Easter, he would have 
been dead just a twelvemonth. By the mother, isn't 
this Captain Oakland's ' " 



I 



Enter Gunnel. 
^tui, Yo! bo! M'Scrape'. ■wtiatdieM.'os^ Ud? 
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M'Scrape. What, Gunnel ! and where the devil 
have you been hidiag yourself? 

Ga«. We've been weathering many a tort gale, in 
beating about the Channel. 

M^Scrape. Myself would ratlier hear you'd bee» 
beating about the French. 

Gun. Shiver my timbers ! so wo have, messmate—' 
D'ye spy these colours 1 — my tight one, we have 
taken a trigate. 

M'Scrape. O! that's glorious 1 — Myself then will 
carry in the colours to the squire, and tell him the 
newa : Captain Oakland was here but a minute ago, 
but he was too modest to say a word about it. 

Gun, Ah! M'Scrape, before 1 sailed with the cap- 
tain, 1 had devilish hard luck ; I waa cast away in b 
bit of a skiff just off yonder head-land. 

M'Scrape. Och — it is the fate of many a poor fel- 
low to founder near hit own coast : and the first bit 
of dry land he puis his foot upon is at the bottom of 
the Eca. 

Gun. Aye, our boat was badly manned ; there 
were only two of us who knew any thing of the 
coast. 

M'Scrape. I heard the same, and that one of you 
was drowned j Pray which was it, — you, or the other 
ladf 

Gun. Why, dam'me, the other, to be sure ! But 
you'll be careful of that same bit of bunting, for it 
cost us some trouble to take it. 

M'Scrape. By Jasus, 1 should like, in compliment 
to the captain, to fix this very ensign staff over my 
shop, to tcrve as a pole. 

[Ej:il M'Scrape with the Colours, viliile Gun- 
nel is speaking. 

Gun. Ah, Master M'Scrape — however they may 
have been grumbling on shore, we have been standing' 
fWtei the enemy on every lack. 
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appear 
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ince of an enemy would but serve as > 
firm union among ourselves. 

SONG. 



Safe ID ber flnallae (aoeis, her caillcs oo the maim, \ 

II. 
Oar isk's lint raoipaTt is the set i 

The miilal^hl march of (i>e> it bravn j 
And Heaven, that Fenced it louod Kith we 
Ordain'd the people la be free. 
I:nclind, 

EnGLARD, 1. VOKLT) ITITSIN ITSEtF ^balt H 

Sarc in het floating luwen, her casllea dd the i 



.be word conntry, lic« a ipell ; 
And be who venlurcs to oar shore 
With hostile aim — Bhiill never more 
RetHrn— of rictoricj to tell.— 



Safe in her Soaling to 



s, ber cBillet on the m 



[Exft. 



SCENE IL—The Pleamre Grounds. '^M 

Enter Elleu anr^ Catfiehine, Catmeuinic '>*4^| 
Sailor's Dress. ^^1 

Ellen. Why did you bring me Captain Oakland's 
letter, when you know I had it so earnestly at heart 
■ to seclude mysejffrom hja notice ? 

Cafh. Because, ma'am, 1 couldn't make out Uw* 
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meaning of the French motto, round the two little 
doves on the seal ; and so 

Eilen. Dear! what^s become of the sailor who 
Imught the letter ! 

Catk. What, Gunnel ? I declare he's yonder, de- 
■trojing all the rose trees ! — Gunnel, what are you 

Gim. Yo ! ho ! what cheer ? 

Enter Gunnel, luit/i his haiv^al of Roses, 

Cath. Return as ToEt as possible, and tell your cap- 
tjun to be at the place he mentions, and to remain 
there till we come. 

Ellen. No — 'tis impossible ! I must see liis Gister, 
and consult her. 

Gun. When two opposite signals are flying, dam'mc, 
which is to be obeyed i 

Cath. Miss Lucy entreats you'll go. 

Ei/en. Well ihm—[ExU Gunkei,.! Yet how in- 
CNwistent will this conduct appear I how much in 
coDtradicUon to those resolutions which brought me 
here ! [Exit, 

Caih. Lord, what are her troubles, ompared to 
mine ! — She has one sweetheart, who sometimes goes 
to sea, to be sure ; but, dear me ! I have five I and 
how much more ought I to be pitted ? Well, by the 
help of the phrases I picked up from Gunnel, 1 hope 
to escape dtscoTery — lie told us to keep close hauled 
under the land, till we got to tht Abbey : and if we 
fall in with any of his shipmates, and they are for 
bearing down upon us, why, d'ye see, 1*11 tell them in 
^^ODg, I learnt from one of my sweethearts. 

SONG. 



I 



I 



A Jack I am, from Shieldi— I hail •, — 
Know how to band — can teaf ani M 
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Up Suiin I've wotk'd in manj agalc; 
Kept many on anclior clear : 
Where bank for hank lo ofi I've sung, 
And cheerly to Ihe windlais spmni; 1 

And aloft, or below, 
Wbal cheer, laili, lia I 

ri. 

A frlgale, lads, is now my lot ; 

A well-built aeo-bOBt Irim and lij;til : 
While in (he locker there's a ibul, 
They'll find at ready day and night ( 
We've long been matlen of Ihe deep. 
And itlll ibe wealber-gaee we'll keep. 

And alaft, or below, 
m What cheer, lada, bo ! 

Enter Oakland. 

Oah Jii9t here will I erect the tower, to plant the 
French colours on, and there ehall be an English 
Jack, flying over them, in honour of Harry — adi 
ed dog, to vex so good a father. 



Enter M'ScRAPE, impaiientli/. 



lamn^K 



M'Scrape. O, your worship, all my customers hav^ 
been axing roe the reason, why you had the palereros 
fired off. 

Oak. To compliment my son, to be sure ; hut the 
devil take me if I know the least circumsiauce about 
it, more ihan that there was a sea-fight. 

M'Scrape. Myself couldn't tell ihem neither — 
per;iapa yonder bit of a sailor knows a trifle of the 

Oak- I'll learn a few particulars ; for I suppose ■ 
trorld of enquiries will be made by our friends. 

M'Scrape. O, you may gwear that ; so it will 
j-{gbt to be exact. 



I 



jM All IcB ae a £aie ab««t the caeieaHM. 




Imc a Mp of dniKifc stme p o g nilfc wt > 



«. Wdl, 1 aiU— vhf d*^ k^ k wv U»«m« 
^Mdwewa:«kifMieori( — Ibmattle under, m 
PtcllMd Road, when a f»] bote in »gfat w die o(^ 
bK «f-^"E ngbi onr &om ClKitHMUg— Wc tiir, 
«iUi lalf aa eye, abe vu an enemy's cniinr. Htm* 
tKBg ri^it fcx' ns ; better tfae oouliia^ cone ! w« 
taned the hands 1^ and dn« the ^lice offtkebeM 

Oak. Best bower ! what i$ all litis aboul i 

m^Serape. O wliaclc! leave tiim <u tuDudf. 

Cum. Mounseer twined us; aii;! not Hiving the , 
cut of our gib, hove in slays — -aii hunils uioko sailL^ 
away flew tbe cable, end lor end : ami bcror« you'jn 
say peas, we had tier uader duuble-rcct'ed top^ait^l 
and top-gollaDt sails. 

M'Serape. Well said, little Oakum ! 

Gun. Away we scudded! but no sooner we opei»l 
ed the BtU, standing through ihe tail ol the itac*t 1 
tbaD, by the hoi , . I thouglu f he'd a'u'pt all nine :-^ 1 
pigs and live liuuber were all tiliout in tbe lee-acup^ ^ 
persl 

Oak. Pigs and live lumber! 

M'Sciape. Ay, aj— get on, little one ; 
cmoocli as day. 

Gun, Damn the inch did we start: but sprung om J 

luff, gavt her a 'Mtidiam reef, bowsed in llie It ' ' 

ehe'd just as much canvas us m1i 
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played- 

Oaic. Confound me, if you know any more about 
it tban the Bailor. 

M^Scmpe. What, won't you hear the regt? 

Oak. No, I'll trot off; anJ get beyond gun-shot 
reach of your sea-fight. [Exit. 

M'Scrape. I can t, to be aure, glib it over like 
Gunnel ; but I'il get a little more of the matter from 
Captain Oakland, when I see him presently at the 
Abbey.-i-Ah, [ love a ramble there, to watch the 
ships pass to and fi'o; — and in an evening like this — ■ 
"le sea makes bo pretty n landscape. — [Eat. 

SCENE III— ^ Woodland Scene. ^| 

Enter Captai 

Capt. Oak. Chance has been propitious in giving 
le this interview — but remember, dear Ellen, we are 
now near to the Abbey ; and that is the place of 
rendezvous, where I must claim your farther atten- 
tion. 

Ellen. I'll keep my promise, since you persist, 

Capt. Oak. Coxswain, see to the boat being ready 
at the place appointed. 

Car. Y*9, your honour- 

Ellen. I know not how it is — but the sweet objecia 
which surround the Abbey, always fill me with pcn< 
live delight. 

Cap!. Oak. A genuine mind, my Ellen, is ever 
touched by the pure beauties of nature. 

GLEE. 

Thai beacb, wbich ihe wild billows lave, 

Uov iilrasonl lo vrandfr along. 
While Uie shrill CDilew, breasting a wflTf, 

Jireatbei fonb to the d«e hu «iU w^. 



f tobet 
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TlK roane of the rar^lilanl sail, 
TilUbnpelfii, aod iMt 1o the sigbl: 

And the home nard- bound marioer'! hail t 
Impart to the bosom dclisht. 

SCENE W.—Nelley Abbej/. 

Enter Oakland. 
—I find all that Jeffeir told me turns out 
true — yonder is Ellen, and Harry just partiog 
from her — what an uodutiful dog, after what I aaid! 
dam'me but I'll cut him off with a couple of tix- 
peoces, and one of them shall be a bad one ! — I'll 
conceid myself, and li&tea to what is going on here — 
here they come — — [Retires. 

Enter Ellbn and Catiiarinb ; ike latter in a 
Saiior's Dress. < 

Cath. I only want half a dozen dammes, and a to* j 
bacco'box, to be corcplete — emite ray cross-trees,' 
we're all aback here. [Looh about. 

Ellen. The approaching interview with Captain 
Oakland depresses me so much, I have not spirits to 
relish your vivacity. 

Oak. [Corning Jbru.'ard.'J^O you metainorphoseJ 
devil! [To Catharine.] and you too, Madam 
Sentiment, have I caught you in the fact i 

[To Ellen. 

Ellen. Sir, your reprehension docs not reach me : 
The purity of my intention turns it aside. 

Oak. Indeed 1 What am I to conclude from youi; 
Attending this assignation, afier your seaming canduui 
of this morning i 

Ellen. Do not suppose, sir, I appealed to you, witl^ 



B heart untouched by agitation : I ever possessed a 
•ense of Captain Oakland's worth, and a rev( '** 
fiurtuue taught me lo feel my own dements. 
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Sir Edward, 

Smart, 

Hbnrt Blunt, 

Crack, 

Robert Maythorn, 

Old Maythorn, 

Steward, 

First Sailor, 

Second Sailor, 

Groom, 

Bailiff, 

Joe Standfast, 



Mr Bellamy/* 
Mr Field. 
Mr Incledon. 
Mr Munderu 
Mr Taylor, 
Mr Jefferies, 
Mr Davenport, 
Mr Wilde. 
Mr Truman, 
Mr Atkint, 
Mr Street. 
Mr Emerym 



Singers at the Gate^ &c. 



LandladTi 

Peggy, 

Mary, 



Mrt Whitmore. 
Miu Lagan, 
Mrs Smith, 



TUENPIKE GATE. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I A FuhUc-hoitse, Sign of the AdmirtS, ' 

R.U.*—A Turnpike and House, L. H \—In Bach- 
ground, a Miii-houie iniih latticed Windows —• 
SuAitT discovered pr^aring Gumjhr shooting. 

Sir Ed w. IWithin.] Saiart, get the guns ready. Is 
my new'keepcr come from, die Lodge ! 

Smart. No, Sir Edward. [Peggy crosses the Stage 
with a Mili-Ju^.] Servant, Miss Pegg;^, [She sneeK.] 
Ugh ! A kiss trom my master has ruised your oose 
an inch higher, I see. 

Peggy. Joke with your equals, man : don't talk to 
me. [Exit, L. H. conceiledlv. 

Smart. I shall make you remember ihis. My 
master's grand Turk here ! he monopolii 
wenches. 



• H.H. mglitHaBi. 



+ L. H. \jcUH«a5u 
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EMtr Hbtkt Blctt, L^H-m Skantim^ DTts*,wilh 
To— jiM a^BdfarMO. Mindj 



^■Ff. To— jaK aABdCa-yoo. Hrad jout liiU 
■e-dn, Mr B^rj : «■■ Aot for jaat pace, uid 
«vi B; b^ ^d bcCHr Mt artibeM Sk Edward. 

Oemry. Ob, Iw" im flf hit ibiitia dut wsfi 

Smwrt. TWt a^ * ycs ^A eveiy other ; I've 
oivppM brin g lii iivii M i f bnc* 

Hmry. Sir Ed<nid acens to fane a fine estate 
bere. 

SmmH. Te^ tW bdoong to the Lodge is eight 
bundred s-fcar; tfac tMhnd frm three ; and tiia 
esate \a Noriblk m mmix h botb. 

Hemnf. Tbe Lodge bei^ but at the he&d of the 
TiDage. iriif doei be pnfer a bed at tfaii public- 
boose? 

Smart. Pleatore, nr, pleasure. But here comei 
axe answer to }'our two questioas. Step this way, and 
I'll give you another. 

ZThty retire, R. H. 



Wet- FECGT,^om tie Milk-Hoase, Jothaxd ly 
BSRT Matt HORN. 



Roivrt. ifthatbeyour miad, Peggy, it can't 
lielp'd — if you can't lose me, you can't, 

SirEdw. [tVahin.] Peggy, my dear — bring my 
breekfaat. 

^'"^V- Coming, Sir Edward — I've only been to 
fctcli the cream.— You hear, Robert ? 

Robert. Yea — I do hear, and see too — I be neitlier 
deaf nor bh'nd. 

^'Kay- The young Baronet expects me above. 

^„J^ Tifl well if old Belzeebiili doa^ «m^ 
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Ihee below ; zo ifaere's an end of tfaat : — however, 
d'ang it, Ict'a stiake Iiandg. 

Peggy. Paws oB, if you please — your hands are I 
rough, mau ; and I can't bear any thing dirty or sun* M 
burnt> 

SONG. 

Pray, jonnK roao, jonr suit gWe ovei 

Heaven doign'd yon not for me j 
Craae to be a nhlaing lonr. 

Boat BDil >wcel can Dc'er agree t 
Clownish in each limb and Tealare, 

You've no >k 111 ta dancr or jing; 
At beBl, you're bul ni 



As I Boon may roll In pleasure. 

Bumpkins I muil bid adieu; 
Can you Ihink thai finch a ircasure 

E'er nag dcBlined, nmn, for yon t 
No — majhap, vihen 1 am carrj'd, 

'Mongst the great to darre and ling. 
To lome great lord I may be marrj'd : 

All— allow i'ui quite the thing, 

[Exeunt. \ 
Hkkry Blunt and Smaut advance. 

"iSntarl. Ha ! ha ! Oh, you bumpkin ! I was romp* 
ing wiUi his sweetheart lusc night, and he was at me 
like a bull-dog : the mastiff would bite, dr, but we 
have muzzled him. 

Henri/. As how ? 

Smart. Management, sir: his father lives at that 
turnpike-house, which, with a small dairy and farm, 
he holds of Sir Edward. The old fellow has seen 
bctterdaye. The Admiral, whodiedat<NeU&n\<i'o.'0& 
siBcer and to whom Sir Edward vs b«tt aX \si.'« j -w^t 
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^^ Tfity partial to him and his daughter, for during 1^^ 
life they needed nothing; but, being in arrears for 
rent, they are — all at Sir Edward's mercy. Youag 
Sulky, therefore, muat lose his sweetheart ; and as to 
the turnpike beauty, his eister, we have offered her 
a curricle, and iFshe does not sport it in Bood-street 
in leGs than a mouth, we don't understand trap. 

Htnry, What, she encourages hira ? 

Smart. A little coy, or so; but she's one of your 
die-away dames; in the tlumps, too, ai present, for 
the loss of her '* true lovier,'' (a booby sailor:) — but 
I'll bel fifty she's easier had than little Forward 
here, with all her avarice and vanity. 

Henru. And these are the reasons for Sir Edward's 
lodging here i 

RoBEAT appears, L. H. 
That's the lad who tried his skill with me for the 
gamekeeper's place? 

Smart. The same. [Robert advances,] 

Uenry. Morrow, brother sportsman — ^you shoot 
well 

Robert. Yes, sir — and you better. Howe'er, 'twas 
all fair, and I do wish you joy of the place. 

Henry. Nay, the place may be your's yet: — I am 
elected only to trial, and self-recommended: my 
character, when it comes, may not please Sir Ed* 

Robert. Mayhap you'J pleaae him best with no 
character at all. You be much iu favour, ben't you, 
Mr Smart I ^Sulhily.] 

Smart. Ha! {Stares and makes ii'jiis of Boxing.l 
-Oh 1 lExlt. 

Henry. Things are a little changed since Sir Ed- 
■ Ward came among you. lla, Robert f 
I ' Robert. Yes, sir ; another lanyer would ha done less 
mischioFin (/je parish ; but it is not the first time the 
devil £ot into Pavad'ae. [RoBEHTreliresto Hilk-lvauif , 
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Eata-JoT.SiAifBTAsr,LH.!ingiitg—JiiiK<ieebatKl, 

Joe. So, Majier Blunt— prepared, 1 see, to glto 
ibe binla a broadsiile. Ah ! there's the old boy— 
iLootag at Sign.] who has given our enemies mnny 
a broad^de ! liiess your old wculher-bealcn jthii.— 
[DtAM ill him. 

Henry. You're very poiiie. 

Joe. To be sure i am — I strike my main-top to 
liim by oray or salute, every morning belore 1 slow 
■ny locker f—tl)a(*a the face of an honest heart. Mas- 
ter Blunt, lis not, to be sure, done lo the tifo ; but 
what the painter ha^'t made out, a grateful mind can t 
I fought under him nhen lie was captain, and twico 
aFler be was vice. He made me masttr alter our lirttt 
briuh, and but for this splintered limber of mine, 
I'd been by his &ide in ilic West Indien, when ihe 
brave old boy died. Died! I lie, he diil nnt diut 
for fie made himself immortal ! Hiagoodncsii laid ms 
up in a snug cabin here on ttie larboard iKck, muds 
me a freeholder with 301. a-ysar; and when your 
maater, his honour's cousin and heir, etccrs by tlia 
compass of true glory, as the Admirul did, lie bhall 
have my vote for sailing into the port ofparliameiit 
—if he gets it before, damme ! 

Henrg. Sir Edward resembles liim at least in hi* I 
fondness for the ses, it seems. 

Jne. Why, to be sure, the old buck did love thgtij 
lasses — Wliut br.ive fellow does not i We tani livqji 
but lo love and fight: but the wenches ollen jilt u^ 
NusIlt Blunt, for all that. 



SONG. 
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But vlicn vr?tf not adoat, 

'Tis quilc anolhtr thingt 
TTe Elnke to pcllicoal. 

Get froggy, daace, and sing. 
Fal, lal. 

II. 

With N.incj deep in love, 

I once to sea did go ; 
Relurncd, ihc cried," By Jo«l 

" I'm married, dearesl Joe." 

Fal, lal.— iMiiaicla Am} J 

Great gam I scarce could hold. 
To find Ibal I was Hung; 



What though slic'd but one eye 

It pierced my bean like two 

Fal, lal. 



i 



Mabt appears dejected ; in her Hand a Neivspaper. 
Joe, Yea, yes, the old boy loved the sex I grant ; 
but he never hung out false colours to deceive the in- 
noccnt; and if, in the heat of action, his passiong 
gave a wound, he never rested till he fouud a balm 
to heal it again — [LooMng Teilh kindness at Mary.]— 
, jAIi! bless thy littlo leader heart; I wish for ihj 
'k)^e he h^cl lived to come bome Ci^tnnV 
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^^mre than a year since i 

" Joe. Why, no ; but she's the child oF ill luck. Her 
sweetheart, you see, about faur years since, was tloivn 
here aC the Lodge, when their hearts, it seems, were 
secretly grappled to each other. The lad was a la- 
Tourite of the Admiral, and went out to the Indies 
with him : there he got promotion ; and when death 
struck the old boy's flag, and no will left, tliia lad, 
d'yesee, was their sheet anchor ; but returning home, 
in the very chops of the channel thcy_ engaged an 
enemy, and after three hours hard fighting, tbe Moif 
jeerstruck;but her poor lad. Lieutenant Travers, was 
among tlie brave boys that fell. Had lie lived, he 
bad now been promoted. The newspaper she holds 
in her band brought the account but two days siuce. 
Henrjj. Then you seem to think, spite of your ev 
perience, she is siucere i 

Joe. Wily if death aod disappointment don't make 
folk sincere, what should? But a braver lad, they 
■ay, never kept the mid-watch. [Mary weeps, and 
retires.'] Poor wench 1 No wonder it makes her 
weep — tough as my Iieart is, damme, but it almost 
8ets my pumps a-going I But he died as a British 
seaman should, in tbe lap of victory ; and his death 
was glorious ! And I dare say he did not fight the 
worse for loving a pretty girl. 

HenTy. If you doubt that, heijr the story of poor 
Tom Starboard. 
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But nreck'd bi he was bomcnnrd bound, 

LuvBiaied lilm nuTe rrom b^ing diawa'd. 
For more than half (he ere* were Iwl. 



Id lt%ht Tom Starboard knew an Tear, 
Nay, vhi^n he loEt nn Hrm — reslgii'd, 

Had saved his life, and fale waa kind. 
Add row, Ihnush wreck'd, jct Tom relurn' 

Of all past hard:ihi|» made n Jake; 
For Blill hi9 mani; baiom burn'd 

With lose— hii heart was heart of oak ! 

III. 

Jlclam'd again, Tom nimbly ran 

To cheer his lo<e, his datined bride: 
Bui raise report had broaght tn JVan, 

Six Hianllii before, her Tom had died. 
With grief she daily pined atvay, 

No remedy her life could Bave ; 
And Tom arrived the very day 

Tliey laid his Nancy in the grave. 

[Job and HEnnv Blunt go into Adt 

Old Maytuohn and Robeht advance Jrom Milk- 
hmise. 

Old Maif. Kaj', nay, boy, bndle tliy temper; Sir 
Edward is licentious, hot-brain'il, and giddy : but go 
lie don't dislionour us 

Robert. Aye, to be sure ! Let tlic vox devour the 
lamb, and say notliing. Pegg at ihe Admiral is 
tnark'd for 'tin already ; and he must have Mary 
too, or you'll no longer have the turnpike, fartn, or 
dairy. 

Old Mai/. I don't fear Sir Edward, boy, more thaa 
thy temper — I always understood from the good Ad- 
miral that 1 was rent-free ; yet Sir Edward claims 
arrears for years pa&t ; and as 1 have no acquittal to 
ahow, we roust lake care what we do. Thou ehould^t 
not have beat Ills seiTant lasl uigU. 



■tXn I. TBI TBHSPIKS GATS. ft 

Robert. DflmD ud > the tt^e's no belter than ■ 
[»iDp ; and if il wer'n't for bringing jotx sad stsier 
Wptwerty^— 

Old May. There again — f was gmng to teQ the^ 
boy, thai Maru m uot thy siiter. 

Robert. No"! 

Old May. No ! she's a nataral daughter of the lute 
Admiral. At three laonlhs olJ, her mother djing, 
be placed her under ray care, to be hrought up as 
my own child ; but as she, poor inDoceol ! must tiaw 
smre our lot, I charge thee, bnj-, not even to hint it 

to her — 'twould break her heart Hush! [Mart 

advancei, Robert relires, R. H] Don't weep, ray 
dearest lamb — Heaven's will be done !— !t ia, I oivHi 
a woeful change ! 

Mary. Ah, sir ! the Admiral, whose goodness gav» 
US abundance; whose parental kindness (for such it 
was) kept me at school, and bred me as his daugh- 
ter ; his loss was heavy to us oil : and now my dear* 
est William too i our only hope ! afler five years* 
absence — [JTwps.] — Oh ! had he but survived— 

Old May. AyC) aye, child, had he and the good 
Admiral return'd, your union would have been blest 
with abundance ! — Ah ! well ! we have seen better 
day ! but we must now submit, [^Exeunt, 

Enter Sir Evward, wth Gun, ^c. R. H. 
SirEdie. Take out the greyhounds and give them 
a course ; and let the groom exercise the curricle* 
hoi'Ses. 
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Crack slips front behind the PuhUc-hoiae. 
Crack. Sir, I'll exercise the curricle and horg^, 

tnd I'll give the dogs a course. 

&V Edvi. Are you there, my impudent friend i 

Crack. That epithet does not suit me, sir — I'm re- ^^ 

tnarkably modest. Many pretend to da what thMp^^f 
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can't ; such, I allow, are impudent. Now, I can do 
every thing, and don't pretend at all. 

Sir Edxs. And pray, who are you that are so very 
officious i 

Crack. If ynu wish to make me^our bosom friend, 
don't puzzle me : but, sir, I beheve I am the over- 
Beer of the parish ; for I visit all the ale-houses every 
Gab bath -day. 

Sir Edu: YcB, and most other days — I saw yoa 
drunk last night. 

Crack. Purely out of respect to sobriety — I told 
you I was the overseer. My neighbours have weak 
/leads; and as their wives and families depend upoa 
the labour of their hands, rather than they should ne- 
glect their duty, I sometimes drink their share and 
my own too — 1 saved hve from being drunk last night, 
and that's hard work — bowever, good deeds reward 
themselves. 

iStV £dte. Upon my honour, I was not acquainted 
with your virtues— [Sotcing.] 

Crack. No, sir, lew are— [Soiw.] or I should not 
blush so oilen as I do, by blowing the trumpet of my 
own praise. 

Sir Edw. And pray, sir, how do you get your li- 
ving? 

Crack. Someliraes one way — sometimes another : 
! am first ringerof the bells, and second huntsman to 
Old Tantivy ; and though it's not in my power to 
improve the uicak heads of my neighbours, yet I often 
mend their faulty understandings — ^Pointing to hi* 
shoes.] — ecce signum. — [Shewing his Apron.] 

Sir Edtv. Any thing rather than work, ha i 

Crack. Any work, sir, to get on honest penny— 
Twice a-week I turn pack-horse ; I fetch and carry 
all the letters, packets, and parcels, to and from the 
next market-tutrn ; and t'other day I stood candid al* 
ftir clerk of tile parbh ; but ^^ 
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^^^HNir Edxv.The badness of jour character prevented 1 
m^^BT election } 

I 'Crack. No, air, it was the goodness of my voice — 
You hear how musical it is, when 1 only spealc. 
What would it h&vc been at an Amen ! — [ IVhisper- 
i*EA 1'''^ P'trson didn't like to be outdone — hnvy 
ojten deprives a good man of a place as well as per- 
quisites. [A pause. Crack laughs and then nods* 

Sir Edw). What's that familiar nod for i 

CraeL It's a way I have when I give consent. 

SirEdm. Consent 1 to what f 

Crack That you may give me what you pleaae 
above balf-a-crown. — [Theij laugh — A pause.] Oh! 
I'm a man of my word, I'll lake care to exercise the 
carncle and horses. 

Sir Jidoj. You will ? — You had better take my box 
coat, and whip too, and ^'o to stile. \_lTaaicaily. 

Crack. Had 1, sir? — Weill I'm going to market, 
and can bring back your honour's letters and parcels 
at the same tirac) and in the evening we'll all be 
joily. [Goin|f. 

Enter Smart. ■ 

SirEdw. Who is this fainiliar gentleman, Smart?' | 
Smart. He's a sort ol'jack-of-ull-lrades, but chiefly , 
a cobler. 

Crnck. Well ! don't sneer at the cobler ; many of 
your betters have made their fortunes by cobling — 
Sir, 1 ihank you ; I'm glad to find you more of a 
gentleman than your servant, which is not always the 
case. I'll loi)k to the cnrride and horses, sir, before 
I drink your health : I love business, and I hate a 
guasler. [Exit. 

Sir Ediu. Give this letter to my steward, and till 
him, if Old M8}'thorn can't pay his arrears he mu9t 
arrest him. — [fiir> Smaut.] The old fellow in con* 
tinemeDt, his daughter Mary will gladly pay the price 
of his release. 

VOL. III. 
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I cspect k to^. 

G« ftsT the Ul oppMte tbe 
7 hMk^ doift ahoo^ 
v^IlMcaliltlelave 
oponnjliaidi; kecpitadBlHKe: IdMUbe 
the copK: vIicd I seed Tin» Fll ire. 
£bvy. Oh! Sr; IknovBjtej. [Ejii^L.H. 
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^ £iftB. Too, sir, direct m j kec|ier to Barrow- 
fa31, and don't kt me hear of jvur fiong a gan again 
upon my maaon, or jou'D visit the coonty noL 

Bo6crt.Sbt]lli No, but I doQl think I &aU visit 
the gaoL [Eai suUify mfter Blukt. 



Enter Peggt in a Bomtut^ 

Sir Edw. Ah ! mj bonnj lass in a bonnet I — 
%Vhat, you're going a*nuttiiig I see. The clusters 
hang remarkabJj thick in lower bye-field, beneath 
the copse ; in the hedge, joining the cat hay-stack. 

Peggy. Ah I that's the way you're goii^ to shoot ; 
if I Lad known that now, I'd have chose another 
place. 

Maky appears ai her own door* 

Hush ! there's Miss Maythom; — she^s always on the 
watch. — {^Smiles.] How do. Miss Mary I i'm sorry to 
see you distressed. — [Ande.'\ Conceited moppet! 

[JSxd.raGGY. 
Sir Edw. My dear Mary, you seem dejected 
Mary. Misfortune, Sir Edward, has press'd hard 
upon us of late. 

Sir Edw» The &iilt, my love, is yours. I wish to 



ECZHK I. THE TDSSPIKS CATS. M 

be more the friend of you and your family, tbaa 
ever the late Admiral was. 

Mary. Do you. Sir Edward ? [Eitgfrhf. 

SirEdw. Certainly. I wish your father to be rent 
free. 1 loDg to give you an annuity and a coach ; 
take you to town, and make you happy. 

Mary. I doubt, sir, if that would make me sa ; anA 
if there are lathers whose necessities press them to 
seek Bubsistence by the sale of a daughter's virtue, 
how noble were it in the wealthy to pity and relieve 
diem ! [ExU haslil;/. 

Sir Edw. Stubborn and proud stiU : but resistance 
makes victory glorious. Since soothing woo't do, 
we'll try a Utile severity. She's a sweet girl, and I 
must have her. 

SONG. 



1 
I 




rTHE TmtmrE GATK. - AC^^H 

Thou present — 'tis Ma;- ; ^^| 

Winter, vhen Ihna'rt aviay : '^^H 

Con a maD, I irould aik, wicb for more ? ^^H 

£21', L. H^ 

SCENE U—Cf:anges to a Room in ike PuUk-Uuse. 

Enter Crack, R H. wi(/f S?> Edward's Boj:-coa(, 
Whip, and Hat — Landlady Jbllotiiing. 

Latidiadi/. Don't tell me ; I'll not believe Sir Ed- 
ward ordered nny such thing. 

Crae/i. I gay he did — " My dear Crack," soys he, 
shaking my hand, " you had better take my riding- 
coat and whip, and go in atile." And let me see the 
wian or woman who dare dispute it. [Struts.] Now 
I'm a kind of Bond-street man of fashion ! 

^ Landlady. Von a Bond-street man of fashion ! 
Crack. Yes, 1 am— I'm all mdside. Where are 
ihose idle scoundrels i Oh I I see i they are getting 
the curricle and horses ready. 

Landlady. By my faith, and so they are ! — Well, 

I 'tis to vain for me to talk, and so I'll leave you.— 

f Peggy ! \Calling.'\ Where can this girl of mine be i 

"Why, Peggy !— [Exil. 

Crack. I have often wondered why they drive two 

iig horses in ao small a carriage ! — Now, 1 find, otie'i 

to draw the gentleman, and t'other his great-coat ! 

S[S4,..,. 
Enter 3 Qi. Standfast. 
Joe. They tell me, Crack, that you are ttnder sail- 
ing orders for town. I'm bound so far, d'ye see, or 
business for Master Bluut, the new keeper ; mayhap, 
vou'll give a body a birih on board the curricln I 

Crack. Yes, III give jour body a birth on board; 
-^fld Jdeaven send it a safe deliverance ! [dni'"" 
I c/cv. .dre^you Steady at the \\eVcat 
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Crack. UdIbeb your treat shoiild make me tipgey; 
in that case, you must steer. 

Joe. Me ! dam'me, I'd rather weather the Cape 
in a cock-buat, tlian drive such a gingerbread jin- 
cumbob three miie= ; but for this stiff knee of mine 
I*d rather walk. O ! I eee they're weighing anchor 
yonder. \_PQinling to the stable.^ But what need of 
this, friend? [Taking his coat.\ — The sunshines, and 
no fear or a squall. 

Crack. Lord help your head ! we drivers of 
ricIeB wear these to keep off liie windj the eun, 
the duEt. 

Joe. Dam'me I but I thiok your main-sheet ia 
more for sliow than service. 

Crack. Oh ! tie ! — We tould not bear tlie incle- 
mencies of the summer if we weren't well clothed, 
hut come, let's mount; and if we don't ride in our 
own carriage we're better off than many who do — wa 
pay DO tax, and the coach-maker can't arrest us. 

^^L DIALOGUE DUET. 

^^^^P Crack and Joe. 

Crack. When alt in curricle <se go. 

Mind, I'm a dushiaii buck, (litnd Jdp. 
My u ell-mnich'd nags, lioih blacic aod rt 

Jar. Like mnil bucks' Dag3, are nst juur c 

Crack. I'aid f,.r, 1 vow, 

Jai, — AvaiM pr'jihce, li 

Craek. I a paper at ' 

Jae. Na raih ? 

Crocfc. Oh !— tlial's nal-a-prnpos, • 

KWe bucka pay iii paucr, and tbat b merely — 
L F&l, M, lal, la, Ac. Ac. 
(*. WJie 
Sioul 
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thy perjuralion, and wi' tears in thy eyes go nhoam 
again, and make thy mother happy. 

[Retires again behind the hai/-ilacfc. 
Peggy. Dear heart ! dear heart ! I wish I hadn't 
come. I'm arraid to stir out o' my place. Oh, lud 1 
I wish I was at home again. 

Sir Edward, having pat ftis gun against the rails of 
hay-ilack, Heats behind,jand taps her shoulder. 

Pe^S- Mercy upon tne, Sir Edward ! I look you 
for Old Nick. 

Sir Edw. You did me great honour. 

Peggy- Are you sure you have not a cloven foot ! 
[Looiing.] — I was caution'd to beware of you. 

Sir Edw. By young Maythorn, I suppose i I saw 
the impudent lascal. — Upno my soul, you look di- 
vinely ! [Talies her to the R. H.] 

[Robert shoius signs of displeasure. 
Is Dot that a sweet cottage in the valley ! Shall I 
make you a present of it, Peggy ,' 

Peggj/. Why, Sir Edward, though I don't think 
Kobert Maythorn is a fit match for me — yet, you 
knotv, in losing him -■ ■■ 

Sir Edai. You have found a better match. 

Peggy. Oh ! — if your honour means it to be a 

match ! [Sir Edwaed turns.] that is, a lawful 

match 

Sir Edio. To be sure I do—you IJltle rogue— [S/<e 
repulses him.] Nay, one kiss of your pretty pouting 

Peggy, Why, as to a kiss, to be sure — [Jilpes her 
lips.] fliope no one sees. 

[5Ae holds vp her facet anrff "* he approachet, 
KoseitT readies out kiahand,Jires the gun, and 
conceals himself again.] 

/"iir Edward and Peggy start.] 
Henry. [/FilAoiit.] Ma.rk'. mack I 
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CMusi, phys.J 




Cond Heaceo piolect me 1— '»aB Old Ntcfc 1 
, 'Tis odd !— ■(.as sure my ^un ! 
Or Roben'i play'd Bonie devilish trick. 
Ah.mc! iBUinndnnel, 


Sir Eda,. 
SirErfui, 


•Twas Buren warning soice Ihal spoke 1 
, A -arnins loicp ! oh no ! [Robert lUati tf, 

One kits before wc go. 


P'SSH- 


May, cease jonr fooliDg, pray, awtaUei 
Tour kwiier'B coming now ; 

And molhet-. hohbling o'er the MUe, 
She is-l ewcar and vo»! 




Hemry Bldnt enters, R. H. 


Sir Edw. 


Itey !— what Ihe detii bronglit yoa here f 


Btnry 


1 tlioughl jou lold me lo appear, 

VfhenlihDuldbenr you lire. 




Enter Landlady with Robert, L. M. 


f 


y. Where ii lhi« plaguy maid of mine > 
An'liou apreiiyjado! 
Tia near ihu hour tliat »e shoutd dine. 
And yet au dumplicigg made. 


1 


To galber duM Tor yon Tie been, 

And cramm'd my lta.kel light ; 

i; Mather aaninn it. 
But, mother, 1 Old ^icfc haie seen, 
So (Irnpt 'em with (be fright. 


Tttbtri. 


With Fancy's tale, her molhcr'a ear 
She koowe hnw to betray ; 

tor Slaying oui in long, she'll swear 
■Jlie de«il Btopt her way. 


w 


. Ct'ine, come, iet'» hojne with merry glee, 
On dioner lo regale. 
And, HwleB*, let our welcome be 
Ajngofunl-brownale. 


1 


lAll r(jMt tht im vtrit.-\ 
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SCENE lI,~Amther Rural Prospect. 
Mart enters. 
Marj. The bright eveoiDg sun dispels the farmer's 
icars, and makes him with a smile anticipate the bu- 
Giness of to-morrow. How different imr state ! — Our 
fjtiirc day looks dark and stormV) and Hupe (tlie sua 
which gladdens all beside) sheds not for us a sinj^s 
ray. 

SONG. 



Mary. 



Ere so 



w tanfihl my t*ats fo floi 
They caii'i me — happy Mary; 

Id raral cot, my bumble lot, 
I play*<l like any fairy ; 

And whcu ihe eud, •cUh golden n 
- ■ ■ Mky, 



" play, ■ 



UpoD the ^een It 

The first virs happy I. 
Fond as ibe dnve was my true love. 

Oh I be was Itind to me 1 
And, what nas ^itiil ni> greater pride, 
I thougbl I abou id be William's bride, 

IVhea be relum'd from sea. 

II. 



^membrance now } 



Ah, what a 

Hy Dnce-ioved col, and happy Bol, 

Bnt load) willi grier lo-morrow. 
lUy WiriiBin'i burled ia Ibe deep, 

And I am fare opprera'd ! 
Now all liie day I Bit and weep. 

At nigbt I know no real. 
I dream of wavo — and sailori' gtiaet. 

In borrid wrecks, I see ! 
And wheu 1 l)ea> >he midnight wind. 
All comfuTl Bi<% my iroubled mind, 

lot tVilllam's lottat 



\EsemW. 



tetnu 



THE TUBHPIKS GATE. 



SCENE Ul.—The TurnpiAe, SfC. as be/ore, wilh a 
Bench and Table at the Alehouse Door-^Sir Ed- 
ward's Groom calls " Gate .'" — Robert opens it,and 
the Groom crossei the Stase with a Bag ofOaU — • 
'RoBBRT locfis the Gate — TVien enter Joe and C RACK 
with a Tmnk, Ckack a little tipsey, and singing. 

Joe. Dam'me, shipmate, but you are the worst 
steersman I ever met u-iib. 

Crack. Don't say so : if the horses had not run go 
fast, we should not have upset. 

Joe. Well, be it ob it may, we brought home od6- 
of the nags safe. 

Crack. There you mistake — it was the nag brought 
U£ home safe i we three rode upon his back. 

Joe. We three ! 

Crack. Yes — you, I, and the truck. 

Joe. I'm sorry t'other poor devil is left behind. 

Crack. You're out again ; for when he broke loose, 
he lefi us behind ; and if he continued to gallop, as 
he began, lie's a long way before. 

Joe. My head 1 here comes the groom ; get out of 
it how you can ! There's the trunk. [Layi it on the 
Tabic] And now for a peep at the paper : I'll not 
be overhauled, d'ye see ; and so, fiiend Crack, 1 ad* 
vise you to prepare a good answer. ' 

[Goes into the /idmiroL, 

Crack. I never was without one in my life. ^, 
the Groom won't stand quizzing, I'll be impudenti " 

Enter Groom. 

Creom. Wliy, that trunk, you, and the sailor, for 
a light carriage, were a little too weighty, 1 think, 
friend. 

Crack. Not weighty enough, friend; but it seems 
you and your horses' wita Jump. They, like you, 
voted us too weighty, and so unloaded ua. 



I 
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H THE TDHMPIKe GATE. ACf It. 

Groom. Unloaded you ! 
- Crack, Yes; if you won't believe me, ask your 
master's great coat — [Gives it.'\ — Brusli it, d'ye li ear : 
it has been rubbed already. 

Groom. And haven't you brought the black horse 
back? 

Craclr. Why, how you talk ! the black horse would 

it bring kis back. 

Groom, And where is he ? 

Ci-ack. He's gone. 

Groom. Gone! Where? 

Crack. He did not tell me where he was goin^; I 
was not in his confidence : when you catch him, teach 
liim better manners. 

Groom. Dam'me, if ever I heard the like before ! 
—[Amazed.] 

Crack. No, nor saw the like behind .' He winced 
like devil 1 the worst bred horse I ever saw. 
\ Groom. What do you talk of? Not a berter bred 
[■ Jiorse in the kingdom — [With a knoviing slang man- 

Craci.: Then the manners of horses are not more 
reBned than their masters : he kicked up, as much as 
to say, that for you — [Kicks up.] 

Groom. Dam'me, but you seem to have made a 
vei7 nice job of it. 

Crack. If you flatter at hearing kalf, whnt will you 
say when you know the uiho/e ? — Ihe carri^e, you 
see . 

Groom. Is that run away too ? 

Crack. No; but it might, if I hadn't taken good 
care of it. 

Groom. By driving over posts, I suppose ? 

Crack. No ; by driving tigainsi poslfi — [Ob ! you'll 
find me correct] — by which 1 took olf one wheel, and 
brnke the other. 

\m. And haven't you brougiil it with you ?' 



WTMin QI. TBE TTTRNPIKE eAT». 

Crack. Without wheels! how could I? — 'twould 
have broke my back. 

Groom. I wish you mayn't get your head broke, 
that's all! 

Crack. So ftr from Ihat, I expect to be compli- 
mented for my judgment ; for if 1 had not, like a 
skilful whip, whipped off the wheels, I might have 
lost the carriage, and all its valuable contents. — By 
being experi, I have saved both. 

Groom. Well, friend, you seem very merry under 
misfortUDc, and I wish you luck : it was Sir Edward's 
own doing : he can't blame me. [Exit. 

Crack. If he should, I'll make a neat defence, for 
the sake of your nice feeling : damn'd hard, if at ^ 
battle of brains I could not out-gossip a grumbling 
groom. Whenever I'm puzzled, 1 always hum folks. 
Snm ming's all the fashion, 

.SONG. 

Crack I 

With a mcrr; tale 
Seiieanls beat the dram ; 

Noddleifiillofale, 

Village lads thej Aum ; 
Sotdien oul-fio all, 

farnaus^Fl tnslaryt 
irihejThBncelofall, 

Uod'1 ihcj ileep ill glory ? 

Tondj ruwdj dow, &f. 

II. 

Lanyen try, when fee'cl. 



1 
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Towdy rowAs ioWiBtci 



THE TURNPIKE GATE. 



Han't Brilancia'a a 

OHea humm'd M 
JIan'llhf; humm'd IheDonl! — 

Lei iheir Bee Is appear. 
Sirike Ibe; mnst, thau^h loth, 

(Ships with doltari vraiDm'd,} 
If they're not hvmm'd bulb, 

TbeawiUlbed ■ 

Tawdj rowdy dow, &■:. J 

i Matthorn crosses to his own House, from I 
H. to £r. H. very disconsolate. 

Crack. There goes a'man of sorrow — -I remember 
liim a jester — il may be my tarn next j I'll never 
joke agaia till I see a 

£n(irr Steward and Bailiff. 
lawyer and bailiff! — Gentlemen, your humble ser- 
vant ; I reverence your callings, and I respect your 



r, for 



I match— 



Croak. The devil \—[Singi\- 



-Towdy rowdy, 
[Exit after 
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Enier Two Sailors, L. H. 
First Sailor. I believe, messmate, we have traced 
him to bis moorings. 

Second Sailor. You're right ; for there, you see, is 
the Port Admiral. [Points to Sign.] 

First Sailor. House ! bring ug a mug of beer. 

[The^ sit at the Table. 

PiOGY brings Beer. 
A pretty little tight wench, faith ! 

ceggy. Yes ; pretty— ^ut the grapes are soui 



eemz nr. T112 turnpike gate. 

First Snilor. The folk here will hardly guess out 
errand. iThet/ drink.] 



Joe. Here it is! on board the Turnpike a-hoy 
I>am'ine, here it is ! he's alive ! the boy's alive ! and 

. but hold! avaBt! the last papfrsaid he was 

dend : this says it's a lie ; which shall I believe ?— 
[_TuTi!ivg, sees the Sallors.2 — What cliecr, brother 
wilors ! — from what port ? 

First Sailor. Portsmouth. 

Joe. Whither bound ? 

First Sailor. Can't you see we have cast anchor i 

Joe. I say. Bob ! — Miss Mary ! — but avast ! may- 
hap, they can inform me. Vou have had a se- 
vere engagemEnt ia the chops of the Channel, I hear i 

First Sailer. Yes, we have. 

Joe. And just as the Frenchman struck, she went 
down ?— Dara'mc, that was a pity! — But wc saved 
many of their hands, they say ? 

Krsl Sailor, Yes ; and but it blew a hard gale, we 
should have saved more. We lost one boat's crew in 
picking them up. 

Joe. Among which, mayhap, was poor Will Tra- 
cers. Well, dam'me, 'twas nohle ; 'twas a saying of 
the old buck alotl, ■■ Be devils in fight, boys : the 
victory gained, remember you are men ;" And as he 
preached, so he practised. This actioo, my hearties, 
brings to my mind the one we fought before tlie old 
boy had a flag, when he commanded a seventy-four. 

Firti Sailor. Mayhap so. 

Joe. We were cruising, d'ye seC) off the Lizard: 
on Saturday the S9th of October, at seven minute* 
past six, A.M. a Gail hove in sight, bearing south- 
•oiith'West, with her larbonrd tacks on board; clear 
decks ; up sails j away we stood ; Vht vivni V\^\. ' 
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as it could blow ; wo soon saw she was a Mount 
ofsuperiur Torce, and Jamn'd heavy metal I 

First Sailor. A ninety-gan ahi]), I siippose ? 

Joe. A ninety : we received her fire without a 
wince, Dod returned the compliment : till aboul five- 
and-tireDty minutes poet eiffbi, we opened our lower- 
deck ports, and aa we crossed, pitimpt it right into 
lier ! We quickly wore round her stem, and gave her 
a second part of the same tunc : ditto repeated (as 
our doctor writea on his doses). My eyes ! how she 

rolled 1 fibe looked like a fluating mountain! 

" 'Tother broadside, my boys," says our captain, 
" and, dam'me, you'll make the mountain a mole- 
hill !" — We followed it up, till her lantern ribs were 
as full of holes as a pigeon-box ! By nine she had 
Ehivered our canvas so, I thought she'd have got off; 
for which she crowded all sail, 

First Sailor. Let the Mounseers alone for that. 

Joe. We turned to, however, and wore ; and in half 
an hour got alongside a second time : we saw all her 
mouths were open, and we drenched her sweetly ! 
She swallowed our English pills by dozens i but they 
griped her damnably ! At forty minutes after nine, 
ive brought all our guns to bear at once ; bang — she 
bad it. Ob ! dam'me, 'twa^ a settler I In Itss than 
two minutes after, she cried " Peccavi I" In^ve mora 
she look fire abaft ; and just as we were going to 
board hsr, and clap every lubber upon bis beam-end, 
whush! dowQ she went by the head! Myeyesl 
what a screech was there ! Our boatx, not a man wa* 
idle ! we picked up two hundred and fifty odd, sound 
and wounded ; and if I did not feel mort joy of heart 
at saving their lives, than at all the victories I ever 
had a share in, dam'me ! The old boy above know» 
it to be true, and can vouch for every word of it ! 
Can't you, my old buck ? — [Pliiiging /lU hat up at Aj>* 
i»^Teat rnjUiire,] "^ 
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SCENE W. Tira TURMFIfCE GATE. 

First Sailor. Why, it is not unJike the late action ; J 
and you'd say so too, if you'd been ia itj as we were, t 

Joe. You in it ? you on Loanl ? 

Fint Sailor. We were. 

Joe. ZEagerlt/.'] Tlien tell me at once, for I can't I 
believe the pa^icrs, is Lieutenant Travera alive or I 

First Sailor. Alive ; and promnted. 

Joe. I said so — dam'me, I knew be w 
HuzKBJ Old Maythorn! Mary! Bob! are you all 
asleep ! — {Hallooing at l^mpike'/iouse.] 

First Sailor. And now give ub leave to ask you a 
question. 

Joe. Ask a hundred thousand, my hearty ! I'll an- 
swer all l-^WiJI you drink any thing more ? — Bring 
out a barrel of grog ! Call for what you like, my lads ; 
I'll pay all. 

First Sailor. Can you infoim us of one Henry 
Blunt ? 

Joe. Aye, to be sure I can ; why. Bob, I say ! 
^Cailijig,] — He's hired as gamekeeper here to Sir 
Kdwardwhat d'ye call him, Whiffligig. — I say. Bob 1 

First Sailor. Hired as a gamekeeper ? 

Joe. Yea: a damned good shot — he shot — Old 
Maythorn ! [Aloud.] 

First Sailor. The devil he did ! Can you tell us 
where we can find him ! 

. Joe. Why, he has not si ipped his cable, has he i 
^Eagerly,] 

First Sailor. We should be glad to light of hinit 
d'ye see. 

Joe. I thought as much : dam'me, I knew he wai 
a bastard kind of sailor by his talk : but tlte lubber, 
to sculk, to run from his post ! Shiver iny timbers ! 
I can't bear to hear of a seaman's disobedience : but 
J'll blow him up— Why, Bob, 1 say '■ where the devil 
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arc ye all i 
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^^He THE TUR»PIKE GATE. ACT^^^f 

^ Enter Robert, in hasle, ^^H 

Robert Here be I. j^| 

Joe. Bob, you dog, wliere's your father and m^^^ 
tlier ^H 

Robert. My mother's in heaven, I hope. ^H 

Joe. Pshaw i damn it t I mean your ei^ter. ^^H 

Robert. Slie'fi at the bailiff's house with vather ; tl|^^| 



►■ 
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steward's arrested him. 

Joe. Arrested your father ! for what ? — I'l! pay the 
Icbt. 

Robert. You pay dree hundred pound i 

■Joe. Ay, dam'me, three thousand, if he need it. 

R'lberl. Yes ; but when .' 

Joe. 'Why now; that la, when I have it: — ^Tell 
'em I'll bailhim. 

Robert. Yes, but you are only one ; and though one 
friend be a rare thing, la poor man in trouble must 
find two, and both housekeepers. 

Joe. Damn it, that's unlucky ! — Shipmates, are ei- 
ther of you housekeepers ,' 

First Sailor. No. 

Joe. I feared as much : but no matter ; go, tell 
your sister, her dear William's alive and well, 

Rolltrl. Lieutenant Travers alive ! 

Joe. Aye, yon dog; alive, and promoted:— now 
you know, go tell her tb« whole story, every partlcu* 
lar. — Hop, skip, jump, run — [Pushing Mm <#] Tell 
ler he never was dead— [Caf/jn^.]— What shall 1 do 
for another bail? 

[Henry appears in the Iiack-graimd.\ 
I would ask this lubber, but dam'me if I ever ask a 
favour of a seaman who deserts his country'ij cause 1 
There's yout trunk. Had I known you before, I 
would not have fiitch'd it if— You a seaman— to 

be (lem. 

What's llie mallet, i 
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[ The SailoTi hearing him, turn and rise.'} 
First Sailor. Oh, here he is ! noble CaptEiin 
you now are. We have brought 
[ IViih great respeotl 
Henri/. Hiiah, for your lives. 
Joe. [Surprised-] Eh !— What 
Henry. Take up that trunk, and follow me quickl] 
{Exit Blunt, and Sailors aft, 
in great haste. 
Joe. Oh, for a douse ottlie face now ! To be sure 
I'm not (Ireaming! It surely must — Dam'me, here 
goe^, in spite of splinters and stiff koees. \Sings and 
dances.] What an infernal blockhead I must be !— 
If the bailiff aiid attorney won't take my word lor the 
bail, I'll blow up one, and I'll sink the other. 
^^ [P»IU off his Hat,and/olltrais, 
^^^^ dancing and singing, 

I 



K enters from the Admiral, vath a Mug i 
Hand, singing. 
I Sir Edw. [Aloud, viUhoul.] Where are all my 



All 



aet*^ 



'Crack. There's Sir Edward! 

Sir Edw. Get the curricle ready immediately. 

Crack. Oh, lord I I shall be bloH-n here ! Quiz i& 
the word. 

Enter Sir Edwaed, [Goes to'oiards Mavthorn's.] 

Sir Edw. Ndw, if Old Maythorn is arrested, Mary, 
I think, is mine. — {Seeing Crack.] Where did you 
learn music ? 

Craclc. Nowhere, sir: — it's a gitl: I was always 
too quick to learn. 

Sir Edtn. Vet you seem tolerably knowing. 

CraeL \es, sir, knowing, but not wise ; as many 
pave honour without virtue. Conv«, W. ^o^^^ '^^^■ 
pioke. VMiie. 
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Peggy peepsjrom the Adimral. 

Sir Edw. Miss Mary '. — Sure (here's no one ■ 
home ! 

Crack. No, sir ; no one at all : so (hat lliere's b 
occasion for your curricle. And if ihere » 
would not get it. [Aiide.] — You see, sir, I am U 
{^Significanlh/.} 

Enter Smabt, in haste. 

Smart. Ob, sir, there's fine norkl Joe and two 
other sailors, and young Maytborii, have rescued the 
old man. and are all gone to the Lodge in triumjJi- 

Sir £du). To the Lodge 1 for what .' Is Mary 
them? 

Smart. Yes, sir. 

Sir Edw. Follow me immediately. 

[Exeunt Sir Edward and Smart. 

Crack, Yes ; we'll all follow to the Lodge, bccauie 
the ale is good. 

Peggy advances. J 

Peegy. Hoity-toity ! he's very anxious about Min 
Maytliorn, raethinks. % 

Crack. Yes ; he was going to take her to London j 
but I took up a wheel, and let go a horse. 

Feggu. Take her to London .' [Piqued.] 

Crack. Yes, he was ; and you don'l like it : your 
stockings are yellow — you are jeaIoa=. 

Peggu. Jealous I jealous of her ! Oh, yes — that— 
he £halT never speak to me again : Pil fotlovr, and teU 
hun so. {/ingnb/.'\ 

1st Voice. Why, Gate, I say ! 

2rf Voice. Arc the folk asleep i Why, Gate ! 

[Others hoUaro. 

Crack. I think I'll open the gate, and pocket th9_ 
'■-'" [Tries.] By the lord it's lock'd, and ih*.* 



•: 



[Travellers and Horses appear at the Gale.) 

Crack. And here come a dozen pack-horses ; an old 

woman and a basket of egg^, on two tubi of butter, 

thrown across a tat mare, with ball a dozen turkeys, 

^^* all their legs tied. 



Sd r«ee 






J*<fflj. 


Like bell» (hej riOB Ihe changes n'tr, * 




One, two, three, fi>ur i one, two, three, faur. 




Thev can't come Ilirough. I 


Crocft. 






P'egy- 


What can »e do } 


Vaicei. 




— — '■ — — t'pFn iBC (jialc 1 


Crack. 


T4d, no, we can't ; liut, if yau please. 




Youll gr> roiiDd QaagnilrC'Uae «Uh eaie. 


P'SSS- 


Turn b] Ihe hawihoni, near Ihe mill, « 


Cr^fc. 


AnJ if you siir It i'l h' mud, iland sllll I 


P'ses- 


Wheo goi halF-»a>r, hevond all doubt. 


Crick. 


J'.ach Blep jou take joii'r* ueater out. ' 


lit FgJcB 


I'llJie revcnised— mnsl 1 »ith load 




Re blopt here ,,a tbe king's hitch road i 


Sil Voice 


fc'en |)oor folk may find Uw, I'm told. 


Crack. 


And lawjen too— if jou'll Sod gold. 




Nay, .hould you need-,oo »\lj elf. . 




For gold jou'll get the deTJl himself! 1 


Foicn. 


For your advic uur Ihanlc^ are due, )■« 




We muil go round, we can t gel through. i 


rack^ Peg.yov muBl go round— you cau'l get Lbrough. >< 




[Exeunt. 



SCENE IV.— 77ie Inside of the Lodge. 

Old MAYTHonN, Mary, Robeht, Joe, and Steward, 
enter, C. H. 



Joe. [As he enters, sin 



io\xt dear VJffliMrfa 
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JX)CK AND KEY. 



iSSpES 



ACTL 

SCENE I.— if Vieu) ^Brummagsm's House and 

(Garden. 

Enter CaxERLTf 'miking to and fro^ and lookup up 

earnestly at a Window. 

Cheerltf* Laura has not appeared at the window 
yesterday or to-day, and my word is passed not to 
call at the house till she sends to me-— yet I cannot 
get under weigh till she bids me sweet farewell, 
ph, confound it ! here's Captain Vain. What damn- 
etd shift of wind made him bring up on this coast? 
Vow will this conceited fellow bother me for an hour 
or two about himself. \Going.'\ 

Enter Vaik. 

Vain. I see you, Cheerly. You can't hide yourself 
from me. I'm one who see every thing in a moment. 
You have heard what has happened to me since I 
went ? 

Cheerhf. No^ &ith> I have not. 

S 
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Vain. The most extraordinary thing. Always 
Eomcihing surprising wlierever I go. For my part 



I really ihi 
m, Cheeriy.' Whs 
neighbour's cabin ! 
that otlen in my ti 
between you and [. 
Cheerlff. Vain, v' 
fairly : but hei 



lyself, that But what are you 

' attempting to spy into your 
Just likii me, egad I I've done 
]e, thou^'h it's hardly fair play. 



lu know a seaman cannot act un> 
a Uule fri^^ate in this harbour, of 
which I would fain take the command honourably ; 
but her old uncle thinks me too poor to hold the 
commission. 

Vain. Exactly me again. Egad ! I had best give 
a little thought to your case mynelf. 

CheeHy, I have told you where my anchor liei. 
Can you lend me a hand to purchase it ? 

Vain. Can I >. I don*t like to praise myself; but 1 
am ^uch a damned clever fellow ; it is quite astonish- 
ing — I never turn my head lo a project but it suc- 
ceeds-^Any thing, every thing — never amiss — I'm 
so cli'ver. I'll tell you — What will you gi?e me for 
releasing this tender, consenting girl out of old Brum- 
raagem's clutches, and throu ing her into your arms ? 

Cheetlif. Give you ! 

Vain. Ay ; what precnium will you allow me oa 
her fortune i 

Ckeerly. This is not a seamaq's language— I don't 
understand you> 

Fain. Why, look you, Cheeriy, \ love adventures ; 
I have a genius for thetn, and such a head at them, 
it's astonishing. But as this is a time of the world 
when a man is counted an ass it' he is not paid for 
every thing he does, I undertake them no longer as 
an amateur ; I have done with that : but demand my 
fee regularly as a profeiisor. 

Cheeriy. Indeed! 

1'ai/i. 1 Jiave adventured myaelf in the service of 
■i into easy circtynalancca aiv4 ^coXRtV aw\uoini- 
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ance : and if you will give me a hundrecl pounds, of 
which I happen, like many other gentlenieO] to be 
just now damnably in want — ■ 

Cheerly. Hold, Vain : ihat'a not quite 60 clever, {t« 
it? "■ 

Vain- No ; but that's so common a case with s 
genius. In short, if you are inclined to pay, I'll put 
you in possession of your Dutdnca. 

CArtr/y, Eh, but how? How will you carry your 
varps out. Master Vain ? 

Vam. Vou must not ask that. — There lies my ge- 
nius ; I must manage it all myself; a genius must 
not be meddled with. 

Ckeeriy, Well, but tlo you know old Brummagem { 

Vain, Kdow him ! a fellow full of lies and igno- 
rance, who values you only for the number of quar- 
ters in your scutcheon, tells you long stories ol ta- 
bles and chairs having been in his family for a hun> 
dred years, which, in reality, he bought second-hand 
yesterday. It will be an absolute cliarity in you to 
rescue a poor girl from SMch a curmudgeon. And 
since you have engaged me in your service, you 
have nothing to fear, — I'm s.ure to succeed. I won't 
praise myself; but I'm so astonisliioely clever — 

[Exit. 

Ckeeriy. Vain's a good fellow I To lend a helping 
hand to those who are in distress, !s the character of 
our country, and British seamen have ever set the 
'" "iipple, 

SONG, 

C/ieeri[y. 



Bids hpr sons Ih^ic rigliU declare, 
Soaa SE her Gics have laughl the foe 
Again U> know 

Vbo ihtii dauntkesi toat^ueton a,t«. 
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nrdk witlii«j : 
to destroy, 
fccli tte p«ver to are; 

EWSmfiMM 

KftiUtofrtoitke 





tkttliferecals. 
fte. 

SCESElL^AUIwmfy,miikGloUs, large Miffs, ^ 
K^m jteMlBi^ tttt a ttidt aver his skotdder, as 



Skuxa mmd Dou.T eiUer. 

StSuu Cfmt aSoag, BoOy; detn away. 
IMB^ Rev «Mcr thai man loc^ with bis cudg 

^^A»r« That's Mr Hmnoorsoiiie. He is alwa] 

be on fuard vluSe the anids are in the n>oni. 
f 



Iways 1 
I. Du 



Ak 3roQ*re Ifte the rest Women are a 
wars makii^ a dust in one part of the house < 
the <»ther. Get out. [Drives them qffi] My masti 
is a sad oid hunks, to be sore. He hates the plai 
truth as I do phasic, while be will swallow, chei 
and digest a parcel ot boundog fibs by the hundred 
a^ a man wouJd count walnuts. His house is like tti 
fine speeches of fine gentry, all counterfeit; and tl: 
lurniture in it would serve for the scenery of a hai 
hgu'w farce ; it tumbles to pieces the moment it 
''Juched^ But then these Women ^t^\e^ %.^^Nq 
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dr^-. 










J~Zisa^ 



ife i?rai 



•*^T^™ T" ■ "^^ ^^^_ w«» « ^^ ^_. 

TTirr cBi^r*a: ■ • % S.» .^v* V^k. 
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XL MS-^i Iv: W ■ 






I^tTSr MCI- W.-T AW^ \\M A.^^««\'^ .^ 

kupL lac ihinki/^ «hAi I %^)^ ^^^ i^^ lo K\iv 

TOO, 

FsfiMw Nui : do not ho «oi\M'niiivii) IVmS \o\i 
K£ whidLi an excelkut n\Alo)i ri(|Miiin TUrrih \\\\\ 
be for Miss Laura? \ braro »iuloi, \\\\x\ \\^x\\u uw Itu 
couDtn-, and whom 8ho would iuiiii\ Iim U»\i«t >Vhv 
do not ^ou answer »gm\ i 
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id, conquering, tiph! a foe no mo 
bim wbo snught his lire berore, 
liut liru him fiom the wave. 



L SCENE II.— vi Uhrary, with Glohu, largeMaps, Sfc. 

Ralvu standing tvith a stick over his shoulder, M^H 
guarding them. ^^| 

Selina and Dolly enleT. T^^ 

Selina. Come along, Dolly ; clean away. 

Dolly. How queer that man looks with his cudgel 
over his shoulder I 

Sclinn. That's Mr Huinoursonie. He is always to 
be on guard white the maids are in the room. Dust 
away I 

Halph. Ah, you're lik« the rest. Women are al- 
ways making a duet in one part of the house or 
the other. Get out [Drives ihem off.] My master 
is a sad old hunks, to be sure. He hales the plain 
truth as I do plij^ic, wJiite he will swallow, cfaew, 
and digest a parcel oi bouncing fibs by ihe hundred, 
as a roan would count walnuts. His house is like the 
fine speeches of line gentry, all counterfeit ; and the 
furniture in it would teive tor the scenery of a bar^ 
^eguin farce ; it tumbles to pieces the moment itlig 
^^cbed. But then these women \iia\ft % 
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they've hatched up a story about an iron cage— Shut ' 
up his niece indeed ! What in they take him for ! X ' 
do so hate women — 1 hate them all excepr my yiiung 
inistresa : because we were fostered together, I can't 
be expected to hate her — Bat I hate Selina, and I 
faste Dolly, though I never saw her before ; and I 
hate — No, I don't hate Fanny — 1 wieli 1 could — 
Well, I think she'll have me : and when we're mar- 
ried, 1 dare say 1 shall hate her ; for 1 know she will 
use me like a dog ; but I cannot hate her for all thaL 
Oh Lord ! here she comes ! but 1 won't speak to hen 

Enter Fanny. 

Fanny. What's the matter, Ralph? 

Balph. \ am thinking. 

Fanny. And, pray, what ace you thinking of? 

Ralph. You. 

Fiiimg. I am much obliged to you ; but you had 
better by half think of our 3'oung mistress, who will 
be brought back presently to be shut up in an iron 
cage. 

Malph. So ! they are all in the same story. 

Fanm/. 'Tis a shame ! 

Ralph. How can you talk eudi nonsense ? What 
does my master want to force her to i 

Fanny. Marriage. 1 

Ralph. That would be out of one cage into an- 
other. 

Fannij. Cannot we contrive to help her. Ualpb ? 
You know she cannot love a strange mau whom she 
has never seen. Why don't you answer ? 

Ralph. 1 am thinking what I can do, not to love 

Fanny Psha I do not be nonsensical. Don't you 
see what an excellent match Captain Cheerly will 
be for Miss Laura I \ brave sailor, who lights lor liia 
country, and whom she would matry for love I Wh.^ 
do not you answer again ? 
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Ralph, I am thinking, that if fon and 1 should 
Be mairied for love, we might chance to 6ght for 

victuals. 

Fanjii/. Aye. but we'll be married for all that. 
, Halph, [Discomposed, and turning his chair about.'] 
Shall we J 

Fann)/. Yea ; and you shall be ho smart, you shall 
look like a captain. You knoiv, stB my young mis- 
tress's husband is an officer in the navy, nhen you 
and I marry, you may wear a cockade in your hat 
as well as any captain of them all. 

Ralph. Wear a cockade ! I am thinking, if you and 
1 marry, [Putu his hand to his Jhreliead.] if I Ghall 
be able to wear a liat. No, I'll never marry, I'm 
dcierinlned. I'll leave eervice rather than be made 
a fool of by the women. 

Fanny. I tei! you we will be married. 

Ra^h. And I tell you we won't — And I'll teltyou 

Fanng. Nay, but I declare 

Ralph. Do but listen to rae. That little tongue of 

your.i 

Fanm/. Listen ! Why, Lord bless me ! 

Ralph. Will you hear me only for one minute? 

Fanny. Yes; but then you shall hear me for a n^H 
nute afterwarile. «rf^| 

Ralph. Well, so I will. That's fair. ^1 

Fanny. Well ; now I'm ready to listen. ^^B 

Ralph. Without speaking. ^ 

Fanm/. I give you leave to say juel what you like. 

Ralph, Oh, leave me alone for that. 

Fanny. You need not fear my interrupting you, I 
give you my word. 

Ralph. Well, that's all I want. 

Fanny. I'll keep my word too when I've once said 

Ra^ph. Well, well, I believe that. 
-Fanny. Now — I'm dumb. 
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Ralph. That's beet. 

Fanny. Mum! I won't open my moutli to iiaw 
my breath. Only remember — you aha'n't say I donX 
give you s ^Jr hearing. 

Ralpit. But you are talking now. 

Fanny, Nay that's monstrous, when you have been 
talking all this while. 

RaVph. I r why I am sure I hare not spoke yet. 

Faiaa/. I am sure you have : and you must have 
talked your minute out by this time. That you have, 
at least ; and now it's my turn. 

Ralph. Now, did any one ever hear such a — 

Fanny. Nay, I protest I'll have my minute now^ 

Ralph. Why I have not be^un mine. 

Famty. Keep to your bargain. 

Ra^h. Oh '. a plague of — 

Fonny. Nay, if you run on at this rate, I'm resol- 
ved I won't stay to hear you. I won't cotiie near 
you again till you have learnt to hold your tongue 
as I do. [Exit Fanny. 

Ralph. Oh ! a plague of these women ! They are 
just like— 

AIR. 

Ralph. 
A woman la like lo— but Blay, 
Wbal a woman u like, wbo can lay > 
Tbae'i no tiiiag with, or nilhaut one. 
LoTe slinp like a fly, 

Buz, buz, ainajB buzzing about oDd 
Wtien she's lender and kind, 
Sbe is like lu my mind, 
(And Fanny was so, I remember,) 
She ii like to — (J dear ! 
She'd B9 good very near 
a ripe melting peach in Sepiember- 
|f (be laugh, and the chat, 
Flnj, aadjoke, asd all tbut, 



1 



tone Amy kbt. 



SheUlikearicli diah 

or ven-iaa or fisK 
Thai rrie» from Ihe table " Come eat me :' 

Bui ihp'll pla£ue ^ou, and vei jot), 

Diitract Bad per|ilei you ; 

False- bearlcil and rangiDg, 

Unsettled and cbanging, — 
Wbal do }ou (blnk ehc is Ihni like I 

Like a wod ! Like a rock ! 

LikF Q wheel ! Like a clock 1 

Likeaclock that i>alwa)ist Btrikc. 
Her faead'e likr the ialand, folk:, (ell one, 
Vhicb anlbiii); but moiikies cao dtvell on ; 
Ber heart's like a lemoD, so nice. 
She Carvea for eaeb lover a dice i 



Id I 

Like Ihe wind, 1 
Whose ragiOE mill hi 
Like a mill. 
Like a pill. 
Like a &ail. 
Like a whale, 

Like B glai^, 
fThose image ii cons 
Like a Bower, 
Like a ^o»er. 
Like a fly. 
Like a pje. 



ethrl 



She's like nolhing or «arth bul a womaa. 

[Elk. 

SCEHE ill.— ,471 ApaTtmaU ai Brdmhagem'S' 

Enter Fanny- 

_ Fanny. So, there Ihcy go — I hear him lock her in. 

^Wel], if t had been Mies Laura, 1 would have run 

X once to Captain Cheerly. [Affectedly.] It's a thou- 

ud pitie* she's troubled with so many delicacies ; 

n 
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I wish Ralph was half as well inclined to me : I give 
him good plain hints, though I cannot say they have 
liith^r|iJ)een of any service. 




Fanny* 

E'er since I found trae love beg imiiiigf 
And thought his hand was worth the winnioj^i 
I callM each little artful aid io« 
To save the question from a maiden. 

To wake or show 

.When ask*d to go, 

1 still denied 

All lads beside. 
And pray'd of Halph i^ carry me ; 

It seem'd so pat. 

In tender chat, 
To whisper, ^' Fanoy» will yon marry me.?^ 

In evening fine, and summer weather, 

When o'er the fields we walk*d together, 

Though I can trip it like a fairy, 

I've oft pretended to be weary ; 
Then leaning on his arm awhile, 
I slily askM him, with a smile, 
•* I'm tired, — pray, will you carry me V* 
But on the way 
He ne'er would stay 

To whisper, '* Fanny> Hill you marry me ?" 

SCENE \S.—A Room toith a Tabk covered iv'Uh' Pa- 
pers, Pen, and Ink ; a Door at the back Scene. 

Brummagem locking the Door, puts the Key in^his 

Girdle. 

Brum. There! I think that settles the business. 
The keys are pretty safe by my side, and the door 
is Pi^^ty stfong — I am still so afraid of that young 
aaifor, that Til set Ralph to watch. Here, Ralph. 

VOL. III. K 
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Here is none but my very clever friend, 
Captain Vain, with me. You may epeak freely. 

Laura. My uncle hi» shut me up in this rooni, 
till 1 cODEent to marry Sir Andrew M'Gorget. 

Vain. Sir Andrew M'Gorget ! What ! he that has 
■ been in Spain these sixteen years, and has made a 
K:great fortune there ? Js he come Itome i 
I Laura. No ; but he's expected every hour. 

Vain. I have it; there's my genius again j I see 
it directly; Good bye, Laura! I'll take care of j^ou. 
I don't like to praise mjself; but 1 am so astonish- 
ingly clever s Let rae see — SeUna can furnish nie with 
a dress — I have it — I'll order a coach to bo ready to 
carry her off at a raioute's warning — What a blessing 
to be such a damned clever fellow ! [Exit. 

Ralph, [fleiurns.] O Lud ! O Lud ! it is Miss 
Laura, sure eDouijh, shut up in that room. Egad, 
if I had happened lo be in the way when that angry 
captain canie in with his one eye, I might have stood 
a chance of a couple of bh<ck ones, [Looh o«(.]— 
Yonder'B my cruel master — Now I shall hate him, 
I won't own a word of Captain Cheerly having been 
here. If he asks any questions, I must fob him off 
with half a score bouncing stories in his own way; 
I don't care what I say to him now. That he should 
I be such a bard-hearted, cruel, abominable — 

' Enter Brummagem, 

BruM. Who were those fellows I saw lurking about i 
Has there been any one here ? 
. Ralph. Not a soul, sir — I must have seen them if 
they had been here, sir. 

Brum. You have not seen or heard any one ? 
Ralph. Only poor Miss Laura, who has been cry- 

Bruni. Ah, that's nothing ; girls love to shed tears. 

Jtaiph. [Crying.'] I b.elieve 1 love to shed tears 

/ cannot help it wliea 1 i\\\Tik kA ^wit W^a 
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Laura, my own fostei^eister, shut up [Blabbering.] 
a cage like a — like a wild beast. Don't you, pray, 
master, don't you use her so barttly ; she lias out de- 
eerved it, I am sure. 

Brum. Stand up, stand up, lad — The women have 
been persuading you. 

Ralph. [Still crying,] Your honour knows it is not i 
for that; but it is so piteous to hear a poor Chrit^^ 
tian creature sing in a cage like a great bird. 

Bmm. Well, well, Kalpb, leave all that to mej. 
you may go. 

Ralp/i.Yes, sir; but don't be so cruel to myyoi 



^ 



Brum. Well, well. j 

Ralp/i. Don't now, pray, sir; indeed she don't de* 

serve it : she don't indeed ! k 

Brvni, Leave that to me, I say. There, get you 
gone, [Exit Ralph.] So, this goes well '- M'Gorget 
is on his passage ; his steivard is every moment ex- 
pected to meet him with the accounts of his estates. 
They must be rarely improved insis.teen years' nur- j 
f ing. I may now venture to give my prisoner a litt'*' 



J5^aM.— Xawfl. 
In (hcnuelvei, 

There's DO morial can guess wbere thej'II be, 
Wbile they're oul of >our lieir : 
Would jod kaovi nhal Ihey do, 

Yuu must trust lo a Lock and a Key. 





io» truly I 
At SeagtJi Jet lender ' 
.■ll leaglb a gaonli 
K.2 
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S*^-««H. 


We'll remain nhile you're relrealiog, ^| 
At Ihe Horbt we f;ain n bealiBe, ^H 






ir he chance the Irulh in kaow. ^H 


EjilerBRViiMAGEM. {Servants behind.) ^^| 


Br^m. 


Wh»t the detil-i here a-doiHg! 




Motoflighla.mi:le»parkl 




Wiiihlef here ii lurel j brewing. 




While I'mblund'ring Id the dar^. 




Some ore nenrme 




Seenw to hear me < 




Ears are fake, or— 


Salpk. 


Did yoo call, Hr? 


Brim. 


Quitltlj answer! 


Ralph. 


'Tis ydLir man, lir, 


f™n,. 


Ifthe captain he detected. 






Brum. 


Vnrleti, you deceive your masler. 


Sertxmii. 


We ihall pay for this dieaittr. 


if ruin. 


Nbn the Imavei I shall discover; 




I snipeet I'le caught the lover. 


FB«„y, 


I'm afraid the captains cHii«ht. 


Seramu. 


Guilty He shall all be tfaoughl. 


Bmm. 


KJne llie larnm, bring the lleht here. 


Ratph. 


Then, sir, hold me cot to light here. 




Ii it yon ? I'm (trangfiv puzzled. 


StrvMti. 


Ifthemaatiffbcunranziled, 




Bj hii harking hc-11 betray 




Captain Cheerly on his nay. 


Sru'H. 


At Ihe door I'll silly 3(ay. 


' l^T-. 


Cupid, now prolcci Ihe ln«r. 




fiuide him safdy on hl> *ny t 


Brum. 


Here's a bronmilirk in my way i 




Clear I lee tome (rick a plajiug. 




All my servants nic beiiajing,— 




ni severely (ruunrcjoualL 




flloodand Ihunder! 


^H SrrrDali. 


, V Brim light! ia,'] Wbal't Ihe nooder f 


^H 


We are ready 




Here lo aid you, 


^H /-anif. 


We come rupning at yonr call— 


^B firun. 


Allbeirojinr, 




Mom obcjloB- 


^K 


ThoHgb we now your anger meet- 


^^K Chotm, 


Mill the lover's Slgbi eoncealin-— 




All denying, none revealing- 




Thls good foiiune to complete. 


1^^ 


Jl 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I. — Brummagem's Room* (A^b^orc.) 

Enter Fanny, tvith a Letter in her Hand, 

Fanny. The deuce take that door and the iron gra- 
ting ! I must ev^n give the note again to Seliila: 

Enter Ralfh> tioith Breakfast Things on a Waiter; 
seeing Fanm.y, he turns back. 

Fanny. Hark ye^ Ralph ; will you take a letter for 
mle into Miss Laura's room with her break&st ? 

Ralph. No. 

Fanny. Will you carry a message into the room to 
her? 

lla^h. No. 

Fanny. And why not, you ill-natured creature ? 

Ralph. I am not ill-natured; I have a reason. 

Fanny. And pray what is it ? 

Ralph. Because Pm not going into the room, and ^ 
nobody is going into the room but my master him-* 
self. 

Fanny* Then now I'm sure he means to starve her. 
Could not we contrive to make him carry this note 
himself? [Observing the Tea-things.'] 

Ralph. Psha ! Psha ! Impossible ! Observe, I don't 
advise you to fold the note smaller, and put it under 
the tea-pot. 

Fanny. Oh, there's a dear Ralph. [Folding the Note 
smaller.^ 

Ralph, Away ! here is my master. 

[Fanny runs off. 



^^ 
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Enter Brummagem. 



Rnlpli. [Pretemiinj^ not to observe him.'] When my 
inastcr placea such a confideace in me as to send me 
into the room — 

Brum. Oh ! I shall not do that neither. Give me 
the waiter. 

Ralph. Sha'n't I take it in, sir ; 

Bnim, You want to take in your master, knave. 
[Takes Ike Breakfast things.] Watch that no one comes 
into the house while I am here. ^Eiiu 

Ralph. No; but I'll let somebody out of the house 
while you are here. I'm determined — I must set her 
free — it breaks my heart. The old one is a little 
near-lighted, and can't se« without spectacles, and is 
not very quick of hearing ; I think I know a buck 
that would do it. But I nnust make some amends to,, 
Captain Cheerly for knocking liis eye out 
worst of it is, I can't do without the women 

Enter Fanny. 
Fannif. Do, ray dear Balpli — there is a good en 

Ralph. There is never mischief a-foot, but a 
man pops her head in ; it is like raising the devil by' 
talking of sin. Is it honest, Fanny, to impose on one's 
master i 

Fanny. Honest ! Can he expect honesHy, who sets 
so bad an example to his oivn family i Do you think 
it is honest to shut up a poor girl, and force her either 
to starve or marry i 

lialpk. Indeed I don't know wliich is worse. Away 
then with me, Fanny, down stairs, and I'll tell you 
aU about it. We'll see our young mistress married 
and merry, and then we'll he married ourselves. I 
see there Is no helping it: it is what we must 
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DUET. ■ 




Ralph and Fanny. H 


JRtlph. 


H(¥ 1 dance W ihe fiddle and tabor, H 




^^V 


For our wcddiog sball follow cloje atler. — 




La1.1al,derBl,laII 








Scholats uod coDJuiora, 








JudgcE and coDiuellors, ^H 




Doctors and barristers, ^H 




Bithops and chanceltors, ^H 




Grand dukes oad emperors, ^H 




Mrlri^d and crowned, ^H 




All have daaced to the fiddle and tabor, H 




Fal, lal, de ral, lal ! H 




Hey 1 dance to the dddle and tabor, H 


Welceme «Hch lass, and i>hake hanJB »ilh each neishboDr, ^ 




How Utile care 1 for ihcir laugbler, ^M 




Fal,la],deral,lBl! ^1 




Sunday and holiday, ^1 




Working and wcarine day, ^M 




Feoslint; andjolly day, ^M 




SiugiDg and merry day, ^H 




Jtainy or fair the day, ^M 




Never know care a-day. ^M 


^^^V Happy we'll ev'ry day live IhejearToaad, ~ ^H 


^K 


UaaciagoFt to tbe fiddle and tabor, ^m 




Fal, lal.rieraljai: ^H 


fliifti*. 


I'm niftster, and rule Ibe liouae and table. ^H 


f;UH.V, 


I'm oiislresa, and you may rule me if you're able. ^H 


Ho/jiA. 


Who masler, H 


J-«S- 


WiM mistrcBi, ^H 


£<>ia: 


We'll settle soon after. ~ ^H 




But aon we'll slog, Fal, lal, de ral. tal .' H 


.R..1J.A. 


I'n make youjealou!, and romp with Ihe petlicoalik ^M 


F-Ts. 


I'll kits the fellowi, end Qirt nitb the pretty coan. H 


«(i(p*. 


I'll not eubmii to it, H 


F«.ny, 


Yes, yon-U .ubmit, ■ 


BM. 


Spile of your nil, ^H 




To It. H 




I'll keeu my ground. . ^H 




tal, Iftl, de tal ; M 


i 


[Exeunt. .V 
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SCENE I[.— Laura's Apartniaa. Grate seen before 






PBbuuhagem a^d Lacra at Breakfast Tabii 
Brum. Taste tliis tea, my dear; it was k prei 
from the reigning emperor of China to an officer who 
attendei] our last embassy. 

Lntira. Indeed, air, I cannot touch a drop. Your 
severity to me breaks my heart. 

Brum, None of these airs ; what will your looks be 
come to by the time your husband, Sir Andrew, ar- 
rives ? You are as white as paper already ; come, eat 
a little hit, and I'll give you some of the finest rouge 
from Paris ; and you shall lell Sir Andrew it is all a 
natural bloom got by walking ia the Park. 

Laura. Do you think, sir, 1 can debase myself lo 
utter such falsehoods ? The obedience I one to the 
authority invested in you by my parents, may re- 
quire the sacnhce of my will, but not of my ve* 

Brum. Psha ! Psha ! tliese are only little poetical 
embellishments. M'Gorget will never suspect you 
hate him : and you know, when you are once Lady 
M'Gorget, it is all Kafe and welt. Come now, toy 
deary, eat. [Offers the Piate, she refuses.] Nay, nay, 
come then, some tea first. [Lifts «p the Tea-pot, and 
diicovers the Note — rises, and comes forward^ Eh ! Oh 
Iio ! Oh, you little devil ! This ia your want of ap- 
petite i You wanted me out of the room — You 
couldn't eat : I warrant you could have eat me for 
btayiug Eo loug. 

Laura- [Alarmed.'\ Dear sir, that's — that's nothing 
but a paper to keep the heat from spoiling the tea- 
board — Nothing efse. 

Brum. Spoilmg the tea-hoard ! Yes,yea, we'll see 
Ihat. [Reaiii.'\ " Captain Vain has promised to bring 
" to me withla the course of tte day. He wouldn't 
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co'P.inunicate his scheme, but says he Is certain he 
"Lau contrive it. Be prepared to assist hiro, and to 
•j:\ e voar hand to — '* I have a mind to put irons on 
your hands, and to fasten you to the ground, if it 
»vouldn't hurt their colour. That varlet, Ralph, must 
have had a hand in this ; but Pll after him, and turn 
him out of doors in a minute. [Ept. 

Laura. What scheme can Vain have contrived? 
Be what it may, I will be prepared to assist it, since 
my guardian's cruelty leaves me no other hope of 
happiness. 

AIR. 

Laura. 

Could I bid the fond passion to cease. 

Which 80 long every thought has employed. 
Or could moments restore the soft peace. 
Which the anguish of hours has destroyed, 
I*rom my love T ^ould cheerfully, cheerfully part : 
Bat alas ! it lies deep — Ah ! deep in my heart. 

SCENE III.— The Street Wore Brummagem's House. 

Enter Cheerly, 'with Six Sailors^ 

Cheerly, Come, come along, my lads! heave a- 
liead. Three cheers under my mistresses window, and 
then away. [Sailors appear dissaHsfiedvoith Cheerly.] 
, .What ! slack in stays ! Why, do you think Cheerly 
prefers his mistress to his duty ? No, no, my lads !^ 
My country's service, you rewarded, and then my 
love. Ah ! could but my dear little girl and I be 
lash'd alongside each other before^ we part, I should 
be content. Vain has engaged likewise that I shall 
have her ; but as he will not tell me his scheme, his 
conceit makes him unfit to be relied on. But hope is 
the string tliat rides a sailor's heart — So, heave a-head, 

TOL. Ill* I. 
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[) my lads— One farewell at the window; and if the 
a mud comes about a point to-morrow, we'll weigh, ai 
for Arethusa's glory. 



CAeerly. 

Come, a.U je jelly aalloii bold, 
IVhaBe hearts are caal in bonaur's mould 
Whil* Enelisli glory I nnfald, 

ilazzn to (be Arelhusa ! 
Sbe is a Trigale light and brave. 
As ever Btemm'd the dasblDg mayei 

Her men are ttauDCh 

To their fkvourilE launch j 
And wbcD the foe shall meet our Grc, 
SooDer thao strike, ne'll all expire 

On board of the Arelhuss. 

'Tivai wilb old Keppel she went out, 
Xhe Engliih Channel ta traixe about. 
When four French fall jd shenr^a atuut 

Bore down on the Arelbuaa. . 

The famed Belle Poule slrsigbl a-hcad did llei 
The Arelhusa seemed to flj j 

aiDtasheeturatack, 

Or a brace did sbe.slack. 
Though (be Frenchmen Jaugh'd, aad tbonghl it ■lo'l J 
But they knew not the bandfut of men how (ongh 

On board of the Arelhusa. 

On deck fiie hundred faen did dance. 
The boldest they could find in France: 
We with two hundred did advance 

On board of the Arelhusa. 
Our captain hailed the Frenchman, " Ha 1" 
The Frenchman then eried oul, " Hallo !" — 

*' Bear doKO, d'ye see. 

To our Admiral's lee." 
"No, no," says the Freochmnn, ''thai can't be.'* 
" Then I mustlog yon along with mc," . 

Says the saucy Aiethuia. 



LOCK AND KEY.' 

fight irag off tbc Ficnchman'E land, 
forced theui hack uiioa Ifaeir strand : 
we fougbi lilL nut -a ilick woald itaaif 
On boBid of tbe ArFtliaaa, 

Herer to Gg^t (rith Brilona more, 

Lei each Gil a gUu 

To his faiourlte lau t 
A htalth lo our mptain, our officers too, 
Aod all wbo beloig to tbcjorinl cretr 

On board of tbc Areihusa. [Eieunr. 

;NE TV— Apartment of the Iron Door. 
Brummagem, alone. 
I'm glad I'Tegotrid of that simpleton, Riil|^. He 
was a good servant enough while his mouth was shut ; 
but be never opened it, except lo eat or to speak Elie 
iruth, — ivfo abominahle qualities '■ — I shall do better 
without liim ; I could never have taught him to tell 
a lie with a good grace ; and that's all in all 



I 



Enter Faknt. 
Wcl], is Ralph gone out of the house? 

Fann^. Yes, sir ; iie went directly. There 
son who saye he is a steward to JMr IMorget or Gor* 
get, or Eotuo such name. 

Brum. How little she knows of a grandee ! M'Gor- 
get, you blockhead ! — Shew the steward up. 

[Ej:(( Fannt. 

That's lucky enough. Now I can tell the steward 
a few anecdotes to serve m^ own ends, and perhaps 
make friends of him before his master arrivee. What 
airs be gives himseif on tlie stairs ! He seems cen- 
fiiundedly important — damn'd proud ! 0, that's a 
good sign — He is as rich as Crccsus, I date say. 

Enter Raiph, in a large Wig, drest as a Sietwirrf. 
Kalph, [Peril]/.] Your Gervitnt, sir. 
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Brum, Sir^ your most obedient, most devoted, most 
obsequious servant. 

Ralph. They told me you had been at the inn to 
ask for me. My lord, Sir Andrew, I hear, intends to 
make a gentlewoman of your daughter. 

Brum. I hope, sir, he will find she is the daughter 
of a gentleman. 

Ralph. Oh yes, they told, me you were a gentle- 
man's family — Brummagem, I believe ? 

Brum. Yes, sir, my name is Brummagem. How 
saucy these rich fellows are I Yes, sir. My friend, 
M*Gorget — 1*11 be a little familiar too. 

Ralphs Sir Andrew M*Gorget you mean, sir— My 
master does not like to be called Mac. 

Brum. [Aside,] Must be damned rich, to be sure— 
I begin to feel great respect for him. 

Ralph, The case I understand to be-^Brumma- 
gem — 

Brum. Would you be pleased to take a cup of cho- 
colate, sir ? 

Rdiph, Yes ; go fetch it. 

Brum, No, damn it ; 1 will send for it at least-— 
Fanny, bring chocolate. [Exit Fanny.] I must give 
myself a few airs. I Aside,} — 1 am sorry you have 
only a female to wait on you at present. 

Fanny enters xioith Chocolate. 

I have been obliged to send away an impudent 

varlet this morning, whom 1 could not keep in the 

^house for his vile love of lying — never could speak 

the truth ; but, poor fellow ! 1 am so good to them 

all, that 1 dare bay he'll soon be back again. 

[Fanny brings dovoii. Table and two Chairs. 
They sit, 
Ralph, Ay, before you think of it, old rogue, [Ta^ 
Icing his Chocolate,] Pho 1 this is too hot, it burns my 
mouth. 

Brum, It may be a little too hot ; but this, sir, is 
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some of the most extraonliaary chocolntc tbat) I sup- 
pose, was ever fabricated. This is the vaoilla triloba 
toxicodeodra. This absolutely comes from the mar 
gazine of the tirst chocolate- maker in China, and has 
been in my house these nine years. 

RalpL I fetched it myself from the chandler's shop 
tiae morning. [Aside.] i 

Enter Fanky, ngilated. * 

fknnj/. Sir, there's a gentleman come — [ Tha/ rwe.J 
Brum. What's tlie matter with the girl 1 Take 

breath. 

Fanni/. I ran up stairs, sir, to tell you — I believe 

be was not expected so soon, sir — Sir Andrew M'Gotr 

get is come. 

Ralph. How ! the deuce ! Sir Andrew come ! 
Brum. Oh Lord ! I'li run to receive him — Where 

Fanny. Jnet coming in at the court-gate. [Exii. 

Brum. Here, come along, Mr What's-your-name 1 
_ril go before you — I'll he tlie first to receive Sir 
Andrew. 

Ralph. Oh the devil .' how shall I ever get out of 
this room again ? [fitands hckind.] Though I may 
■3VC rayseir the trouble of tliinking about it, because 
I shall be sure to be kicked out. 

Infer Vain, dresf as M'Gorget in a Spanish dress^ 
with an immense Hat on, followed hi/ tvio Pages in 
_fine Liveries ; thc^ Bow to each other, and make ike 
usual compliments. 
Vain- Boy, take my sombrero! [Gives Jirst Page 

lis Hal.] 

Brum. Those great Irats must be very fatiguing in 

■ long joiirtie}', Sir Andrew. 

Vain. To my pages they may be — It is tlieir busi. 

ness to be fatigued. No granUee in Spain, where I 

bave been, ever takes any fatigue. 
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these grandees of Spain claim tbe privilege of speakiJ 
ing first. 

Vain. Brummageni i 

Brum. Sir Andrew t [Goes to the other side t 
Vain.] 

Vain. Does ray steward know that I a 

Brum. I believe he has not seen you ; but what ll 
liis name ? I'll call him to you. 

Vain. Plaguy-mi-damnanio. _ 

Brum. That's a daran'd odd name. Won't you be" 
pleased to let Plaguy -nii-damnamo approach you I 

Vain. No, by no means. 

Brum. Oh ! I suppose he won't speak to him es- 
cept by ptosty. — Would you wish I should say any 
thine to him for you, to save you the fatigue of 
spewing f 

Vain. Dismiss him, and bid him wait for me at the 
inn. 

Brum. [To Ralph.] Plaguy- mi -damnamo, Sir An- 
drew will let you approach him at the inn, and not 
at this house. 
[Ralph rum out. Vain keeps his bnck to him till offil 

Damn it I I see he won't even look at the steward 
except by proxy. 

Vain. [Aside^ So, that's well got rid of. That's 
my genius ! [3b Beum.] But winie, let us think ot 

your charming niece — there is no time to be lost 

And have you settled the day and moDoer of the nup- 
tials? ~ 

Brum, As early & day us you please. 

Vain. To.day, if possible; and the ceremonta! 
public 

Brum. With all my heart. In what n 
you lake her to church f 

Vain. By proxy. 

Brum. What ! my niece by proxy i 
: Yes ; in a chariot and four al 
Ehall be fuiiDUhetl from toy own u 
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of my grooms on their backG. [Aiii/e,] By tbis 
meaoB Cheerly may carry lier clear oir before any,: 
alarm can be raised. < 

Brum. Well, Sir Andrew, if this is your pieasurfif |i 
1 shall certainly — 

yain. Live a thDusand years '■ 

Brum. By proxy, I may, to be sure. If yoii please, 
sir, we'll step in, and see my niece ; she's a little 
tired with a long walk she has been taking in the 
fields, — I mean the park,-^aiid looks a little palish. 
\_ Walks up to centre door — fakes keys from hi& girdle, 
vnlocks door, and exit Ihrough.] 

Vain. Bless me, my dear friend, you are very cau- 
tious i [R A J.PH ami Dohi-Y appear.] .^ 

Bravi. Why, the trouble of watching a young girl 
every minute is rather too much for an old man ; so. 
I employ these two proxies. [Shews Kei/s.'] 

Ralph. But are you sure of what you say of Cap- 
tain Vain ? 

Dolli/. Main sure ; I see'd him talking with Mrs 
Seliny. 

Ralpk, It is he, sure enough ; so at last I know 
what these two keys belong to. [SlruUiag.] 

Fein, Oh, a plague ! this fellow again ! 

Brunt. How do you presume to come baclt, sir, in 
defiance of the willof your master, which I delivered 
as his proxy i 

Jialpk. Why, sir, do you lake this for Sir Anilrew ? 

Vain. Sol now if my geniu:^ deserts me ! 

Ralph. You are imposed on. 

Brum. How 1 imposed od I Wiiat 1 are not you 
Sir Andrew M'Gorget i 

Vain. Certainly, sir. 

Ralph. You, my dear lord, the grandee, Sir An-, 
drew? — Pray, sir, ask him what tonn "Sir Andrew 
U»ed at in Spain — [Asidc:\ It is best to be 
)nd ivitli him in these i^ueslionE. 
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Brwii. Ay, very true; what town did you live 



livei^^l 

..J 



Vain. The town, sir ? Why, the town, sir- 
the town ! Wliy, Barcelona, to be sme. 
Jia^k. There, sir ! Was that the town 
Brum. Why, yes, to be sure, Barcelona was the 

Ralph. [Aiide.'] The de?il, it was! Let iiim an- 
swer in what ship he took his passage home. [Sees 
Vain confused.] Oh, all is safe! Let him answer 
that. [Brum, goes up] 

Vain. I see this fellow must go snacks with me. 
Hark ye, steward ! [Takes Ralph aside ] I have a 
purpose to answer in passing for your master at pre- 
sent. — If you will go halves with me in a hundred 
pounds, you may. 

Ralph. Not I indeed ! — {Aloud.] — I dare say you 
have a purpose. 

Vain. [In a Imn ■ooice-] Now, for heaven's sake- 

Ralph. I go shares with you I 

Viun. Fifty pounds ! [Low.] 

Ralph. Leave the house directly, or — [iourf.] 

Fain. SiKty! ILo^.] 

Ralph. I'll let Mr Brummagem know — 1_£.< 
Brum, comes down.] 

Vaia. A hundred ! [Loru,] 

Ralph. That you are — 

Vain. The devil I 

Ralph. You may be, for augfat I know. 

Brum. Mercy on me ! What is all this ? 

Vain. A plague of this \inseasonable interruption I 
There ia nothing leilbut decamping. Mr Brumma- 
gem, you'll excuse me — I'll take another opportunity 
— Damn it ! my genius has failed rac. IBrdm. beali 
Vain off.] 

Ralph. [Still speaking to htm.] I have a great mind 
p let Mr Brummagem lokow wiio you are. 
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Brum. [Eagerly puts on his hat.] Who is he ! la 
the name of wonoer, who is the dug ? 

Ra/pl,. His name is Vain. 

Brum. What ! Caiiiain Vain ? 

Ralph. An impudent scoundrel ! To think of im- 
posing oa you ! 

Brum. With his, " Live a thousand years I" 

Ralph. A vulgar fellow ! when no gentleman 
Spain ever wishes you to live less than ten thousBoit 
m least. 

Brum. 1 begin to enjoy it, now the danger's over. 
It will make a curious anecdote in my life — [i^fiiJAJ 
wilh proper embelliahments. 

Ralph, It reminds me of a singular circ urn Stan ce*) 
that i:>ir Andrew sends me an account of in his It 
letter. 

Brum. Ay ; what was that f 

Ralph. Why — but I keep you standing. — [Geti 
chair, and sits.] — Pray, Brumcny, no ceremonies. 

Brum. EgaU, 1 see you u£e none, — [2'aics a chair, 
and sill.] 

Ralph. Sir Andrew gives an account — I believe I 
have the letter in my pocliet — [Tahs a Lellerjroni 
kis pocket.] 

Brum. [I'liU on his )peclacles.'\ Ah! let me hear 
all that Sir Andrew says — 

Ralph. [Reads.] " A young man of this place"— 

Brum. Where is it dated .' From Barcelona, ch i 
[Peering over letler.} 

Halm. Oh, from Barcelona, certainly. But why 
need I read '. I'll tell it yuu — {Aside.\ It is lucky 
that I happen to know that — was desperately in love 
with a girl of good fortune ; and the lather denied 
his coDseDt, and wanted to (oarry her against her in- 
clinations. 

Brum. More fool he. Well! [Peering still cioier.'] 

Ralph. Wherefore they laid a scheme Lo ^oln**; 
young people's hands, undtr the ta\iict'4 uoa«. 
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Brum. Ah ! and how did they manage it ? 

Ralph. One day the old man comes home as .usual, 
with a hat as large, [Takes Brum/s hatfrom his head.\ 
aye, larger than your's ; [Puts the hat on the tablet wwz- 
king signs occasionally as to some one without J\ and see- 
ing some strangers come about the house, takes up 
his cane, that he always x^rried as you do. [Takes 
canejrom Brummagem's hand.] This is a gold head. 

Brum, Oh, the purest gold of Spain. It was given 
to my grandfather, by the — 

Ralph. Ay, no matter : I thought as much. Well, 
he takes his cane, and runs to his coffers where he 
kept his money ; for Sir Andrew says he did not sus- 
pect the design on his daughter. 

Brum. Oh ! a simpleton. 

Ralph, Quite a fool ! Now his money was all fast 
secured under two stout keys such as these : [Takes 
the keys from Brummagem's ^frc?/^, dangles them 
about, and lay's them on the Table'] and fortii he sets 
to beat the rogues from his coffers. 

Brum. Well, well. 

Ralph. In the mean time, while he was busy at his 
coffers, a maid-servant, coming behind his back — 
[Fanny enters — takes the keys off the table ^ opens the 
door, tohich she leaves unlocked, lays the keys dovsn c- 
gain.'] — takes the keys, goes to her young mistress's 
door, opens it, lets the young lady know that her 
lover was waiting in the next room with a clergyman, 
to marry them before they left the house. 

Brum. Well, there was some decency in the young 
folks at least. 

Ralph. Oh I Sir Andrew says he was a most excel- 
lent young man. 

Brum. But suppose, now, the father had happened 
to meet the maid on this errand [TurningySees Fanny, 
ivho had just replaced the keys.] — what do you want 
here, hmsey ? 
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Fanvy. I came to see if you would have the choco- 
late-cup taken atvay, sir. 

Brum. Oh, very well — Ay, by all means. This is 
some of the fiDcst china that — But I say, my dear 
friend, [Replacei the kei/s in his girdle.} suppose he 
had met the maid. 

Rslph. Why, that would have been unlucky, to b^^H 
sure ; but, as it happened, he never suspected her.'^H 

Brum. Well, and so— ^ 

Ralph. The young lady was all in readiness to fly * 
to her lover ; but so overcome with fear, that she 
durst not venture to leave the room ; upon which, her 

[CiiEERLY crosses the 'Inge, and goes into her room.} 
goes to her room to encourage — [Aside] So far all 
li safe. 

Brum. Oh, oh, my dear friend, but what !— All ■ 
this happen before the father's face ! 

Ralph. No, no, Brumnay ; you misunderstand me. 
They went behind the father's back. 

Brttm. Kgad, it is lucky the old gentleman didn't 
turn his head round. What a pretty kettle of fish 
there would have been t 

Ralph. Oh, but then — Aye, very true; I hadfor- 
got to tell you one circumstance. This scheme was 
manaeed by a rogue of a servant, who played the old 
fool the most ludicrous trick-^I cannot help laoghiofr 
when I th'uiiiof it— [linvfi. a fectslo laugh.] I'llahev 
you how they contrived.] [Thej/ turn tonartls each j 
vlher.] 

Brum. BjF all means. It's a good story, I c 

Ralph. Excellent I I'll shew you. Well, now, yail J 
shall suppose I am this rogue of a i^ervanL 
Brum. Good. 

Ralph. And that you are the fool of a father, 
Drum. With all my heart. 
Rfil/ih. Noif Z take your large \\a.t — suOa b. o^sa^ 
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we'll suppose, as this [ Taies'BRvu.'s Haifrom Table.'] 
or larger, and I clap it entirely over your face.-^ 
VTia a Handkerchief over the Hat.] Now turn your 
head about, firsC on one side, then on the other side. 
What do you see? 

Brum. Nothing, to be sure. 

Ralph, Well, while I keep this hat close over your 
eyes, forth comes the whole procession — first the 
niaiil servant, with a bundle of her mistresa'i cloaths. 
[Fanny enten and crosses,] 

Brum. [Trying to li/t up the Hat, tirpeepjrojn it.] 
Ay, very good. 

Ralph. Then the lover^ supporting the poor fright- 
ened damsel. 

Brain, Ay, very good. 

Ralph. And lastly, she herself, [CiiEEHLvani Lau- 
ra ga off] as anxious to escape as a prisoner for life 
trom his prison, but trembling with tear test her fa- 
ther should liear her ; for if Jie had, you know — Ha, 
iia, ha ! You know — 

Dram. Ha, ha! [Lookingjrom behind the Hal.] — 
Very true; I comprehend you — How their hearts 
niuat have leapt when they got clear off! 

Ralph. Aye — and wlien their hands were instantly 
joined by the clergyman jn the nest room. 

Brum. A rare story indeed '. and very rarely con- 
trived ! Not like poor Captain Vata's, with fiis fool's 
coat and his thousand years. 

Ralph. No; 'twas managed by a nauch cleverer 
fellow. You may take off tlie hat — the story's over. 
\Takes off the Hut.] 

Brum. And where did this happen i 

Ralph. In Devonsliire. 

Brum. In Devonshire I Why, you salil it was Is 
Spain. 

Ralph. Aye, Devonshire in Spain. 

" And what sort of an ass is the old m&nF | 

Much such another as yourself. 
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Bruin. As me i 

Ralph, His name's Brummagem. 

Brum. That's my name. 

Ralph, Tfae same — Brummagem of Brummagem-. 
Hal!. 

B™»j. Why, that's me, 

Ralph. Yes, it is you ; and the rogue of a servant ' 
is me. [Pulls off'hh Wig, and discoven himself^ 

Brum. Oh, you nickeil, rascally — 

Ralph. Nay, you said yourself it was a good story ; 
and I am sure it has answered a very good purpose— 
Ha, ha, ha ! 

\h&VM.Jinds Door open, runs in: Ralph iArowJ Wig 
at him, and shuU Grate.] 

Brum. Ehl Honr! Why, is it possible f Oh! As 
I am a crocodile, the door's open ; my niece fled— 
Hollo ! Fanny ! Seliaa ! 

Enler CtiEEnLy, Laura, Ralph, Fanny, ^c 
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And in joiir fcvour Ut lier live. 


Srun. 


What ! ate jou wed ? 








Ynnr bleEsing la nut prajer aBbrd ! 


irum. 


What amii do« Cheerly biar} 


(JiMrly, 


. -A bword. 




To serve nid EnglaiKl add my king. 


jfMn^. 


Dear ilr, your railhrul Elave forgive ; 


r 


Still Id your BFrvice lei me live, 


L 


And witb m; mhl rns ilay. 


1 


The arms 1 hear, you tee, arc (ira ; 


I 





. Dear sir, your failhful ilavei forgivej 
Slill iu your service lei ds li>e : 
Tbe anus if e bear, yoa see, are Iwo ; 
You may codHDand all the;; can to s 
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Brum, Well, well— I koow Dot what to say, 
I fancjr I must let you stay, 

And miist your faults fbrgiTe : 
For titles wedded, or for loTe, 
Tbe wisest they at last will prove, 
Who shall the happiest live* 
Chorui. For titles wedded^ or for love/ ^c, 

~ . f^Exeuni. 
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SCENE 1.—^ RegUler Q^. 
Enter WlLLlAus. 

lie business of tlie morning Ib partly over- 
Wliat a crowd of deluded females have ilocked here 
within these three hours, in expectation of the ima. 
ginary place, we iiave advertised ! — A Rcgisler Office, 
under tbe direcUoo of so conscientious a person as 
Mr Gulwell, instead of a public good, becomes a pub- 
lic evil. My upright master seldom feels any reSec- 
tiona of this kind 1 Avarice \s his leading principle ; 
and so long as he can swell his bags by the folly or 
credulity of mankind, he will not suffer conscience 
to hinder him in the pursuit of gain. I think I hear 
Gomiug. 



Enter Gulwell. 
Gu£ So this advertisement has broUjp' ' 
ids thlrleeii sfiiJIinga !— no v«t^ \>W 
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work ! Well, tlianks to the memory of our witty 
founiler, say I ! Had he not hit on ^e scheme of a 
Register Office, I might have dangled on at quilt- 
dririnff without ever being worth a groat. 

Wif. But, sir, do you think this calling of ours the 
most conscientious one in the world i I begin to ima* 
gine my old employment, the law, the more honest 
profession of the two. 

Cul. Mr Williams, there is roguery in all the em- 
ployments under the sun. Every day's experience 
will convince you, that there is no getting through 
the world, without a necessary portion of trick and 
chicanery. 

JVil. Sir, if the imposture of this advertisement 
were found out and duly punished, one or both of us 
would stand a fair chaoce for the pillory. How 
many poor girls have been stripped of perhaps their 
Jast shilling, by being amused with the hopes of the 
place we have advertised. I'faith, sir, some of our 
profession are little better than downright pickpock- 
ets — I am glad I shall have the good fortune to ieave 
it so soon. 

Gu!. Mr Williams, I am truly sorry for our se- 
paration, but rejoice at llie occasion of it; however, 
if you hope to make a fortune in your altered condi- 
tion of life, you must leam to keep your conscience 
in proper subordination, i can assure you that fraud 
is as necessary a requisite in a stewardship, as in an 
Intelligence Office. Is there no message from Dr 
Skinflint about the Welsh living ? 

ffi7. Yes, sir; he says as curates are so cheap in, 
Wales, he will not take less than a thousand guineas. 

Gal. A spiritual curmudgeon I Why it is not quite 
a hundred a-year — I forgot to ask if you called at 
Captain Sparkle's lost nig-bt i 

fVil. I did, sir; and was surprised to see him so 
^peatly recovered. 
it'Ga/. /tAoughthe would grow bev\«t after the a 
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lariation ! I never supposed him in any very great 
danger, because lie reiused eight hundred guineas for 4 
his commission, wlien his life was despairedof— Havt 
you finislied the assignment of the surgeoncy ' 

WU. No, sir. 

G*d. Then get it done, Mr Williams— stay — ^you" 

must write an adveriiEement for the Daily an^, 

time this afternoon will do-^of an employment to b^^ 
disposed of in Irelnnd, of a thousand pounds per an- 
num, which requires little learning or attendance, 
and may be executed by a deputy. Remember to 
add, that secrecy is required, and none but principalft 
need to apply. 

Wil. I foi-got to tell you, the young gentleman wa» , 
here, to know if you had received an answer abouti 
the secretary's place. 

Gut. Truly 1 am sorry I could not succeed- 
teen hundred guineas were insisted on — 1 pleaded the 
^oung gentleman's acknowledged merit, and the pub^ 
lie services of his brave father, who lost his lite io^ 
fighting for his country, which so softened my prin- 
cipal, that he sunk his demand from — 

WiL Fifteen to five hundred, I hope i 

Gui. From guineas to pounds ; I could get no fur. 
ther abatement. 

ffi/. It is 3 pity that such extraordioary mei 
should have no belter success, 

GuL Ah ! IMr Williams, if places were given to 
persons of merit only, the Lord have mercy upnn 
many a big-looking family — Away ! here's company 
a-coraing. [Exit Williams. 

Hey-day I Who have we here J By his looks be 
must be one of the tribe of the soup maigres ! 

Enter a Frenchman. ' 

French. Be voire nom Monsieur le Gulvelle? 

GuL, It is, sir— your business i 

French. Sire, me be tell dat d\;tebe ie gtaniawr. 
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bres d* academies Francoises en Londres ; an me voud 
be glad to be employe as un maitre de langues. Me 
Epeak a de fmis vid de vrai prononciation ; an you 
Bee beside ma connoiseance in dc langue Angloise be 
Dot the most incomidarabk. 

Gul. O yes, sir ! you speak very pretty English I 
must own -'—Pray what business have you been bred 
toi 

French. Bisness ! do you mean to front a me ! me 
be von of de gens de quality. 

Gul, How, sir 1 a person of quality, and eo poor aa 
to be seelting after a livelihood i 

French, Vy vere be de vonders of all dpt ? Noting 
be more commun in France — Me dit indeed some- 
time, pour passer le temps, amuse my set vid curl a 
de air, and cut a decern of mine comrades dequalite 
of bot sex. 

Gul. Sir, if you be a proGcient in these Eciencos, I 
you joy with all ray heart, for 1 don't know a 
: profitable calling in London ; nay, nor a more 
Teputable one ; for its professors are caress'd by per- 
sons of the fivsl fashion and dietinction — There's youi' 
countryman Monsieur Friszellette de la CorneiUe, a 
hair and corn-cutter in St James's, that keeps his 
chariot, thougli 'tis scarce half ascore years since he 
would have made a bow to the ground for abellyfut 
of soup-maigre. 

French. An begar so would me too ! 

Gul, Sir, I will cook you up an advertisement, as 
long OS a proclamation, that wilt effectually do your 
busmess. In the mean time, I shall give orders foi- 
one of the laconic kind, to hang in golden letters over 
your door ; " Hair and Corns cut after the French 
Taste, by a Person of Quality." 

French, Ay, dat vil do ver vel ! Par un Personne 
de Qualit6. 

Gul. But, sir, as you are a man of rank, you may 



Scene i. the regist&b ofvicb. 

perhaps think it below your dignity to follow any 
profession that has the least appearance of business i 

French. Non, noUj Monsieur : tout au contraire. 

Gul. Tlien I dare venture to say, that in less than 
a yeare, you will be rich enough to return to 

... — .... .|u(j ,^a„y g princess of the 

ne of wonder, could you think 
of being a pitiful teacher of French for a livelihood^ 
when you are possessed of talents superior to all ths 
learning in the world .' 

French. Mc vil tell you, Monsieur — it be not more 
as dix — onze — douze — tricze — ay, tirteen year, since 
mon oousin com'd over to I'Angleterre to teash a de 
Frens In de board ing-ecole — Veil, he ilit engage de 
affection of de Angloise young lady, sa belle ecoliere* 
runn'd away wid her, and so begar he getted de vEfe 
vidnot less as von hundred toueand livres. Now, ns 
mon couHii could marrie de lady, vid so much of de 
I'argent, vy may not me ope to do the same .' 

Ga,'. True, sir ; but there's an ugly act of parlia- 
ment since that time, which hinders you fortune' 
hutttiog gentlemen from gaining such wives. Well* 
sir, you will deposit a small sum — two or three gui* 
neas, or so — and 1 shall begin the advertisement. 

Frendi. Hey ! »at you any i depotit !— Je n'en* ■ 
tends pas deposit. '|J 

Gut. Oh, sir, I'll soon espkia it ! — Deposit ligtu* •■ 
ties — ^ 

French. Non, non, mon cher ami t — >it bo impos- 
sible for me to know vat you meai;iB ; for me do not 
understand un mot de la langue Angloise. 

Gill. Why, sir, I thought your connoissance in de 

langue Angloise had not been de most inconsiderable i 

\_Mimkking hint. 

French. O monsieur ; — but dat— dat — dat vas uoe 
autre chose — quiie anode r ling. 
~ fSid. Well, sir, I roust have iwo or three ^viw;Mi» 
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by way of earnest, before I proceed any further in 
your business. 

French. T\iro tree ginee ! begar I me could so soon 

five you two tree million — Yat you take a me for ? 
Fn grand voleur !— von tief ? — You tink me ave rob 
your Inglise exchequer ; for all de vorid know dat de 
exchequer of my countree ave scarce so much to be 
rob of — Let a me see — ^me ave no more as von che- 
lin,— an von, — ^two, — tree alfpence, 

GuL Thirteenpence halfpenny ! a very critical 
sum in England. Well, sir, you may leave that in 
~ part ; I must give you credit for the remainder. 

[Frenchman gives his mone}^ 

French, Dere, sir— An so, Monsieur le Gulvelle, 
you tink en verite me sal ride in my coash. 

GuU Not at all impossible. Call again in a week^ 
and you shall see what I have done for you. 

French, Begar ! you ave elevi mine art/ — Sire, me 
be votre tres humble, tres obligd, and tres devote ser- 
viteur — O mon Dieu ! ride in my carosse / [Exit. 

GuL Your most humble servant, good Monsieur Je 
Carosse. — If it were not for the credulity of mankind^ 
what a plague would become of us office-keepers ! 

Enter Margery. 

3far. Sur, ani may be so bold, Pse come to ax 
an ye've sped about tVoman servant, at ye advertised 
for ? 

GuL I have not. Come nearer, young woman. 
Mar, Let me steok't deer first, an ye please. 

[Shuts the door. 
GuL What countrywoman are you ? 
3Iar. Pse Yorkshire, by my truly ! — I was bred an 
bworn at LittTe Yatton, aside Roseberry Topping. 

GtU, Roseberry Topping ! Where is that, my pret- 
ty maid ? 
M^/r, Certafnly God! ye knaw Roseberry? I thought 
eny fiilc had knawn Rosebert^W \C% \.'\i\^est hiU 

7 
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in oil Yorkshire — k's aboun a mile an a hofe high, 
an as coad as ice at' top on't i't hettesc summer's day 
_-that it is. 

Gul. You've been in socae service I suppose ? 

Mar. Ay, I'll uphole ye tiave I, ever sin I was 
neen year aid ; nav, makiiis, I'd a God's penny at 
Stowstah market, aboun hofe a year afore at 1 was 
neen — An as good a servant I've been, thot' 1 say't 
mysei, as ever came within a pair o'deers; I can 
milk, kurn, fotlier, bake, brew, liheer, winder, card, 
spin, knit, sew, and do every thing at belangB to a 
husbandraao, as weel as ony lass at ever ware clog- 
fiheen : — An as to my karecter, I defy ony body, gen- 
tle or simple, to say black's my nail. 

Gul. Have you been in any place in London ? 

Mar. Ay, an ye please. I lived wi' Madam Sljriil- 
plpe, in St Pole's Kirk-Garth, but was forced to leave 
luy place afore at I had been a week o' days in'l. 

Gul. How so ? 

Mar. Marry becose she onmost (lighted an scaud- 
ed me out o" my wits. She waa't arrantest scaud st 
ever 1 met wi' in my bwom days : She bad seerly 
sike a tongue as never was in ony woman's head but 
lier awn — it wad ring, ring, like a larum, Irae mworn 
to neeght — Then she wad put hersel into sike flus- 
ters, that her'face wadbe as black as't reek'ng'i 
— Nay, for that matter, I was no but rightly sar 
for Iwas tell'd atbreliand, by some very sponsibl 
fwoke, as she wns a mere donnot ; liowsomsever, as I 
fand my money grow less an less i-very day, (for I 
bad brought my good scvea-and-twenty BhillJng to 
neen groais an twopence,) 1 thought it wad be better 
to take up wi' a bad place, than nae place at oU. 

Gul. And how do you like London ,' 

Mar. Marry, air, I like nowther egg nor shell on't. 
—They're Bike a set of fowke as I never saw with 
my ey'tt : they laugh and flier at a bod'ij ViVi^ «^ 
thing ; I went no but t'otlier day tv'l\KiS(.w'4 ^o^ W 
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B lafe of breaJ, an tliey fell a giggling at rat as I'd 
been yan o't greatest gawvisons i't warld. 
GuJ. Pray, what is a gawvison ? 
Mar. Why you're a gawvison for not knowing 
what it U. — I thought ye Londoners ha knoirn every 
thing — a gatvvison s a Dinny-hamnier. Now, do yoa 
thJnkj sir, at I look ought hke a gawvisoa ? 
Cnl. Not in the least, my pretty damsel. 
Mar. They may bwoast as they will o' their man- 
ners, but they have nae mare manners than a miller'^ 
Ijoree, 1 can tell them thai, that I can — I wish I had 
been elill at canny Yatton ! 

G«/. As you have so great a liking to the place, 
why would yiiu leave it ? 

Mar. Marry, sur, I was Forced, aa van may say, to 
leav't. Thesfiarrewad not let me be. By my truly, 
sir, he waa cf'er alter me, mwnm, noon, an neeght. 
If I wad but ha consented to his wicked ways, i 
might a had goad by goupins, that I might; Lo ye, 
squire, say 1, ynu're mista'en o'me ! I'se none o'thea 
Kort of cattle — I'se a vartuous young woman, 111 a^* 
«ure ye — Ye're other f^voke's fwoke— Wad ye he 
Eike a tayeirel as to ruin me '. — But oil wadn't do; he 
kept following an foUowirg, an teizing an teizing me 
— At tenglh run I tell'd my aid dame, and she advi- 
Fed me to gang to London lo be out of his way ; that 
she did, like an onnist woman as she was — 1 went to 
my cousin lehd), an says I to her, Ishell, saya f, 
come will you goway to London ? — An lelld her ihe 
hale aj&ir atween me an the squire — Od:«beed 1 suj-s 
she, my lass, I'll gang wi' the ti t' world's end — An 
away we come in good yearnesl. 

B0 Gul. It is a very vartuous resolution. IVay, how 

I^B^d are you ? 

^^ft'' Mar. I'se nineleen, come Co I lop-Monday. 

^^K Gul. Would you undertake a housekeeper's place i 

^^Kr J^or, I'se flaid I cannot manage't, i ' ' "'" 

^^■v a iiaibandniaa'» bouse, 

t 
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Gtil. It Is a very substautial farmer's in Bucking«l 
Iiain^ire. 1 am sure you vrill do i I'll set you dowi 
("or it Your nome ! 

Mar. Margery Moorpnut, an ye please. 

Old. Ilow «lo you spell it ? 

Mar. Nay makins, I tnaw oauglit o' fpelden'ngy 
I'se nea scholkrd. . 

Gut. Well, I shall write to him this evening.— J 
What wages do you ask ? .3 

Mar. Nayi marry, for tliat matter, I'wndn't b«l 
ower stiff about wage, 3 

Cvl. Theu I can venture to assure you of it. You g 
must give me ha!f-a-crown, my pretly maid — Our fee , 
is only a shilling for a commoo place, but for a house- 
keeper's we have always half-a-crown. 

Mar. There's twea shilting, an yan — twca — tliree 
— four — fave — six penn'orth o'bross, with a thousand 
thanks. — God's prayer light o'you ! for I'se seer ye'rt 
best friend I liave met wi' si|i I come frae canny Vat- 
ton, that you are. When sboll I cull agaiuj sur i 

Oul. About the middle of the next week. 

Mar. Sur, an ye please gud mworning to yoi^ 

[Exit. 

Gttl, Good morning to you, dear, vaituous Mrs 
Margery Moorpou'. So tliis is a specimen nl' York- , 
Ehire umpUcity, lliat it is — More customeis '. 

Enter Scolchmim. 
Well, sir, your business with me ? 

Hcatch. Gin ye be the maisier a' this office, mv bti^ 
ziness wi ye is ta spear at ye, gin ye can be "' "•"** 
service tiU a peur distressit ^enilemiia.' 

Gnl. Sir, I shall be glad to tlu a geritlemao in i'lSn, 
tress any service in my power, especially one of you. 
country. I have a veneration for the viTy name a 
Sc'ilclimati — My father was one. 

Scolc/i, Troth, ye speak vera mickle like, a ^ 
nia"j an seem to has a projei serice q' nKwavnilkV 
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nour — A'm glad that a've been sae sonsy as to (&' in- 
to aic hands — Ye maun ken that my family is as aun- 
cient as any i' a' Scotla.nd, and that by diract hneal 
(leshcDt, I sprang frae the great Jamy Mackintosh, 
who was a preevy councellor to King Sandj the Se- 

Gid. A very considerable origin indeed ; — But pray, 
sir, what may have been the cause of your present 
disti-ew i 

Scotch. I'se tell ye the hale matter. — When I was 
a laddie, I was sae dafl to get the ill wull o' a' ray 
kin, by the disgrace 1 had brought upo' the Mackin- 
toshes, by pitting myselt prentice till a canttert auld 
carle o' a sword-^lipper in Aberdeen, whase bony 
daughter I was so unsunsy as to click a fancy to. 

Gul. Well, sir. 

Scotch. When I was out o' my prenticeship, I 
wanted gear lo begin the warld wj' : 1 ax'd a' ray 
iriends, but they girnit at me like the vengeance — 
" Hald ye there, lad !'* quo' they; *' Ye maun e'en 

Eickic i' your ain poke-nuke ! — As ye baked ye may 
rew !"— An ibe dcel o' owlher go»-d or siller ; nae 
so sae mickle as a plack or a bawbie nald they gia 
me, unless I wad betak tnysei to some mare genile- 
man-ljke occupation. Weel, sir, I was forcit to wale 
a new buziness — They ga' me graitb enough to buy 
a pack ; and I turn'd travelling merchant, wbilk the 
English, hy way o' derision, ca' a pedder, that 1 might 
uae langer be a disgrace to my un. 

Gut. Why this was a way to relrieve the disgrace 
of the Mackintoshes indeed ! 

Scotch. Right, sir, verra right a truly ! — But wi* 
your permussion, i'se speed me to tlie tragical part o' 
my story — As I was ganging my gate towards Purls- 
mouth, 1 was attackit by twa robbers, »'iio gatd me 
strip frae the muckle coat o' my back to ray vera 
saik; aa nibbit me o' a*, ay an mare nor a' 1 could 
cs' toy aJD—An no content wV lakvn^ m^ %^!« 
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tliey nigpit my hair; they pou'd me by ihe iugsj' 
they brissel and skelpit me tn bjc a gree, tl'iat the gore 
blude ran into my breek?, an my Ekin was amaisi ■•* 
black as pick — Nay, when I gran'd i' meikle dool an 
agonie, the fallowe leugh at my pitifu' irains, caw'd 
tne an ill-far'd scabbit tyke ; an bad me be gane in- 
to my ail] crowdie country to sell butler an brun- 
Blanc. 

Cui. The barbarous villains ! Not only to rob and 
abuee you, but to insult your country ! 

Scotch. I wat, it was a downright national reflec- 
tion ! An a'm sic a Joo'cr o' my country, that it liurt 
me marc nor a' the whacks they ga' me, an ihe loss 
o' my pack into ihe bargain. — Weel, sir, a'lB now 
brought to the maist ruetu' plight that ever peur fal- 
low was in, for I canna git claiths to my back, or 
veete!s to my wame — A'jii sac biate that I maun 
starve to deid or I can ax charity ! abeit n'ni sae hun- 
gry, that 1 coviid make a braw meal upo' a whin sour 
kail, an a haggisc lane alfa midding, glf it e'en stank 
tike a brock. 

Gul. Poor gentleman ! I pily your condition with 
all lay heart. 

Scotdt. ^ I trudge olang the wynjs, 1 can lienr 
lie icawler waiter, I drink at the pump, gang jaup, 
jaup, jaup, i' my empty ky te — Except a bicker o guJ 
fat brose, an a lunch o' salt beef, whilk I gat last 
8abbath day aboard o' a wia Scotch barkie, I hu 
had roy peur wame weel steghi iliis twa owks 
aboon ; an hunger, ye ken, is unca sare to bide. 

6W. It is so, indeed. 

Scotch, Now gin ye can pit me intill ony creditable; 
way o' getting my bread, 1 sail reckon it a very great 
kyndness. i 

Gul. For what station in life do you think yourself 
fittest ? 

Scotch. For ony station where lcaiw\Tia"*-os.cR:i== 

r^—1 care na a pickle o' s-necsWin^ ■uV'tt, ■'».\ia— ^*V 
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may ten by my elocution a'tn a man o' nac ama 
lair. — 1 was sae weel-leer'd, that ilkaauM wile in 
Aberdeen wald turn up the whites of her e'en, like a 
mass John at kirk, an cry, " Ay, GoU guide us I. what 
a pauky chiel is Donald ! He's sae oidgabbil that a 
opeaks like a print buke/' — I could like vera weel to 
be a Latin secretary till a minister o' state, an can 
say, wi'out vanity, a'm as fit for aic an office as ony 
man i' the British dominions. 

Gui, Then you understand Latin ? 

Scotch. Latin ! Hout awa' man i hout nwa, ye daft 
gowk! do ye jeer a body ? a Scotchman, an not un- 
nerstan Latin ! ha,hii, ha! averagude joke a truly ! 
wnnerBtan Latin, quo' he ! — Why we speak it better 
nor ony o' his majesty's subjects, an wi' the genuine 
original pronunciation loo — Ise gie you a specimen 
frae that wutty chiel, Maister Ovid — 



Parte, nee invidh, iiae me, liber, ibis, in urbim, 
Hei mihi, quod Domina luiu licet ire luo ! 



^ • Now ken ye man, whether I unnerstan Latin or 

Gul. Oh, sir, I see ynii are a complete Latinist — 
Well, if we can't fail in for the seerelacy, suppose 
you should take rp with translating awhile till some- 
thing better olfer ,' — there are pretty pickings, rery 
comfortable pickings, now and then to be had in that 
way. 

Scotch. Ony thing at present to satisfy the cravings 
o' my wame, that is no under the dignity o' my fa- 
mily — Ye ken the aid snw, " Beggars mun na be 
chusers" — for that mater I'se no repine, gif 1 can hut 
e'en git bannocks an aoeeshing till something better 
fe' out. 

Gtd. Give me your name and place of abode, and 
you may expect to hear from me very shortly, 

Scotch. Donald IVTackintosh, gentleman — at Mais- 
terArchibald Buchanan's, a tobacco- merchant, at the 
stga of the /fighlaader and SDufi-b\e4'icT,uww aatvsit. 
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King James's staira,ShadwelI. fGtTL.wnVe*.] What't^ 
you!" charge, sir ? 

Gul. Only a shilling, sir, — 'tis a perquisite for my 
clerb. 

Seolch. There it's for ye. sir, \_Cives him JMiing'.] 
1 was fain to borrow't o' Sandy Fei^uson the coal' J 
heaver j for the ileel a bodle had I o' my ain. I 

Gut. Have you got any body to give you a cha» I 
racier ? \ 

Scotch. Iq troth, I canna Bay I ha' e'en now ! — I 
ken DO living sawl in London but Sandy an my land- 
lord, that i would ax etc a favour o' ; an ablins their 
karecter o' me would no be thought sufficient. 

Gui. Nay, sir, it is no vefy great matter ; it would 
have saved you a trifle ; for when we make characters, 
we must be paid for them.— We have characters, as 
jockies have pedigrees, from five shillings to five gui* . 
neas. 

Scotch. Weel, sir, we nnay tauk o' that anilher 
time — gin ye succeed, ye'se find me no ungratefu' — ■ 
Ye sail see I hae no sae mtkle o' the fau'se Bnglish- 
man wi' me, as to be forgellu' o' my benefactors — • 
A'm afeard a'vebeen very faBlieous;howe'erl'sefash 
ye nae tanger, but gang noy waue hame. Sir, your 
very abliged servant. In gude troth, this is a Rara 
avis in tent', nigroque simUlima cygno. [£«'/. 

G«/. Your most obedient, good Mr Latin Secreta- 
ry. There goes one of the many fools that owe their 
ruin to family pride. 

Mr Williams, give an eye to the office. I shall b 
back in a, few minutee, [.£.reiinh9 
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ACT 11. 

SCtNE continues'. 

» . • • • 

Enter Gulwell and Williams, meeting, 

GuL Her ladyship hath released me sooner than I 
expected. Go, get the instrument finished, Mr Wil- 
lianis. lExit Williams.] A comb-brush for Lady 
Vixen! [IVriiing.] This, I believe, will be tlie one- 
and-twentieth she hath jiad from my office within 
these two years ; a special customer, i*faith !-— Hey- 
day ! Who have we here ? A spruce coxcomb of the 
military cast. 

Enter Captain Le Brush. 

Capt, Sir, your most obedient.—- Pray, an*t you Mr 
Geofry GuUwell, Esquire ? 

Gul. The same, sir. 

Capt, Then I am come to have a little talk with 
you. 

Gul. Your business, good sir ? 

Capt, You must know, sir, I am an ensign fn a 
new-raised ridgmenf to which post I was advanced 
through the interest of my very good friend and ac- 
quaintance, Lord Pliant ; whom I had the honour to 
serve many years in the capacity of a valet»de»diam- 
bre^T-But, sir, though formerly a servant, I am a gen- 
tieniati born, and have had th^ honour of an univer* 
sity iddication. * 

Gul. Sir, I make no doubt of it : you have the ap- 
pearance of a man of consequence — May I crave 
your name and family ? 

Capt, My name, sir, is Le Brush. I am common- 

fy c^ed Brush, but Le Brush is the name my fami- 

^ fvas arriginally^ nay> even so \ave\y ^ Harrti the 
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Eight, known by; a nnme, air, given by way of dig-. 
tinction to one of my aunlaisiera, that was general un- 
der All-fraid the great, for so victoriously stDeephis; 
away hole armies of the enemy — Our lamily liad all 
their CBtatea covfislkated in the broils between the 
Yorkshire and Lancashire line; so that their ^rct^f- 
cf.ssiiTi have been a little out of repair to the present 
rime, and the name regenerated into plain Brush. 

Gid. Sir, aa your family hath been so long redu- 
ced, how came you by the education you talk of? 

Capl. Sir, I was taught to read and itrite Jree-graiis 
for nothing, at a charity school, and attended Lord 
Pliant to the university ; where, you know, there is 
many opportunities for a man of lahns to improve 
himself. 

Gul. Right, sir; such opportunities, that I have fre- 
quently known a valet return from llience full as wise 
as his master. ^^ 

Capt. Egad, sir, I see very plainly you're a gflfr^H 
tleman that knows what's what. "^^ 

Gul. And pray. Captain, what were your favourite 
studies at College i 

Copt. Logic and poetry, the only two studies fit for . 
a gentleman: as the first will teach you to cheat the 
devil, and the other to charm — the ladies. 

Gul. I dioutd be glad to have a little conference 
with you on the latter, for I am a bit of a dabbler in 
it. 

Capt. Then serousli/ as a friend, I would dissuade 
you to look out damn'd sharp, or upon my soul you'll 
catch a tartar! For I have not met wjih any body 
that was fit to hold the candle to me in poetry fur a 
long serius of lime — But, sir, as I am in haste, we had 
better refer the dispute at present — any other time I 
em at your service for a confab of a few hours — I 
shall run through ray business with as hrief pTolijnt7i 
as possible. At a country town, wbettlv^a^tuw'iw- 
iflf, 1 bad the good fortune to p\tk u^ aTOa\ie^\'a-*l» 
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'Hcetty well etricken in years, with a fortune of ihroe 
thousaoil pounds in tlie stocks. Now, sir, as the in- 
terest or the mnncy, and my present pay, will Ecarce 
tie sufficient to maintain me — far you knun, sir, a sol- 
dier and agenlleman is einon^ouj chitracters, and a 
man in my office must live up to his dignity — I say, 
sir, as the interest of the money is datnn'd low, I have 
a desire to purchase a cornetcy or a conipany of foot* 
t^at I may be better able to live like a gcntif man. 

GuL Posts of this kind frequently fidl under my 
disposal ; I think it a prudent and honourable inlen- 
tion in you, as, in case of mortality, the provisloa tor 
your lady will be larger. 

Capt. Pho ! damn the old hag ! I don't care if the 
devil had her ! I have been married above two 
months, and wa? as tired of her in the first tortnight, 
as a modern man of quality alter a twelve -month's 
coh^itution, 1 have, for theae Rvc weeks past, done 
every thing in ray power to break her heart, but egad 
it is made of such tough stuff, such penetrable stuff, 
(as my Mend Shakspt;are calls it,) that I believe 1 
sba'u't be able to riefrct the business, dam'me ! — In. 
short, my disappointment hath thrown me into such 
ft hellish delimma, that the devil fetch me if I know, 
for the blood and soul of me, how to execrate myself 
out of it ! For 1 want to be rid of her most cur^-ediy, 
that's certain. 

Gul. 'niere are ways — many waya, captain, by 
nhiph such a bui^iness may be brought about. 

Capl. True, sir, my Serjeant, Tom Spatierdash, who 
is a damn'd cute dog, as any in the coppercaii sys- 
tem — You don't know Tom ;'do you, fir? 

Gul. I can't say I have the honour oi his acquaiiil- 

Capf. Oh ! the most drolest, comicaleat son of a 
whore in the hole universe, egad ! — As I was snyinj;, 
Tom offered me for ten guineas to give her a dos" "^ 
ippt no, no ; dam'rae ! thinks 1 \a mjatVtt L'U twl f{ 
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son the olJ beldam neither ; it will be the 
shionable way to break her heart. 

Gul. Sir, lis yo\i are a gentleman, I would beg leave 
to ask, why you are so desiroua of parting with a wo> 
man who hath been so great a benefactress to you ? — 
I should be afraid your pfitron and his lady would 
resent such behaviour — Will you be kmd enough to 
answer my question with trutnf 

Capl. Truth, sir, is to be sure a most amalle thing, 
and'what every gentleman ought to make use of, as 

Mr what's his name i — One of the old Roman 

philofiophers^^P^fAoForuK, I believe — ay, Squire Pff- 
ikogortis it was, usea to say, SocAratus is my Iriend, 
Pbito is my friend, but truth is more my friend. So 
say I, Lord Pliant is my friend. Lady Pliant is my 
friend, but trutli is more my friend. And chough 
some persons will affirm, that truth ought not to be 
spoken at all times, yet no philosopher, nor nobody, 
else, would everventure to affirm, but that truth ought, 
to be spoken at some times — which being granted-^- 
I say, sir, which being granted, it must follow — ne>- 
cessarily follow, air — that though truth ought not to 
be spoken at all times, occasions, and seasons, yet 
seasonable truths may be occasionally spoken at all 
times : — but this, sir, is the very profundity of logic, 
and consequently out of the reach of every capacity ; 
wherefore I shall descend into the spear of common 
ecRse to be the belter understood. 

Gul. Sir, I must acknowledge that your argumejits> 
are very sublime and logical ; but yet they are no ai~ ' 
ewer to my question — Perhaps I have been too tuc 
to press you on the occasion — there may be some / 
in the case, who — 

CiTpt. Egad, sir, you're in the right! I h^d not' 
been married above ten days, till I leli most consU' 
mediy in love with a niece of my wife's, a girl of fif- 
teen, with a damn'd large Ibrtune'. — & vnoa^. e£i{u.iv" 
creaiurf, upon my soul ! — Iti Blwtt,*\ve\fi\.'nehyl.e' 
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of my ileaires — as tliat there black fellar ia the play, 
Otkelia Moor, 1 think tlicy call him, says — Perdition 
eatch mi/ soul but I do lave her I and lohen I love her 
IKrf, Chaos is come a^a'in ! 

Gul. Pray, Captmrt, who is that Chaos ? 

Capt. And when I love her not, Chaos is come 
again — Oii, a damn'd fine sentiment as ever was un 
tered ! the most sentimental sentiment in the world. 

Gul. But, Captain, I ask who is that Chaos ? 

Capl. Chaos ! Lard bless you ! — You pertend you 
don't know ! a man of your years and understanding 
too! — Fie, fie! Mr Gulwell ! None of your tricks 
upon travellers. 

Gal. Sir, I seldom ask the meaning of a word I 
understand. 

Capl. Then you must Icnow chaos is a — my dear, 

is a — Q — a — zounds ! What shall 1 say ! The devil 

chaos him It ii a — 1 can't find words to express 

myself properly It is impossible to divine it lile- 

'«lly — but chaos — when a man speaks of chaoa — in 
•— in-~.-a general way — it is as much as to say — chaos 

— chaos 1 can't divirie it otherwise, for the blood 

and soul of me. 

Gvl. You hare not divined it at all ; at least not lo 
my satisfaction. I suppose, by the connection, it sig- 
nifies dislike i 

Capt. Right, sir, it is a — a — kind of dislike, but 

not, as one may say, a — a — an absolute dislike 

But, sir, to porceed in my &lory — If I could but break 
MJfe's heart, I should assuredly marry my niece 

..Hi' than a month after her decease Aseperale 

taititenance won't do, or Mrs Le Brush should have 
It with oir my soul; but if we part, you know all 
hopes of breaking her heart are over. She hath of- 
fered to seprate, if I would give her two hundred 
pounds in ready rhino, and annually allow her for life 
an annual provision of fifty pounds }ier am "" 

year 
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GiiL Which you've refused, I suppose i 

Capt. Refused ! most ceriaiiily, sir ! I was almost 
pulrijied with astonishment at the agfegious impudeaca 
of her demand. 1 shall not consent to atiotv her a 
diiliing more as fifteen a-year — She may live com- 
fortably, Terj comfortably on it in Hie North. 

Gvl. Truly, sir, I t\im\L fifteen pounds a-year a very 
genteel allowance ! especially as she brought you so 
Email a trifle as Three Thousand! 

Capt. I think so too, egad ! but these old divils have 
nn conscience at all, dam'me ! Well, sir, you'll give 
me an answer as soon as possible. You may hear of 
me at Mrs Dresden's, a milliner, under the Pceackes 
in Common Garden. . 

Gul. \lVniing.] Very well, sir. I'Jl talk with K I 
principal about your a&ir this evening. I 

Capt. There, air, {Gives him money.] You'll take 
care to beat liim down as low as possible ? 

Gul. You may depend on my best endeavours, 
most noble caplnin. [Exit Capt. Le Brush.] — Scoun- 
drel, 1 should have said. Why, this fellow's a greater 
rascal than myself; but what caa be expected from i 
s coxcomb of liis stamp. — More company i 

Enter Irishman. J 

Irish, My dear honey, I am come to shee, if yoa 1 

TiBVG commii'herauon cuough in your bowEtsh to al 

poor Irishman, to get him a plaish. I 

Gtd. What sort of a place are you fit for i I 

Irish. Upon my shalvashion, joy, d'ye sce^'Sni I 

&t for any plaisb alive! I have strength andlHpHk J 

enough in this carcasb of mine, to do all the wodc hi I 

tile world. I 

Gul. Have you ever been In service ? ■ 

Irish. In shervish 1 No, to be sure I have not !.~ 1 

Yes, by St Patrick, ever since I was so big as a po*^ 

Gul. With whom diJ jou \aatVne\ 1 

VOL. in. o m 
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Irish. Witli Squire Maclellan, of Killybegs. ■ 

Gtd. Killybegs '. Where the deuce U that i ■ m 

Irish. "Why, where the devil sliould it be but is 
Irelani], my dear honey i 

Gal, But what part of Xrelaud ? — What province i 
What couniy ? 

Ituli. It is in the prnvinsh of Donegal r in the 
county of Ulster. It is an inland sea-port towu, where 
they catch the bosl 'pickled herrings in Englan3 — By 
iny fet ! he was the best man of a maishter between 

Derry and Yougliall Arra! I shall never livesn 

well with nobody else, unless I go back to live with 
him again ! 

Gal. As he was so good a master, how came you 
to leave him ? 

Irish, Leave him, Joy ! because he wanted lo make 
a bug and a fool of me. When 1 n-ent to go to plough 
and barrow, he would insist on my yoking the dear 
creatures, the mulesh, b^ the neckd, instead of the 
Uilisfa. 

Gul. The tails! why, is that the Irish custom ia 
ploughing ? 

Irisli. Ay, upon my conscience, it is, joy ! and tlis 
best cuahtom that ever was born in thi; woi'ld — I'll 
give you a reason for it, honey — Vou know when the 
trashes is fastened to the tail, all the rest of the body 
is free ; and when iill the curcash but the tail gust 
along, the tail must follow of course. Besides, hoaey, 
all tiie world knows the strength of every hutnaa 
creature lies in the tail. — Arra ! be wanted to budder 
me with his dam Englisla tricks ! but the devil burn 
Die, if honest Paddy would not have left twenty 
places, if he had been in them all at once, soonef 
than be put out the way of his country. 

Gul. You were certainly in the right! I commend 
your spirit. But, pray, how have you lived since y«u 
came to London ! ~ 

IrJiA, Lived, honey! As a great many livea; 
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London ; nobody knows ho-n- — by ray bIiouI ! 1 have I 
anly picked np Qve thirteens lor ihese four weeks and i 
a half ! 1 

Gal. A Bpeciul raw-boned fellon' this! He nill do I 
for America — 1 must send word to my nephew Trap- I 
pura. — Would you like to go abroad, friend i 

Irish, Ay, my dear honey ; any way in England,. 
or ia Scotland; buti do not like, d'ye eee, 
out of my native kingdom. 

Gai. Ob! it'fi only a very sbort voyage; a little 
round the Land's End. A genilemaD halh laken a 
lery considerable farm in the west ; and if I could 
prevail on htm to hire yoUi you would have the sole 
management of it. 'Tivould be the makiog of you. 
Ydu can write, I suppose I 

Inih. Yes, upon my conscience, that I can, very 
well! My mark, honey, that's all; — but that's no- 
ifaing, my dear ; I cotUd g«t any body to write for 
me, >f ihey did but know how. 

Gul. That's true. Weil, I shall see the gentleman 
thb evening, and have a little close talk with him 
sbout you. 

Irish. Upon my ehoul, tbe most shlvilest person, 

d'ye sec, tJial Lver I met with sin<;c I was an Irishman.' 

\_ Aside. 

Cul. Where do you lodge, Tricad? t 

Irish. At the Hnrp and Spinning Wheel, in Far-, i 
thing- Fie Ids, Wopping ; in a room of my own, that 1 
1 hire at nin^esce a-week. I 

Gu/. Your name ? - I 

/rw/t. Patrick O'Carrol. 1 

Gul. O'Canrol! give me your hand — we must ba J 
cousins — my great- grandmother was an O'Carro). J 

Irish. Wa^ she, by St Patrick > Then we must b^ 
oousiits sure enough I Where was she born ? M 

GuL At what do you call the'place, where S^yirM 
O'Carrol lives. 1 

/rui. ll^'hat, Pfovo«0"CaTio\.l 1 



i 



THE RYGISTEH OFFICE.' ACT'S 

Cul. Ay, the Provost. 1 

Irish. Oh ! you're a soft lad, you don't know it 
'was BallishanBy ? 

Gui. Uight, that is the very place! Well, cousin, 
I should like to be better acquaiuted with you. 

Irish, And BO sliould poor Paddy, by my fet — You 
cannot conceive how mj heart dances in the ineide 
of my bowelsh, to see a relation in this part of the 
world, where I expected to see nobodj[ at all i do, 
honey, put your head here to feel — fet, joy, it beat^, 
and beats, and beats, and jumps about in my belly, 
like a brustlcd pea in a iire-ebovd, — Arra! I knew 
you to be better than half an Irishman, by your ci- 
vility to strangers. 

Gul. Ay, I wish I were wholly so ! but it was mj 
mi^ortune to be born in England. 

Irish. Upon my conacience, tliat was almost poor 
Paddy's misfortune too ! I was begot in England, but 
as good tuck would have it, 1 went over to Ireland V» 
be born. 

Gil/. Well, cousin, if you will call on me to-morrow 
morning, I hope I shall be able to give you joy of 
^ur place. 

Irish. I shall, my dear cushin — ^Arra! Now, if I 
was but my father, wlio has been dead tbeae seven 
years, 1 should be making a song upon you for this 
ehivijity. 

Gul. Your father ? What was he ? 

Irish. A true Irish poet, my dear ; he could neither 
read nor write- By my fet, honey, he wrote many 

an excellent new song 1 have one of his upon 

Moggy Maciachlen, a young virgin in Sligo, who he 
fell in love with, alter she had two love-begots at 
lime, to Squii'c Concanoon. 

Gul. 1 sliould be glad to sec it, if you have it 
yoa. 
/risfi. O yes, my dear creature, I always carry! 
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upon me— It ik in my head, honey; you sliaUsee j 

it tn a minute— if you will give me leave to sing it. 

GuL With all ray heart, cousin. 

Irish. The Jevil burn me now, honey, if I car ^ 
think of the right lune, because it never iiad any ^ 
tune at all ; — however, it will go to Lany Grogiirao. 

GuL By all means let's have it. 

Iri^man sings. 

My street prtltj Moc, joaVe as enri us a. hog. 
And '■« nild aa a killen, as wild as a kilten : 
Thot< etrs in jour face— (O t jillj tnj raw) 
Taar I'adcly faalli smillfn, pnar Poddy halb tmilt 
Far aoricr lliaD sltk, and si fair as new milk, 
Ysnr lily-while liand is your IHy-wiiite hand a 
Taur shape's tike a pall; from jonr hend lo yoo 
"You're eiraiglil as a wand is, ;;aa're iiraigbi as a 
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and your cnrlhiK lialr ii 



Ab Mark as llie devil, as black a! 

loOT breath iiaiBwset Idd as anj potnlnr. 

Or oronse from Seville, nr orange from Seville. 

When drrsi'd in yourboddice, ynu trip like a godites! 

Sa ntmbli', tn frisky I ed aimble, bo fmky ! 

A kiu Dii your cheek (tia m aartanri so drek.) 

Would vuim me like whiiky. would warni me like wbiekjv 
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t dream of my jewel, I dream of my Jewel. 
Tom bale theu fiive over, nor Paddy your loter 
So cruelly baadle, bo cruelly handle ; 
Or Paddy must die, like a pig ia s Biy, 
Ur inuffof a candle, orsDuB'ofa candle. 

Cul. I thank you very kindly; it is a most adrai>- 
lablesoDg Well, you will be here at nine to-mot- 

Iriih. You may be cer!ain of my coming, my deat 
cttshin. 
C»/. Birfj iiari you — be sure not to metv'CvoT^ a.-««^^ 
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'ef this af&ir to any person whatsoeTer. I would not 
have it get wind, lest anybody else Should be apply- 
ing to the gentlcruBn. 

7mA. Oh 1 let Paddy alone for that, my dear crea- 
ture ; I am too cunnin,!- (n mention it to nobody but 
my nown shelf— Well, yuar servant, my dear cushin. 
tExit. 

Gid. Your servant, your servant. — We must have 
this fellow indented as soon as possible.' He will fe 
:» rare price in the plantations. 
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I Enter Mrs Dogoerei., and a Girl- 

Hey-day ! what whimsical figure is this ? she 
to be of the family of the Slammekine. 

Mrs Dog. Mr Office-keeper — I forget your namei 
though I have seen it so oflen in print. 

G(i/. Ciulwell, madam pray be seated. 

Mrs Dog. I come, Mr Gulwell, to enquire after a 
person that can write short hand; I want an ama- 
nuensii, 

Gul. .An amanuensis, madam ? 

Mrs Dog. Ves, sir ; an amanuensis to take down 
my ideas. They &ow upon me in auch torrents, tliat 
I cinnoE commit them to paper, a tenth part so fast 

as I could wish. My name, sir, is not altogether 

unknown in tlie literary world. You have undoubt- 
edly heard of the celebrated Mrs Slalternella Dogge- 
rel, the dramatic poetess ? — Hey, have not you i 

Gal. O yes, madam, ten thousand limes ; — though 
the devil fetch me if ever I heard of the name be- 
fore t [Asii/e. 

Mrs Dog. I have written, Mr a — a — what's your 
name, sir ? 

Girl. GuIwcH, mamma, is the gentleman's name. 

Mrs Dog. Ay, ay, child — 1 liave written, Mr Cul- 

.ivell, no less than nine tragedies, eight comedies, 

■reh trajg'i-GomedieB, va. uiws, ^le oigeras, &ur 
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masques, three onloritM, two modk-tngediec, and 
one tragi-conu-«peiatica-ina^c(>-£trcica-pautaniliIn- 
tnUic romaDce ; makuijf in tbe whok, u Scrub tsy*, 
five-and-forly. 

GiW. Yea, sir, five-and-fbrty. 
, Gid. And pray, madant, hbw niBiiy of Uiem have 
peen brought upon the sta^e ? 

ilfn Do^, NoC one, tir ; but that u no dinunutioa 
<rf iheic m<a-it ; for while the stage is under the direc- 
lioD of people that H:ribb]e themadveg, it ia do wod- 
^r they are to backward tn produciog the works of 
others. As what-do-you-cah'um says in the play, 
" Who the devil cares for any man that has more wit 
than hicnself ?" — Hey, Mr Culwell i ' 

Cut. Very true, oiadaiii ; but suppose ^e should 
beat about for a patron smong the great i 

Mrs Dog. A patroD, qoorha ? Why, the very word, 
applied as an encourager of literary merit, is almost 
obsolete. You might as soon find a real patriot, as 
a real patron. Our great men arc loo much enga- 
ged io the trt£es and follies of tlie age, to give ibem- 
eclves any concern about dramatic genius. Indeed, 
if I could i^ubmit to write a treatise on the science of 
gaming, a new history of peerage, or an e^say on im- 
}iruvtng the breed ot running horses, perhaps fome 
uf our ri^ht honourable jockies might vouchsafe to 
give me a recommendatioa to their brother jockiei 
pi' the tlieatrical turf. 

(ltd. Madam, I am of opinion, that a well-written 
pamphlet in fiivour of the rcinistry, cuuld nal liul of 
pfociitjjig you a patron. 

Mri JUog. And so you would have me sacrifice 
my conscience to interest, you strange creature, you I 

Gut. Conscience, Madam ! what have author*, 
that write for bread, to do with conscience i A learn- 
ed profewor in the law, tlicugh he has amassed even 
a uuaiflef ial fbnuuii at Uie bu, yi'^i ^ 
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neas, prostitute his eloquence, by pleaJing in a bad 
cause ; then why shouW not a poor devil of an autlior, 
against his conscience, brandish liis pen in a political 
squabble, to keep liimseif from starving ? 

Mrs Dog, But what author of true gcniuB could 
ever stoop to write a parcel of dull stuff about inns 
and outs i — No, no, depend on't, the most certain 
way to get ray pieces on the stage, will be to go on 
the stage myself Many ricketty dramatic brats 
have been allowed to crawl on tlie stage, whiclL 
would never have made their theatrical appearanc^ 
if they had not been of theatrical pareniage, ^i 

Gut. Madam, your observation is very just. 

Mrs Dog- But pray what do you think of my per- 
son ? — with a large hoop, instead of this trolloppee, 
should I not make a lolerably elegant figure in tra- 
gedy, nay, not to say a magnificent one i 

Gul. The most elegant aad magnificent in the 
world. 

Mrs Dog. I once played Belvidera with some of 
my city acquaintance, «nd got such prodigious ap- 
plause, that Mr Alderman Lnveturtle came waddling 
up to mc, with a — " Madanii you have played tlie 
part so finely) that though 1 love good eating and 
drinking better than any thing in the world, 1 would 
mortify upon bread and watefa wiiole month for the 
pleasure of seeing you play it again." 

Gill. Madam, you are an excellent mimic. 

Mrs Dog. And what has raised the reputation of 
some performers so much as mimicry ? — But I'll give 
you a speech out of BelvLdera's mad scene. 

Gul. Madam, you will oblige me greatly. 

Ctrl. My mamma speaks it delightfully, I assure 
you, sir. 

Mrs Dog. Take my eap, Melpomene ; I must 
^bave my hair about my ears; there is no plaj' 
\^^ad scene idihout dishevelled Imr. 
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« Ha ? look there ! 
^ My husband bloody and his friend too I vanished ! 
^ Here they went down :— O PU dig, dig the den up— . 
« Ho ! Jaffier, Jaffier !'* 

CirL Pray, don't cry, mamma— don't cry. 

[Weeps. 

Mrs Dog. Pray, Mr Gulliver, lend me your hand 

to help me up Well^ what do you think of this 

acting? 

Gul, I am astonished at it— —Why dont you ap* 
ply to the managers ? 

Crirl, My mamma did apply to one of them. 

Mrs Dog. Yes, and spoke that very speech. 

GW. And what did he say i Was he not in rap* 
tares i 

Mrs Dog. So far from it, that he did nothing all 
tlie while but titter, and he, he, he ! 

Girl. Yes, he did nothing but he, he, he ! 

Gul. Titter, and he, he, he! — [Thei/ att force a 
23fi|r^»]— -Fray, has miss any turn for the stage ? 

mrs Dog. Yes, yes ; I shall breed her up myself. 
With her own capabilities and my instructions, I 
don't doubt but she will make all our tragedy he- 
roines turn pale ; she will echpse them all, I warrant 
lier. I have already taught her the part of Sappho 
in my two-act tragedy of that name. Give the gen- 
tleman a speech, Melpomene. 

Girl. Yes, mamma — Where shall I begin } 

Mrs Dog. At « O Phaon ! Phaon !'*— You are to 
observe, sir, that all my tragedies are all written in he- 
roics ; I hate your blank verse : it is but one remove 
from prose, and consequently not sublime enough for 
tragedy — Now begin, Melly. 

Girt '* O Phaon ! Phaon^ could my eyes impart, 
The swelling throes and tumults of my heart.'' 

Mrs Dog. ** The swelling throes and tumults of 
my heart !'* Child, you are too languid by ten thou- 
sand degrees. Your sister Calliope would speak it 
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idantljr better — Nay, Utile Clio, tliat is not qiute 
three years old, could not speak it worse. Give it 
more energy, child — Set youi'seir a heaving like a 
tra^ediiin out of breath, it should be ^poke thus — 
" The swelling throes and tuniulls of my heart." 

Girl. " The swelling throes and tumults of my heart, 
l^ou never would'^t thy Sappho's love desert." 

Mrs Dog. There's a pathetic speeth for you! 

Gul, Very pathetic indeed ! And this little dear 
bath spoke it like an angel. 

Mrs Dog. I'll now give you a loueh of the pomp- 
ous — " By hell and vengeance 1" I forgot to tell 
you it is ihc turnkey's soliloquy in my tragedy oF 
Betty Canning. 

" fiy hell and vengeance Canning shall be n 
Her, but with life, I never can resign. 
Should yEtna bar my passage to the dame, 
Headlong I'd plunge into the sulphurous flai 
Or, like the Titans, w^e a war with Jove, 
Rather than lose the object of my love." 

Gul. Madam, this must have a Bue effecL 
certainly bring the house down whenever it is played. 

Mrs Dog. You sensibl« creature, 1 must embrace 
you for the kind espression. — Yes, yes, it must have 
a fine efi^t, or it never would have bad a run of fif- 
ty nights. 1 assure you, it was played no less than 
fitly nights by Mr Flockton's company. 

Gul. Flockton's company! Pray who is Flock- 
ton P 

Mrs Dog, He is master of the best company of 
puppets in England. 

6'u/, So then your piece has been played by nood- 
en actors, ha, ha, ha ! 

Mrs Dog. Wooden aplors ! and why this sarcasm 
on ffooden actors^ Pray, sir, let me ask you, what 
piece is now-a-days played without wooden actors! 



}t to tell 
agedy ^^^ 

emiiU^H 
ime; ^^| 



^ Mfi//,itira— Culpeiiper— JiH 



SCEKE I. THE RBOISIER OFFICE. IG7 

Girl. Lud ! momma, what a queer name is that I 1 
^ey call him Gulwell. 

Mrs Dos' My dear, I knew bis name beguil with 

either Gulfor Cull 1 oek your pardon, sir ; I am 

frequently so enveloped in thought, that 1 even forget 
my own name ; I hope, theref'urc, you will not take 
it amiss, that I should not remember youra i 
Gtd. No apology, madam. 

Mrs Dog. Well, Mr— a — Gullcatcher, if you hear 
of an amanueiiBis, pray give me the most early Intel- 
ligeacc 

Gul. But I hope, madam, I shall not offend you 
iu asking you how he is to be paid ? 

Mrs Dog. Paid f Why I really did not think of 
this — let me see — suppose — no, this won't do — hum 
— ay : — He shall liave a tenth part of (Ite proiits of 
my future productions — He shall tithe 'em, 

G'u/, Madam, I feel for your young muses, aod 
can dissemble with you no longer. Take my advice. 
Go immediately home, and bura all your pieces, for 
I am certain you will never make a shilling of them, 
unless you sell ihem for waste paper. 

Mrs Dog. Waste paper I heaven and earth ! such 
excellent compositions go fur waste paper ! 

GirU Waste paper, indeed! 1 should not have 
thought of waste paper ! 

GuL Burn them all immediately. Give me your 
solemn promise to leave otf scribbling, and if any 
place, worthy your acceptance, falls in ray way, I 
will endeavour to fix you in it. 

Mrs Dob. What ! sacrifice immortality for a place ! 
I must tell you, sir, you're an envious, impertioent, 
•elf-sufficient puppy, to presume to advise me, who 
have a million times your understanding. 

Girl. Yes, a million times your understanding. 
Mrs Dog. Waste paper! O ye gods I If 1 had the 
wealth of Crcesus, 1 would give it all to be revenged. J 
on this affronting savage. "" 
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Girl. Ah! j'ou'rea naughty creature to vex my 
poor matntna in this manner '. [Exit. 

GuL So ! this comes uf my plain dealing ! I am 
rightly served for endeavouring to wasli the blacka- 
moor white. 

Enter Mrs Doggerel ajtd Girt. 

Mrs Dog. I'm retumeiJ to tell you, that I will have 
ample vengeance for this indignity. I will immedi- 
ately set about writing a &rce colled the Register 
Office^ in which I wilt exposs your tricks, your 
frauds, your cheats, your impositions, your chicane- 
ries — I'll do for you! — I'll make you repent (he hour 
wherein you had the impudence and ilhnature to ad- 
vise me to burn all ray pieces — By all the gods, I'll 
write such a piece against you ! 

Tlien like thy fitte superior vrill I sit, 
And Gee thee scdrned and laughed at by the pit ; 
I with ray friends will in the gallery go, 
And tread thee sinking to the shades below. \^Exit. 

Girl. And tread thee sinking to the shades below. 
[EziU 

Gul. llie woman takes it mightily in dudgeon ! 

Enter Irishman. 

Irish. My dear cushin, afler I wept away before, 
I forgot to pay for your shivility, therefore I am go- 
ing to come back again to be out of your debt. 

Gul. Never mind it, cousin — any other time. 

Irish. Arra ! I am a person of more honour than 
to continue in nobody's debt) when I owe bim no- 
thing. You kidnapping rascal, you was going to 
send me into the other world to be turned into a 
black negro — I had goDe sure enough, but for Mac- 
carrell O'Neil, whom I overtook, as we run against 

le another in your English St Patrick's church-y 
13 
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*— St Paul'd— Besides, if I should be taken sick, and 
die of a consumption to-nigh t, you might tell me to 
xny face, the next time I see'd you, that I stole out 
of the world on purpose to cheat you — ^There, my 
dear cushin. 
[Overturns the Desks^ Sfc* Sfc. and beats Gulwell off\, 
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Gar. Ay, in the very fact of reading a play-boo!! 
in bed. 

}Fm. O, is tbat the fact you mean ? — Is that all ? 
—Though tliat's bad enough. 

Gar. But I have done for my young madam ; I 
have confined her to her room, and locked up all her 
books. 

fVin. Look ye, friend Gargle, I'll never see the 
villain's face : let liim follow his nose, and bite tha 
bridle. 

Gar, Sir, I have found out that he went three times 
a week to a spouting club ! 

tVin. A spouting club, friend Gargle J — what's a 
spouting club ; 

Gar. A meeting of 'prentices, and clerks, and gid- .1 
dy young men, intoucated with plays : and so Siey ■ 
meet in public-houses to act speeches ; there they aU 
neglect business, despise the advice of their friends, 
and think of nothing but to become actors. 

fVirt. You don't say so ! — a spouting club — wounds, 
I believe they are alt mad. 

Gar. Ay, mad indeed, sir. Madness is occasioned 
in a very extraordinary manner. The spirits flowing 
in particular channels,— 

Win. 'Sdeath, you are as mad yourself as any of 
tbem I 

Gar. And continuing to r 

Win, Ducks ! damn you 
there ? Tell that fellow to come up. 

Gar. Dear sir, be a little cool — inflammatories may 
be dangerous— do pray, sir, moderate your passions. 

IVin. Prithee be quiet, man — I'll try what I can 
do — here he comes. 

Enter Bick. 

Did. There's an attitude 1 if I had chains on, Bs*-] 
jazet could not do it better. 
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Wi^. Did you ever see such a fellow i 

Dick. Now, my pood father, what's the matter?*' 

Win. You have been upon jour travels, have jou i 

you have had your frolic .' — look ye, young man, 

I'll Dot put myself in a passion : — but, death and fire, 
you scoundrel ! — what right have you to plague me 
ID this manner .' — do you think 1 muat fall in love 
with your face, because I'm your father ! 

Dick. A little more than kin, and less than kind.f 

Witt. Ha, ha ! — what a pretty figure you cut now! 
—ha ! ha ! — why don't you speak, you blockhead i — 
have you nothing to say for yourself? 

Dick. Nothing to say for yourself! — what an old 
prig it is ! 

Win. Mind me, friend — I have found you out — I 
see you'll never come to good. — Turn stage-player 
— wounds, you'll not have an eye in your head in a 
month — ha! ha! — you'll have 'em knocked out of 
the sockets with withered apples— remember I tell 
you BO. 

Dw/c. A critic toot— [Whislles.'} Well said, old 
Equare-toes. 

Witt. Look ye, young man — take notice of what I 
say: 1 made my own fortune, and I could do the 
Game aigain. Wounds ! if I were placed at the bot- 
tom of Chancery Lane, with a brush and black-ball, 
I'd make my own fortune again, — You read Shake- 
speare ! — get Cocker'a Arithmetic — you may buy it 

for a shilling on any stall best book that ever was 

wrote. 

Dick. Pretty well that ; — ingenious, faith 1— egad, 
the old fellow has a pretty notion of letters. 

Win. Can you tell me how much is live eighths of 
three iixteenths of a pound — five eighths of three six- 
teenths of a puand< — ay, ay, I see you arc a blockhead. 
—Look ye, young maji, if you have a mind to thrive 

Hamlck \ Bnw. 
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in this world, study figures, and mnke yourself useful. 

Dick. * How weary, stale, flat, and uuproiitable, 
seem to me all tbe uses of thk world I — 

IVin. Mind the ecoundrel now. 

Gar- Doj Mr Wingate, let me speak to him — soft- 
ly, softly — I'll touch him gently. Come, come, 

young mau, lay aside this sulky humour, and speak 
as becomes a son> 

IHck. f Jephtha, juJge of Israel, what a treasure 
badst thou ! 

ma. What does the fellow say i 

Gar. He relents, sir — come, come, young man, 
he'll forgive — 

Did- J They fool me to the top of ray bent. — Gail, 
I'll htira 'em, to get tid of 'em — a truant disposition, 
good my lord. No, no, slay, that's not right ; I have 
a better speech ; § It is as you say — when we are 
sober, and reflect but ever so Utile on our follies, we 
are ashamed aod sorry ; and yet llie very next miaute 
we rush again into the very same absurdities. 

IVin- Well, s^tid, lad, well said — mind me, friend : 
commanding our own passions, and artfully taking 
advantage of other people's, is the sure road to wealth 
— Jeath and Are ! but 1 won't put myself in a par- 
don: 'tis my regard for you makes me speak ; and 
if I tell you you're a scoundrel, 'tis for ynur gdod. 

Dici. Without doubt, sir. [Sttfing a tavgh. 

Win. Ifyou want any thing, you shall be provided. 
—Have you any money in your pocket P — ha, ha! — 
what a ridiculous numskull you are now — ha, ha! — 
come, here's some money for you.— [Pu& out /iin 
Money, and looks at if.] — I'll give it to you another 
time; and so you'll mind what 1 say to you, and 
jnakc yourself useful for the future. 
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Dick. *Elsc wherefore breathe I in a Christian land ■ 

Win. Zookei's, you blockhead, you'd better stick to 
your business than turn buffoon, and get truncheona 
broke upon your arm, and be tumbling upon carpets. 

Dick. \ I shall, in all my best, obey you, sir. 

Win- Very well, (Hend — very well said — you may 
do very well if you please ; and so I'll say no more 
to you, but make yourself useful ; and so now go 
and clean yourself, and make ready to go home to 
your business — and mind mc, young man, let me see 
no more play-books, and let me never find that yo\i 
wear a laced waistcoat, you scoundrel! what right 
have you to wear a laced waistcoat ? — I never wore 
B laced waistcoat— never wore one till I was forty: — 
but I'll not put myself in a passion— go and change 
your dress, friend. 

Sick, I shall, sir^^ 



J I must be cruel only to be kind 

Thus bad begins, biat worse remains behii 
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^^RCtK^er's Arithmetic, 

^H^ ' Win. Ay, Cocker's Arithmetic— study figure, and 

I- 



hid. Yes, sir. [Stifling a laugh.] Cocker's Arith- 
Ifietic ! [Exit. 



yfanGAJE atid Gaiigle. 

Win- Let him mind me, friend Gat^le, and I'll 
make 8 man of him. 

Gar. Ay, sir, you know the world — the young man 
will doverywell— Iwishhe wcreout of histime; he 
ahall then have my daughter. 

Win. Yes ; but I'll touch the cash ; he sha'n't fin- 
ger it during my life,— I must keep a tight hand on 

• Jlicbani ill, ■VBaoAel. \'El\asi. 
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him — IGoes le the rfoor.]— Do you hear, friend — 

mind what I say, and go home to your businesi iio- 

mediately — friend Gargle, I'll make a man of him. 

Enter Dick. 

Dick. • Who called oq Achmet ! — did not Barfoa- 
vossa require me here ? 

Win. What's the matter, now? — QaroBsal woundsl 
what'fi Barofiga f— doea the fellow call me names !^ 
what mokes the blockhead stand in such confuBion i 

Dick, I'hat Barbarossa should suspect my truth ! 

Win. The fellow's stark staring mad — get out of 
the room, you villain ; get out of the room. 

Dick. Pily her woes, O mighty Barbarossa ! 

Gar. Come, come, young man, every thing is easy; 
don't spoil all again ; go and change your dress, and 
come home to your business— nay, nay, be ruled by 
me, [Thrusts him offl 

Win. I'm very peremptory, friend Gargle : if he 
vexes me once more, I'll have nothing to say to him 
—well, but now 1 think of it, I have Cocker's Arith- 
metic below stairs in the counting-house— I'll step 
and get it for him, and so he shall take it home with 
him. Friend Gargle, your servant. 

Gar. Mr Wingate, a good evening to you : you'll 
send him home to hb business ? 

Win. He shall follow you home directly. Five 
eighths of three sixteenths of a pound ! — multiply the 
numerator by die denominator ; five times sixteen ia 
ten times eight, ten times eight is eighty, and a — a 
— carry one. [Esil. 

Enter Dick and Simon. 
Dick. Simon, did you ever see such a queer old 
putt as my father .' 

Sim. Good enough when he is pleased, but n 



choleric : marciful I how lie Gtorms and raves i blows 
up like (>uiipowder ! 

Dick. Hia character will do for the stage, and 111 
tfct it. myself. 

Sim. Lord love ye, tnaiter — I'm so glad you're 
come back ! Come, we LiatI as good e'en gaog home 
to my master Gargle's 

Dic/e No, no, Simon, stay a moment ; this is but 
A scurvy coat I have on, aud 1 know my Father has 
always some jemmy thing locli'd up in his closet. I 
know h[» ways — he takee 'em in pawn ; ibr he'll ne- 
ver pact with B'Bhilling without security. 

Sim. Huth ! Iie'il hear us — stay, I believe he's 



;ommg up gi 



. [Giies t'l the door and lislens.] No, no, no ; 
he's going down growling and grumbling — ay, say 
you sol scoundrel, ra.ical— let him bite the bridle — 
iix times twelve is seven ly-twLi. — All's s^fe, man, ne- 
ver Tear him — do you siaiid here. 1 shall dispatch 
this business in a crack. 

Sim. Blessings on him ! what is he about now i — 
why the door is lock'd, master. 
. Oict. Ay, but I can easily force the lock — you 
sIiBlt see mc do it as well as any Sir John Brute of 
'em all — this right leg here is the best lucksmith in 
England — si>, so. l^Foi'ces the door, and goes in. 

Siw. He's at hia plays again — odds my heart, he's 
a rare hand, he'll go tlirough with it, I'll warrant 
him — old codger must not smoke ihut I have any coa- 
cern— 1 must be main cuutioua — Lord bless his heart, 
he's to leach me to act Scrub. — He began with me 
long ago ; and 1 got as lar as the Jesuit before a went 
out of town. 

• "^rufi. Coming, sir. — Lord, ma'am, I've a whole 
packet full of news ; sorne say one thing, and some 
gay another ; but, for my pan, ma'am, 1 believe he*l 

> Beaux Straliijciii. 
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a Jesuit," That's main pleasant—" 
Jesuit !" 

Re-enter Dick. 

Dkk. • I have Jone ilie deed — diilst thou not lieat , 
a noise ? 

Sim. No, master ; we're all snug. 

Dick. This coat will do charmingly— T have bilkM 
the old fellow nicely — -j- In a dark comer of hi^ ca- 
binet 1 found this paper; tvhut it ia tile light will 
ahev. "I promise to pay" — ha I — "I promise to pay 
to Mr Moneytriip, or order, on demand" — 'tis his 
hand — a note of his — jet more — " the «um of seven 
pounds fourteen shillings and seven-pence, value re- 
ceived by me. London, this 15th June, HSS." ''fis 
wanting what should follow ; his name should follow ; 
but 'tis torn off, because the note is paid. 

rSi'm. O lud ! dear sir, yitiu'll spoil all — I wish we 
were wall out of the house — our best way, master, b 
to make off directly. 

Dick. I will, 1 will ; but BrgC help me on with thb 
coat Simgn, you shall be my dresser — you'll be fine 
and happy behind tlie scenes. 

Sim. U lud ! it will be main pleasant. I have 
been behind the scenes in the country, when I lived 
with the man that shoived wild beastegses. 

Dick. Hark ye, Simon ; when 1 am playing some 
deep tragedy, and J cleave the general ear with hi 
rid speech, you must stand behind the scenes, 
cry bitterly. [TeaCkes him., 

Sim. Yes, sir. 

Dick. And when I'm playing comedy, you murt 
be ready to laugh your guts out. [Teaches him.] For 
I shall be very pleasant. T»l de roi. [Dancest 

Sim. Never doubt me, sir. 

Dick. Very well. Now run down atvd o^ta -ixt 
Etreet door; I'll follow you in a ct&cV, 

* Macbfili. t Tbe Mourning Qi'tde, 
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Sint. I am gone to serve you> master. 

Dick. * To serve thj^elF— for, look 'ye, Slmi 
when 1 am manager, claim thou of me the care o'tue 
wardrobe, with all those moveables, whereof the 
f property-man now stands poBScst. 

Sim. O lud j this is charming — hiish '. I am gone. 
[Going. 

Dick, Welt, but hark'ye, Simon, come hither 

^what money have you about you. Master Matthew J 

Sim. But s tester, sir. ^H 

Diet. A tester j that's something of the le^H 

Master Matthew,— lets t^ee it. ^^M 

Sim. You have had fifteen sixpences now l^H 

Diet. Never mind that ; I'll pay you all at my 
benefit. 

Sim, I don't doubt that, master — but mum, \Exit. 
Dick, soliti. 

f Thus Tar we run before the wind. — An i^othe- 
cary ! — make an apothecary of me ! — 1| what, cramp 
my geoius over a pestle and mortar, or mew me up 
in a shop with an alligator stuffed, and a beggarly 
account of empty boxes '■ — to be culling simples, and 
constantly adding to the bills of mortality. — No ! no ! 
it 11 ill be much better to be pasted up in capitals, the 
part of Romeo by a young gentleman, who never 
appeared on nny stage belbre ! — my ambition fire» 
at the thought — but hold, — mayn't I run some chance 
of failing in my attempt — hissed, — pelted/— laughed 
at, — not admitted into the green-room — that will ne- 
ver do — f down, busy devil, down, down. — Try it 
again.— Loved by the women, envied by the men, 
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applauded by the pil, clapped by the gallery, ad- 
mired by the boxes. " lieat colonel, is not he a 
charming crealuve ?" — " my lord, ilon't you like him 
of all things F" — "makes love like an angel!" — "what 
an eye heuas ! — tine legs!" — ''I'll certainly go to his 
benefit." — Celestial Bounds ! — and then I'll get in with 
bU the painters, and have myscIC put up in every 
print-shop — in the cliaracier of Macbeth ! " this la a 
sorry sight." [Stands in an allttuik-] In the character 
of Richard — " give me another horse, bind up my 
wounds." — This will do rarely — and then I have a 
chance oF^ctting well married — O glorious thought 1 
— * By heaven, I n'ill enjoy it, though hut in taDcy 
— but wliui's o'clock f— it must be aimost nine. I'll 
away at once ; this is club-night. — 'Egad I'll go t» • 
'em for a while — the spouiers are all met — little th^ 
think I'm in to*n — they'll be surprised to see me — 
off I go, and theo for tuy assignation with my mas- 
ter Gargle's daughter — poor Charlotte 1 she's locked 
up, but 1 frhall Snd means to settle matters for her 
escape — she'a a pretty theatrical genius — if she flies 
to my arms like a hawk to iis perch, it will be so rare 
an adventure, and so dramatic an incident ! — 



Ximbs, do your office, and support roe well ; 
but to her, then fail me if you can. 

[E3^ I 
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lENE I — Dixcovere the Spouting Club, Presided 
and Members leaiid, and roaring out Bravo ! vJiile I 
Uauds at a distance repeating — 

r 1 Mem. Cursed he your senate, cutieA ■^'iw^ too^fl 

inc. + t\itais\\-ift. 
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etttutlon ! the curse of growing factions and divisions 
still veit your councils !• 

2 Mem, Don't you think hii action a little con* 
fined? 

1 Mem. Psha ! you blockhead, don't you know 
that I'm in cbaios i 

2 Mem. Blockhead, say ye ? — was not I the fifst 
tliat took compassion on you, wlien you lay like a 
BoeukinR fellow uoder the counter, and swept your 
master's shop in a morning I when you read nothing 
but the Young iHan's PocJtet Companion, or the True 
Clerk's Vade Mecum, did not 1 put Chronoiihoton- 
thologoE in your hand ? 

Presi. Come, gentlemen, let us have no disputes; 
—hut come, f we'll fill a measure the table round- 
now good digestion wait on appetite, and health oa 
buth. Come, give us a sjiecch. 

■ AU. Hu2za, huzza, huaza ! 
B Presi. Come, gentlemen, let us have no quBi 

■ All. Huzza, huzza! 
Scotch. Come, now I'll gi'e you A touch of 

beeth. 

Presi. That will he rare. Come, let's have it, 

Scotch. What dost lier at, mon ? — I have had 
muckle applause at Edinburgh, when I enacted in 
the Reegiceede, — and I now intend to do Mocbeeth 
— I eee'd the dagger yesterneet, and I thought I 
shou'd ha'e killed everj- ane that cam' in my way, 

Irish. Stand out at' the way, ladi^, and you'll see 
me give a touch of Otbollo, my dear — [Takes the cork 
and burns it, and Hacks his/ace.] The devil burn 
the cork — it would not do it fast enoogh. 

I Mem, Here, here, I'll lend jou a helping hand. 
[Blacks him- 

{Knocking at the doiir.\ 
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JVere. * Open locks, whoever knocks. 
Enter D(ck. 

Dici. \ How npv, ye secret, black, and midnight 
faags ?— what is't ye do J 

All. Ha! tlie genius come to tonm— huzza ! huz- 
za ! — the geniuB 

Dick. How fare the honest partners of ray heart ? 
— Jack Hopelees, give us your hand — GuiidenEtem^ 
youn — ha '- Uoeencross — gentlemen, I rejoice to see 
ve— but come, the news, the news of the toim ! — 
, has any thing been damned i — any new performers 
this winter ?— -how often lias Romeo and Juliet been 
acted ! — come, my bucks, inform me, I want news. — 
J What bloody scene has Itoscius now to act?— 
j Arrah, my dear cousin Macsbane, won't you put a 
remembrance upon me ? 

Irish. Ow 1 but is it mocking you are ? — look ye, 
my dear, if you'd be taking me off_don't you call 
it taking off' — l)y my shoiil, I'd be making you take 
yourself off—what ? if you're for being obstropolous, 
I would not matter you three skips of a flea. 

Diet. Nay, prithee, no offeDce — I hope we shall 
be brother players. 

Iriili, Ow I then we'd be very good friends ; for 
you know two of a trade can never agree, my dear. 

Dick, What do you intend to appear in ! 
Irish. Othollo, ray dear; let me alone ; you'll see 
how I'll bodder 'em— though, by my shoul, myshelf 
does not know but I'd be frightened when every thing 
is in ft bub-bub, and nothing to be beard, but " throw 
him over" — "over with him" — "off, ofti off the stage" 
— " music" — " won't ye ba' some o range- c hips"— 
" won't ye ba' some nonpareills i" — Ow ! — but may 
be the dear craturs in the boxes will be lucking at 
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P my legs — ow ! to be sure — the devil burn ihe luck 
they'll give 'em. 

likL I tha][ cerUiiiiiy laugh in the fellow's 

Scotch. Stay till you he»r nic give a epeecimen i 
elocution. 

Dfort. What, with that impediment, sir ? 

Scotch. Impeediment ! what impeediraent ? I do 
not leesp — ilo 1 i — I do not aqueent — I am well 

Irish. By my xhoul, if you gu to that, I am as welt 
ttmber'J myself as any of them, and shall make a 
iigLire in genteel and top comedy. 

Scotch. I'll give you a specimen of Mocbeeth. 
IrUh- Make haste, then, and I'll begin Othollo. 
Scotch. Is this a dcfiger that I see before me, &c. 
Irish. [C'lllamig him.} • Willain, be sure you prove 
^H; my luvo a whore, &i;. 

^^b [Aiiofher Mtmiber comes forward loith his face 

^^H pooidered, and a pipe in his hand. 

^H _l am thy father's spirit, Hamlet — 
^^K , Hick. V'a '. prithee ! you're not fat enough for a 
^■tgho-M. 

^H Mem. T intend to make my first appearance in it 
I for all ihat, only I'm puzzled about one thing — I 
want to kunw, u hen I come on first, whether 1 should 
make a lion- to llic audience i 

[ffit(cA behind ifie Scenes ; past Jive o'clock, 
cioudij tnorning. 
Dick. Hey ! past live o'clock — 'sdeath, I shall miss 
my appointment with Charlotte — t I have staid too 
long, and shall lose my proselyte — come, let us ad- 
journ. J We'll scour ilie watch — confusion to mo- 
wiiftlity — 1 wish till! constable were married — huzza, 
Ttfuzza — [Exit tingtHg. 

'All. Huzza, huzza! [EAunt. 

+ Venice V'liaiivei. ^aViSnlm^td 
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SCENE IL— ^ Slreel. 
Enter a Watchman. 



Fast five o'clock, cloudr morning. Mercy on ni 
— all mad, I believe, in tnis house — they're at thu 
trade three nighte in ifae veelc, 1 think— paet five 
o'clock, a cloudy morning. 

All. Huzza! [Withoat. 

Watch. What, in the name of wonder, are they all 
at? 

Hurra! hurra! [Withoul.'\ Enter the Spouiers. 
Dick. * Angels and ministers of grace defend us ! 

1 Mem. f By heavens ! I'll tear you joint by 
joint, and strew this hungry church'ysrd with your 

Dick. \ Avaunt ! and qait my sight — thy bones 
are marrowlese — there's no speculation in those eyes 
that thou dost glare witha). 

Watch. Prithee don't disturb the peace. 

A Mem. J Be sure you write him down an ass. 

Dick. II Be alive again, and dare me to the dessrt 
with ihy pole, — take any shape but that, and my fina 
nerves shall never tremble. ^ 

Watch. Soho! soho! I 

Enter Watchmen Jroni all parts, some drunk, some ' 
coughing, SfC. 

2 Watch. What's the matter there ? 

I Welch. Here are the disturbers of tbe peace— 
I charge 'em all 

Dick, IT Unmanner'd slave, advance your halbert 
higher than my breast, or, by St Paul, I'll strike 
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^^■Aee down, and Bpum thee, beggar, for this inso* 
^^B lence. 

^^P [Theyj^ht, Dick U knocked dorun. Exeunt 

^^P Watchmen Jighting the rat. 

^^P Did. * I have it ; it ivill do ; — 'gad, I'll make my 
escape non — I am Fortuae's foot. [Exit. 

Re-enter fVatckmen, Sfc. 

JVatch. Come, bring '«m along — 

1 Mem. -f- Good ruSiana, hold awhile— 

2 Mem. :J 1 am unfortunate, but not aihamed oT 

PtVatch. Gome, come, bring 'em along. [Exeant- 
Enter Dick, tnilfi a Lanthom and a Ladder. 
All's quiet here; the coast's clear; — now for my 
adventure with Charlotte — this ladder will do rarely 
for the business — though it would be better, if it were 
a ladder of ropes — but hold; have not I seen some' 
thing like this on the stage i — yea I have, in some of 
the entertainments — ay, f I remember an apotheca- 

S, and hereabout he dwells — this is my master Gar- 
y's ; — being dark, the beggar's shop is shut— what, 

ho ! apothecary ! but soft, what light breaks 

through yonder window — it is the east, and Juliet is 
the sun ! arise, fair sun, &c. 

Char. Who's there .' my Romeo i 

Dick. The same, my love, if it not thee dis- 

Char, Hush I not so loud, you'll waken my &- 

ther. 

Dick. II Alas ! there's more peril in thy eye— 
Char, Nay, but prithee now — I tell you you'll spoil 

all — what made you slay bo long I 



SCENE n. THE ArrHENTlCE, ■ 191 

Dick. • Cliide not, my fair, but let the god of 
love laugh in ihy eyes, anil resel in thy heart ! 

CAar. As I am a living soul, you'll ruin every 
thing ; be but quiet, and I'll come down to y< 

Dick. No, no, not bo fast — Charloue — let 
the garden scene first. 

Char. A fiddlestick for the garden scene. 

Did. Nay, then I'll act Ranger — up I go, nedc 
or notliinB. 

Char. Dear heart, you're enougji to frightt 
dy out of one's wits — don't come up — I tell you 
there'ii no occasion for the ladder — 1 have settled 
every thing with Simon, and he's to let me through 
the shop, when he miens it- 

Dick. Well, but I tell you I would not giveafar^ 
thing for it without the ladder, and so, up i go. If 
it was as high as the garret I should mount. 

Enter Simon at Oie Door. 

Sim. Sir, sir, madam, madam — 

Dick. Prithee be quiet, Simon — I am ascending 
the hj^li top gallant of my joy. 

Sim. An't please you, maatcr,- my young mistress 
may come through the shop — I am going to sweep 
it out, and sbe may escape that way fast enow. . 

Char. That will do purely — and so do you stay J 

where you are, and prepare to receive me. I 

[Exitjrom above* ' 

Dick, No, no, but that won't take — you sha'n't * 
hinder me from going through my part {Goe^ tip^ 
\ A woman, by all that's lucky — neither old nor 
crooked — in 1 go— [Go« («.] and for fear of the 
pursuit of the family, I'll make sure of the ladder. 

Sim. Hist! hist! master — leave that theref to save 
. me from being suspected. 

Dicli. With all my heart. Simon. [Exit from above. 

• Fair Peoiltnl. t SuBp\t\Qas \\\»\iB 
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Sim. [Alone-^ Lord love him, how comical he is ! 
—" it will be fine for me, when we're playing the 
fool together, to call him brother Martin. * Brother 
Martini 

Eater Charlottb. 

Char. O lud ! I'm frighted out of my wits, where 
is he ; — 

Sim. He's a-coming, ma'am— [Cn/^« to him.] Bro* 
ther Martin ! 

I , Enter Dick. 

Diei. t Cuckold him, ma'am, by all meai 
your man. 

Char. Well now, I protest and vow, I wonder how 
yon can serve a body bo — feel with what a pit-a-pat 
action my heart beata. 

Dick. % 'Tib an alarm to Jove^quick let me snatch 
thee to thy Romeo's arms, &c. 

[IVatchman behind the Scenes ; past jix o'clock, 
and a cloudy moning. 
Char, Dear heart, don't let us stand fooling here — 
as 1 live and breathe we ihall both be taken — do, for 
lieaven's sake, let us malie our escape. 

Sim. Heavens bless the couple of 'em ; but mum. 
L [Exit, and shuts the door after kirn. 

I Enter Bailiff' and kU FoUovier. 

' Bail. Tlial'a he yonder, as sure as you're alive- 
ay, it ii — and he has been about some mischief here. 
Follow. No, no, tliat an't he— that one vsears a 
laced coat — though I can't say — as sure as a gun, il 

Bail. Ay, 1 smoked him at once— do you run that 
way and stop at the bottom of Catherine Street i I'll 
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go up Drury-Lane, and between ub both, it will be 
odds if ne miss him, [Exeunt, , 

Enter Watchman. I 

Watch. Past six o'clock, and a cloudy morning,—. ' 
Bey-daj ! what's here, a ladder, at master Gargle's 
window ^— I roust alarm the family — lio ! master ' 
Gai^le. [Knocks at the door. 

Garble. [Abose']. What's the matter ! — how comes 
this window to be opeaP~ba!— « ladder!— who's 
below there i 

Watch. I hope you an't robbed, master Gargle i — 
as I was going my rounds, I found your window open. 

Gar. 1 fear this is same of that young dog's tricks 

—take away the ladder; I must enquire into all this, 

[Exit. 

Enter Simon, like Scrub. 

Sjm. *Thieves'. murder ! thieves! popery! 

Watch. What's the matter with the fellow i 

Sim. Spare all I have, and take my life. 

Watch. Any mischief in the house ! 

Sim. They broke in with fire and sword — they'll 
be here this minute — Gve-and -forty — this will do 
charmiDgly— my young master taught me this. 

[Aside. 

Watch. What, are there thieves in the house ? 

Sim. With sword and pistol, sir, — hve-and-tbrty. 

Watch, Nay, then 'tis time for me to go,— for, i 
mayhap, I may come to ha* the worst on't. 

[Exit Watckmaa^ 

Enter Gakgle. 
Gar. Dear heart! dear heart — she's gone, she's 
gone — my daughter! my daughter !-— what's the fel* 
fciw in such a fright for? 



I 





^V Sim. 



E AFPRENTICK. ACT II. 



Sim. Down on your knees — down on your marrow- 
bonea — this will make him think 1 know nothing of 
the matter — bless his heart tor teaching me — down 
on your marrow-bonea. 

Oar. Get up, you fool, get up— dear heart, I'm all 
ki a fermentation. 



JEflfCT- WiNGATB, reading a Neviipaper, 
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■ IVi/t. So, friend Gargle, — you're up early, I m ^_^ 
nothing like rising early — nothing to be got by lying 
in bed, like a lubberly tellow — what's the matter with 
you ? ha '■ ha ! you look like a — ha I ha ! — 

Gar, O — no wonder — my daughter, my daughter! 

Win. Your daughter ! — what signifies a foolish 
girl ? 

Gar. Oh dear heart ! dear heart ! — out of the win- 
dow. 

Win, Fallen out of the window ! — well, she was a 
woman, and 'tia no matter — if ahe's dead, she's pro- 
vided for. — Here, I found the book — could not meet 
with it last night — Here, friend Gargle, take the 
bonk, and give it that scoundrel nf a fellow. 

Gar. Lord, sir, he'd returned to his tricks. 

ffi'yi. ilcturnedto his tricks! — wliat,— broke loose 
again? 

Gar. Ay, and carried off my daughter with him. 

IVin. Carried off your daughter — how did the ras- 
cal contrive that ! 

Gar. Oh, dear sir, — the watch alartaed us awhile 
ago, and I found a ladder at the window — so I st^i- 
pose my young madam made her escape that way. 

IVin. Wounds ! what business had the fellow with 
your daughter ? 

Gar. I wiah I had never taken bim into my house 
— he may deliauch the poor girl. 

Win. And suppose he does — she's a woman, i 
she i — ha I ha ! friend Gargle, ha I ha I 
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Car. Dear wr, how can you talk thus to a 
distracted i 

Win. I'll never see the fellow's face. 

Sim. Secrete ! secretfi ! * 

Win. Whati are joa in the secret, iriend ? 

Sim. To be sure, there be eecrets in all Tamil 
but, for my pan, I'll not speak a word pro or con, 
till there's a peace. 

Win. You won't speak, sirrah ! — I'll make you 
Epeak — do you know notliiag of this, numskull ? 

Sim. Who I, sir i — he came home last night froo^ 
your housei and went out agnin directly. i 

Win. Vou saw hira then — 

Sim- Yes, sir — saw him to be sure, sir — he made 
me open the sliop-dour for him — he stopped on the 
threshold, and pointed at one of the clouds, and ask- 
ed me if it was not like an Ouzel l\ 

Win. Like an Ouzel — wuunds ! what's an Ouzel l 

Gar. And the young doe came back in the dead 
of night to steal away my daughter. 

Win I'll icll you what, friend Gargle— I'll think 
no more of the lellow — let him bite the bridle — I'll 
go mind my buaine^s, and not miss an opportunity. 
Enter a Porter. 

Win. Who are you, pray ? — what do you want? 

Par. Is one Mr Gargle here ? 

Gar. Yes — who wants him ? 

Por. Here's a letter for you. 

Car. Let me see it. O dear heart \— [Reads.] To I 
Mr Gargle, at the Peptic and Mortar — slidikins, this J 
is a letter from that unfonunate young fellow. 

Win. Let me see it, Gargle. 

Gar. A moment's patience, good Mr Wingate, 
and this may unravel all — {Reads^ — poor young man! 
—his brain is certainly turned— I can't make lieqd J 
«r tail oi it. 

* Vid< Slralageni, f llamlel 
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Mr Dangle. 

Sneer. 

Sir Fretful Plagiary. 

Puff. 



Characters in the Armada. , 

Sir Walter Raleigh. 

Sir Christopher Uatton. 

Governor. 

jBarl of Leicester., 

Don Whiskerandos. 

Beef-Eater. 

Thames and Banks. 



Mrs Dangle. 
Characters in the Armada, 

TiLBURINA. 

Confidante. 
Two Nieces. 

Italian Family^ Interpreter^ Justice^ Son^ Justice^t 
Ladi/y Constables, Sfc. 
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' jpn credit to tfae report of the performers, who, truth 
to Bay, are in general but indifferent judges, this piece 
abounds with the most striking and received beauties 
of modem coaipo8itioti."-~So ! 1 am very glad mj 
friend Puff's tragedy is io such forwardness. Mn 
Dangle) my dear, you will be very glad to hear that 
Puff's tragedy—^ 

Mrs D< Lord, Mr Dangle, why will you plague 
me about such nonsense i — Now the plays are begun, 
I shall have no peace. — Isn't it sumcient to mafce 
your&elf ridiculous by your pasEion for the theatre, 
without continually teazing me to join you? Why 

J can't you ride your hobby-horse without desiring ta 

I place me on a pillion behind you, Mr Daogie ? 

' Dan. Nay, my dear, [ was only going to read— 
Mrs D. No, no ; you will never read any thing 
that's worth listening to : you hate to hear about 
your country; there are letters every day with Ro- 
man sigoatureS] demonstratmg the certainty of an 
invasion, and proving that the nation is utterly un- 
done. But you never will read any thing to eiitei> 
tain one. 

Dan. What has a woman to do with politics, Mtt 
Dangle i 

Mrs D. And what have you to do with the Ihei- 
tre, Mr Dangle ? Why should you affect the charac- 
ter of a critic f t have no patience with you!^ 
haven't you made yourself the jest of all your ac- 
quaintance by your ioterference in matters where 
you have no business ? Are not you called a theatri- 
cal Qviidnuoc, and a mock M^cenas to second-haad 
authors ? 

Dait. True ; my power with the managers is pretty 
notorious; but is it no credit to have applications 
from all quarters for my interest ? From lords to re- 
eommend fiddlers, froni ladies to get boxes, front 

(Jiuihorg to get answers, and from actors to get e' 
igements i 
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Mfs D. Yes, truly ; you have contrived to get a 
share in all the plague and trouble of theatrical pro- 
perty, without the profit, or even the credit of the 
abuse that attends it. 

Dan. I am sure, Mrs Dangle, you are no loser by 
it, however ; you have all the advaaiages of it : 
mightn't you, last winter, have had the reading of 
the new Pantomime a fortnight previous to its pet- 
fonaance ! And doeen't Mr Fosbrook let you take 
places for a play before it ib advertised, and eel you 
down for a box for eveiy new piece through the 
seaeoD ! And didn't my friend, Mr Smatter, dedicate 
hia last farce to you at my particular re(]ueel, Mrs 
Dangle i 

Mrs D. Yes ; but wasn't the &rce damned, Mr 
Dangle i And to be sure it is extremely pleasant to 
have one's house made the motley rendezvous of all 
the lacqueys of literature : the very high change of 
trading authors and jobbing critics ! Yes, my draw- 
ing-room is an absolute regtster-otEce for candidate 
actors, and poets without character; then to be coa- 
tinually alarmed with Misses and Ma'ams piping hy- 
steric changes on Juliets and Dorindas, Pollys and 
Ophelias ; and the very furniture trembling at the 
probationary starts and unprovoked rants of would* 
be Richards and Hamlets i And what is worse than 
all, now that the manager has ntonopoiized the opera- 
house, haven't we the Signors and Signoras calling 
here, sliding their smooth semi-breveai and gargling 
glib divisions in their outlandish throats — with tbreign 
emissaries and French spies, for aught I know, din* 
guised like fiddlers and figure dancers ? 

Dan, Mercy 1 Mrs Dangle ! 

Mrt D, And to employ yourself so idly at such 
an aLirming crisis as this too — when, if you had the 
least spirit, you would have been at the head of one 
of tlie Westminster associations, or trailing a volun- 
teer pike in the Artillery Ground!— But you— o'mf 

VOL. III. s 
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Kmcience, I believe it the French were landed lo- 
aorrow, your first enquiry w<iuld be, whether they 
\fd brought a theatric&t troop with them. 
Z)a}i. Mrs Diingle, it does not signify — 1 say the 

ft is " the Mirror of Nature," and the actors are 
e Abstract, and brief Chronicles of the Time :" — 
' ind pray what can a man ot sense etudy better ? 
, Be^iiies, you will not ensily persuade me that there 
^ li no credit or importance in being at the head of a 
band ol critics, who take upon them to decide for the 
whole town, whose opinion and patronage all writers 
Bolieit, and whose recommendation no manager dares 

Mn D. Ridiculous '—Both managers and authors 
of the least, merit laugh at your prett^n^ons. The 
public is their critic — without whose fur approbation 
they kuow' no play can rest on the stage, and with 
whose applause tliey welcome such aiittcks as yours, 
onil laugh ut the malice of them, where they can't at 
the wit. 

Dan. Very well, raaclatn — very well. 

Enter Servant. 
Sen. Mr Sneer, sir, to wwt on you. 
Dan, U, shew Mr Sneer up. [£nt SnT<nU.) 
I j«n'i> uow we must appear loving and afiectionatcrof 
Sneer will hitch us into a story. 

Mr* D. With all uiy heart ; you can't be more cU 
' .diculou> than you are. 

Dan. You are enough to proToke- 
E«ter Mr S\ker. 
Ha 1 my dear Sneer, 1 am vastly glad lo see ] 
My dear, here's Mr Sneer. 

jUrj D. Good Dioniing to you, at. 
D»*. Mr$ Dangle and I have beea (Hverting oiv^ 
lehes with the peters. — Pray, Soeer, woa't y«m gp U 
Orur^-kne thcMre the &rst 'aigbt of PvS'a at^alj I, 
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Saeer. Yeg ; but I suppose one tha'n't be able 
get in, for on the first night of a new piece they &f- 
ways lill the house with orders to suppnrt it. Hut 
here, Dungle, I have brought you two pieces, one of 
which you muBtexenyoureeifto make the managera 
accept, 1 can tell you that, for 'tis written by a pet^ 
son of consequence. 

Datt. Soi now my plagues are bcgiunjng' 

Saeer. Aye, 1 am gtad of it, for now you'R be hap- ' 

Ky. Why, my dear Dangle, it i.q a pleasure to nee 
owyou enjoy your volunlGer fatigue, ; ' 
dted golicitations. 

Don, It's a great trouble; yet, egad, ii's pleanant' 
too. Why, sometimtrs of a morning, 1 have a dozen' 
people call on me at brealtfast time, whose faccN I' 
never saw before, nor ever desire to »eu again. 
Sneer. Thai must be very pleasant indeed ! 
Dan. And not a week but 1 rective fifty Irfterif 
and not a tine in tbem about any busineM of ml ' 

Sneer. An amusing correspondence ! 

Dan. [Reading.] " Bursts mlo tears, and exit,". 
What, is this a trai;edy i 

Sneer. No, that's a genteel comedy, not s translaJ 
tion — only ta/cev /rota the French ; it is writien ir 
stile which they have lately tried to run down ; t 
true flentimentu, and nothing ridiculous in it Irom ihtfl 
beginning to the end. " 

Mrs D. Well, it' they had kept to that, I shoul^ 
DOl have been such an enemy to the *[H(;e : thenlt 
waK some edification to be got Crotii those pieces, RfM 

Sneer. I am quite of your opinion, Mrs Dangle*^ 
the theatre, in proper hands, might certainly be madrf* 
the school of morality ; but now, I am sorry to say It,* 
people seem to go there principally for their enter- 
tainment. 
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Mrt D. It would have been more to the credit of 
die managers to have kept it in the other line. 

Sneer. Undoubtedly, madam, and hereafrer per- 
hapa to have had it recorded, that in the midst of a 
luxurious and dissipated age, they preserved tmo 
houses in the capital, vhere the conversation was al- 
wavs moral at least, if not entertaining ! 

Dan. Now, egad, I thiak the worst alteration is in 
the nicety of the audience. No double entendre, nu 
■mart inuendo admitted : even Vanburgh and Con- 
greve obliged to undergo a bunding reformation ! 

Sneer. Yes, and our prudery in this respect is just 
onajiar with the artificial bashfulnesK of a courtezan, 
who mcrcases the blush upon her cheek in an exact 
proportion to the diminution of her modesty. 

Dan. Sneer can't even give the public a good word! 
But what have we here ? This seems a very odd- 
Sneer. O, that's a comedy on a very new plan ; 
replete with wit and mirth, yet of a moat serious 
moral ! You see it is called " The Reformed Houie> 
breaker ;" where, by the mere force of humour, house- 
breaking is put into EO ridiculous a light, that if the 
I piece has its proper run, I have no doubt but that 
Dolts and bars ivul be entirely useless by the end of 
the season. 

Dan. Egad, this is new indeed '■ 

Sneer. Yes ; it is written by a particular friend of 
mine, who has discovered that the follies and foibles 
of society are subjects unworthy the notice of the 
comic muse, who should be taught to stoop only at 
the greater vices and blacker crimes of humanity- 
gibbeting capital offences in five acts, and pillorying 
petty larcenies in two, In short, his idea is to dra- 
matize the penal laws, and make the stage a court of 
ease to the Old Bailey. 

Dan. It is truly moral. 

Enter Seniatit. 
Sir Fretful Flasiary, en. 





every body else abuses him. 

Sneer. Very much to the creJit of your charity^ ■ 
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Dan, Beg him to walk op. [Exit Servant.] Now, i 
5trs Dangle, Sir Fretful Plagiary is an £ ' ""''* 
your own laste, 

Mrs D. 1 confess he is a Favourite of minei becaua 

body el 

madam, if not of your judgment. 

Dan. But, egad, he allows do merit lo any author I 
but himself; that's the truth on't — though he's m^l 
friend. _ '1 

Sneer. Never. — He is 39 envious as an old mdj^| 
verging on the desperation of six-and-thirty ; i 
then, the insidious humility with which he sedu 
you to give a free opinion on any of his works, > 
be exceeded only by the petulant arrogance v 
which he is sure to reject your observalionB. 

Dan. Very true, egad — though he's my friend. 

Sneer, Then his afiected -contempt ofail newspaper 
Gtrictures ; though, at the same time, he is the surest 
man ative, and shrinks like scorched parchment trom 
the fiery ordeal of true criticism; yet is he so covet- 
ous of popularity, that he had rather be abused than 
not menliunt'd at all, 

Dan- There's no denying it— though he is my 

Sneer. You have read the tragedy he has just 1 
finished, haven't you i 

D-iu. O ye*; he sent it to me ytsterday. 

Sneer, Wdl, and you Lhiuk it t'jtecruble, i 
you ; 

Dan. Why, bEiwnen ourselves, egad I must ov 
though he's my frienil — ihat it is one of the mc 
He's here [^iiile.] — finished and most admirable per^ \ 
■form 1 

i_Sir Fretsul, miJioui.J Mr Sneer with liim, diduJ 
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Enter Sir Frbtful. ^^ 

Ah, my dear friend ! — Egad, we were Jost speaking 
of Tour tragedy. -—Admirable, Sir Fretful, adiui- 
lable! 

Sfi^er. You never did any thing beyond it, Sir 
Fretful — never in your life. 

Sir F. You make me extremely happy ; for, with' 
out a compliment, my dear Sneer, there iitt'l a ma;^^ 
in the world whose judgment I value as I ds yotuS^H 
and Mr Dangle's. ^^^| 

Mrs D, They are only laughing at you, Sir P'f'^H 
ful ; for it was but just now that "^^ 

Dan. Mrs Dangle! — Ah, Sir Fretful, you know 
Mrs Dangle. — My friend Sneer was rallying just now. 
He knows how she admires you, and 

Sir F. O Lord, I am sure Mr Sneer has more taste 
and sincerity than to— A damned double-faced fel- 
low ! [Aside. 

Dan. Yes, yes, Sneer will jest ; but ft better hu- 
moured — ^^B 

Sir F. O, I knovr— ^H 

Dan. He has a ready turn for ridicule— 4u3 ^^^| 
costs him nothing. ^^| 

Sir P. No, egad — or I should wonder how he came 
by it. [Aside. 

Mrs D. Because his jest is always at tlie cxpence 
of his friend, 

Dan. But, Sir Fretful, have you sent your play lo 
llie managers yet i — or can i be of any service to 
you? 

Sir F. No, no, I tliank you ; I believe the piece 
had sufficiejit recommendation with tl. I thank you 
though — 1 sent it lo tlie manager of Covent-tiarden 
Theatre this morning. 

Sneer. I should have thought now, that it c 
have been cast (as the actors call it) better at T 
Lane. 
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So- F. O lud 1 no — never aeod a play there while 
I live— harkee ! [WhUperi Smeer. 

Sneer. Wrilei h'mielf! — 1 know he iloes — 
Sir F. I say nothin); — I take away froni no man's 
merit — am hurt at no man's good fortune — I aay no- 
thing — but this 1 will say — through all my know* 
ledge of life, I have observed, that there is not a 
passion 80 strongly rooted in the human heart aa 

Sneer. I believe you hare reasoo for what you uj, 
indeed. 

Sir F. Besides — I can tell you it is not always so 
safe to leave a play in the hands of those wbo write 
themselves. 

Sneer. What, tltey may steal from them, bey, my 
dear Plagiary i 

Sir F. Steal ! — to be sure they may ; and, egad* 
serve your best thoughts as gypsies do siolen chil- 
dren, disfigure them, to malie 'em pas* for their own. 

Sneer. But your present work is a sacrifice to Mel- 
pomene; and HE, you know, ncvcr-^— - 

Sir F. That's no security. A dexterous plogianM 
may do any thing. VVhy, sir, for aught 1 know, he 
might take out some of the best things in my tragedy^ 
and put thetn into his own comedy. 

Sneer. That might be done, I dare be sworn. 

Sir F. And then, if such a person gives you the 
least hint or assistance, he is devilish ^t to take ttie 
merit of the whole— 

J)aM, If it succeeds. 

Sir F. Aye ; but with r^^d to this piece, I tliink 
I can hit that gentleman ; for 1 can sajiely swear h» 
never read il. 
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^-Sneer. Swear be wrote it. 

> F. Plague ou't now, Sneer, I shall take it ill— | 
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I believe you want to take away my character aa jd| 
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author ! 

Sneer. ITien i am sure you ought to be very much 
obliged to me. 

Sir F. Hey !— sir !— 

Dait. O, you Jinow lie never means what he says. 

Sir F. Sincerely then — you do like tlie piece ; 

Sneer. Wondertiilly ! 

tl»r /■'. Bui, conn- noiv, there must be something 
that yuu think must be mended, hey i — Mr Dangle, 
Jibs Dothing struck you ? 

Hau- Why, faith, -it is but an ungracious thing for 
^ moat pari; to. -- 

Sir F. With most nuthora it is just so indeed; 
they art' in general strangely tenacious ! — but, lor my 
port, I am never so well pleased as when a judicious 
critic points out any delect to me; tor what is the 
purpose of shewing a vrark to a friend, if y-ou don't 
mean to profit by his opinion ! 

Sneer. Very true. \Vhy, then, though I seriouEly 
Admire the piece upon the whole, yet there is one 
<malt objection; whicli, ifyuu'll give me Jeaveg I'll 



Sir F. Sir, you can't oblige roe more. 

Sneer. 1 think it wants incident. 

Sir F. Good God ! you surprise me '. — wants ind- 
ent ! — 

Sneer. Yes ; I ov/n 1 think the incidents are to« 
lew. 

Sir F. Good God ! believe me, Mr Sneer, there is 
BO person tor whose judgment I liaso a more implicit 
detei'ence ; but 1 protest to you, Mr finetr, I am only 
apprehensive thai the incidents are too crowded.^— 
I»Jy uear Dangle, bsw does it strike you ! 

Dim, Kenlly I can't agree with my friend Sneer. 
I think the plot ijuiie s.uiHcicnt; and the four finf 

"Ji by many degrees the best I ever read or m' "' 



my lire. If I might venture to suggest any thiog, i 
is, lliat the interest rather tails off in the fifth. 

Sir t'. Kisee, 1 believe you mean, sir i 

Van. No; I don't, upon my word. 

SirF, Yea, yes, you do, uponmysoul— it certain-'] 
ly don't fall oft] I assure you — do, no — ii dun't fall' I 
off. I 

Dan. Now, Mrs Dangle, didn't you say it ttrudt I 
you in (he same light ? 

Mrs D. No, indeed, I did not — I did not see a 
fault in any part of the play from the beginning; to 
the end. 

Sir F. Upon my soul, the women are the best 
judges after all 1 

Mrs D. Or if I made any objection, I am sure it 
VBB to nothing in the piece ; but that I was afraid it 
was, on the whole, a little too long. 

Sir F. Fray, madam, do you speak as to duratioa 
of time ; or do you mean that the story is tediously 
spun out i 

Mrs £). O lud ! no. — \ speak only with reference 
to the usual length of acting plays. 

Sir F- Then I am very l^appy -very happy in- 
deed — because the play is a short play, a remarkably 
short play. — I should not venture to diiler with a lady 
on a point of taste ; but, on these occasions, the watch, 
you know, is the critic. 

Mrs D. Then, I suppose, it must have been Mr 
Dangle's drawling manner of reading it to me. 

&> F. O, if Mr Dangle read it, that's quite an- 
other affair ! — but I assure you, Mrs Dangle, the first 
evening you can spare me three hours and a half, 
I'll undertake to read you the whole irom beginning 
to end, with the prologue and epilogue, and allow 
time for the music between the acts. 

~~ s D. I hope to see it on the stage next. 

N. Well, Sir Fretful, I wish you luay be able to 
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* get rid as easily of the newspaper criticisms as yon 
do of oure. — 

Sir F. The newspapcTs ! — sir, they are the most 

vil laino uii — I icenliouB — abotninable— i nfern al no t 

thai 1 ever read iliem ; ao — 1 make it a rule never to 
look iDio a uewspaper. 

Dun, You are quite right; for it certainly laaat 
bun an author of delicate feelings to see the libertiea 
they lake. 

Sir F. No ! — quite the contrary ; thdr abuse it, in 
&ct, the best panei^yric. I tike it of all things. — 
An author's reputation is only in danger from their 
support. 

Mr Sneer. Why, that's true ; and that attack now 

on you tlif other day 

Sir F. What ? where ? 

Dan. Aye, you mean m a paper of Thursday; it 
wttB completely ill-natured, to be sure. 

Sir F. O, s-j much the better ba, ha, ha ! 1 

wouldn't have it otherwise. 
Dan. Certainly it is only to be laughed at ; for — 
■ Sir F. Yoj dim't happen to recollect what the fel- 
[. low said, do you! 

' Sneer. Pray, Daogle — Sir Fretful seems a little 
anxious — 

Sir F. O hid, no ! Anxious— not I— not the least, 
I— but one may as well hear, you know. 

Dan. Sneer, do you recollect .'—make out some- 
thing. [Adiie. 

Sneer. I will. [Ta Dahgle.] Yes, yea ; I remem- 
ber perfectly. 

Sir F. Well, and pray now — not that it signifies— 
what might the gentletnan say i 

Sneer. Why, he roundly asserts that you have not 

the slightest invention, or original genius whatever; 

though you are the greatest traducer of all other Uf 

[ tbonlivini!. 

Sir /. Hj, ha, ha ! — vi-iy good ! 
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Sneer. That as to corned jr, you have not one idea 
oFyouron^, he believes, even in your common-place 
t>ook — where stray jokes, and pilfered wiiticiems, are 
kept with as much melhoa as the ledger of the lost 
and stolen ofSce. 

Sir F. Ha, ha. ha ! — ^very pleasant i 

Sneer. Nay, that you are bo unlucky as not to hare 
the skill even to ileal with ta^te ; — but that ynu glean 
from the refuse of obscure volinneB, where more ju- 
dicious plagiarists have been before you ; so that the 
body of your work is a composition of dregs and se- 
diments--Jike a bad tavern's worst wine. 

Sir F. Ha, ha ! 

Sneer. In your more serious efforls, he says, your 
bombast would be less intolerable, if tlie thoughts 
were ever suited to the expression ; but the homeli- 
ness of the f^eotiment stares through the fantastic ii 
'cumbrance of its fine language, like a clown in on 
of the new uniforms ! 

Arii'. Ha, ha! 

Sneer. Thai your occasional tropes and flowers suit 
the general coarseness of yaur stile, as tambour I'prigs 
would a ground of linsey-woolsey ; while jour imi- 
tations of Shakespeare resemble the mimicry of Faf- 
staEPs page, and are about as near the staudanl afr— 
the original. 

SirF. Ha! 

Sneer. In short, that even the finest passages yaa 4 
stealareof no service to you ; for the poverty of your 
own language prevents their assimilating ; so that 
they lie onUie surface, like lumps of marl on a bar- 
ren moor, encumbering wbat it 'is not in their power 
to fertilize ! — 

Sir F. [After great agit-atioii.] Now another per- 
son would be vexed at this. 

Sneer. Oh ! but I wouldn't have told you, only to 
divert you. 

Sir F. I know it — I oh divcrted~ha, ha, hal 
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'- not the least tnventioa ! ha, ha, hz ! very good I— 
Tcry good ! 

Sneer. Yes— no genius ! lia, ho, ha ! 

Ihti. A severe rogue I ha, ha, ha i but you are 
quite right, Sir Fretful, never to read Buch nonsense. 

Sir F. To he sure — for if there is any thing to 
one's praise, it is a foolish vanity to be gratified at it ; 
and if it is abuse, — why, one is always sure to hear of 
it from one damn'd good-natured triend or another ! 

I Enter Servant. 

[ Sen. Sir, there is an Italian genUeman witli a 
French Interpreter, and three young ladies, and a 
dozen musicians, who say they are sent by Lady 
Roiideau and Mrs Fugue- 

Dan. Gad^o! thej' come by appoinlnient. Dear 
Mrs Dangle, do let thein know I'll see them directly. 

Mrs D. You know, Mr Dangle, I sha'n't understand 
A word they say. 

Dan. But you hear there's an interpreter. 

Mrs D. Well, I'll try to endure their complal- 
Bance till you coroe. [Exit. 

Serv. And Mr Puff, sir, has sent word, that the 
last rehearial is to be this morning, and that hull call 
on you presently. 

Dan. That's true ; I shall certainly be at home. 
{Exit Servant.] Now, Sir Fretful, if you have a mind 
to have justice done you in the way of answer — egad, 
Mr Puff's your man. 

Sir F. Pshaw \ sir, why should 1 wish to have !t 
answer'd, when I tell you I am pleased at it i 

Dan. True, 1 had forgot that. Btit I hope you are 
not fretted at what Mr Sneer — 

Sir F. Zounds ! no, Mr Dangle, don't I tell jou 
these things never fret me in the least i 

pan. Nay, I only thought— 

Sir F. And let me tell you, Mr Dangle, 'tia dumn'd 
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fifironting in jrou to suppose that I ata hurt, when I 
tell you I am not. 

Sneer. But why so warm. Sir Fretful ? 

Sir F. Gadslife ! Mr Sneer, you are as absurd as 
Dangle ; how often must I repeat it to you, that no- 
thing caa vex me but your Bupposiog it possible for 
me to mind the damn'd nonsense yoit have been re- 
peating to me I and let me tell you, if you continue 
to believe tlii^, you must mean to insult me, gentle- 
men ; and then your disrespect will atfect me no 
more than the newspaper criticisms ; and I shall treat 
it with exactly the same calm indifference and phi- 
losophic contempt ; a ad so ygur servant. [£nf. 

S/ieer. Ha, ha, ha ! poor Sir Fretful ! now will he 
go and vent his philosophy in anonymous abuse of all 
modern critics and authors ; but. Dangle, you must 
get your friend Puff to take me to the rehearsal of his 
tragedy. 

Dan. I'll answer for't ; he'll thank you for desiring 
it. But come and help me to judge of thia music^ 
family; they are recommended by people of conse- 
quence, I assure you. 

Stteei: I am at your disposal the whole morning ; 
but I thought you had been a decided critic in mu- 
sic, as well as in literature. 

Dan. So I am ; but I have a bad ear. Efaith, 
Sneer, though, 1 am afraid we were a little too severe 
on Sir Fretful, though he is my friend. 

Saeer. Why, 'tis certain, that, unnecessarily to 
mortify the vanity of any writer, is a cruelty which 
mere dulne^s never can deserve ; but wliere a base 
and personal malignity usurps the place of literary 
emulation, the aggi'cstfor deserves neither quarter not 

p''y- 

Dan. That's true, egad ! tliough he's my friend ! 
[Exeunl. 

~m, HI. I 



ISCENE ir.— ^ Dramng-Room, ffarpsichord, SfC. 

Italian Family, French Interpreler, Mn Uahglf, 

and Servants, discovered, 

JnUrp. Je dis madame, j'ai I'lionneur lo introdum 
et de vous demander votrc protection pour le Signer 
Patticcio Ritoroello et \taut ea charmanle famillc. 

£i^ P. All ! VosignortB noi vi pregliiamo di favo- 
ritcTi colla vostia protezione. 

1 Daugh. Vosigniora Tatevi quesci grazzic. 

2 Davgh' Si Signora. 

Inter. Madarae,me(f»<;?79rc/.— C'est k dire — m Erg- 
lifib — qu'ils vous pricnt de leur fiiire rhonneur — 

MnD. leay, again, geDtlemen, I don't undersiaod 
A word you say. 

Sig. P. Questo Signore spieghero. 

Inter. Oui— me interpret — Nous avons les iettrcs 
de recommandation pour Monsieur Dangle dc — — 

Mrt D. Upon my word, sir, I don't understand you. 

S^ P. La CoDtessa Kondeau e noslra padrona. 

3 Daugh. Si, padre, et mi Ladi Fuge. 

latere O ! — me interpret. — Madame, i!s disent — in 
English — qu'ils ont I'hoDneur d'etre proteges de ccs 
damea,— FoM understand ? 

Mrs D. No, air — no understand ! ^^_ 

■ ' Enter D\tt OLE and SsKBtt. ^^H 

■ Tnlcr. Ah ! voici Monsieur Dangle ! ^^^| 
M Hat. Ah ! Signor Dangle ! ^™ 
Mrs D. Mr Dangle, liere are two very civil gen- 
tlemen trying to make themselves understood, and I 
don't know nhicli is the interpreter. 

Dan, Ebienl 

Inter. Monsieur Dangle — le grand bruit de -, -S* 
vos talents pour la critique et de voire iswetcuj f- 
avec messieurs les directeurs k tons les tlieatrca-f 4 

Sig. P. Voargnnria flete si famoso par la 

I conoscensa e vo^tcn intereaaa cul!a le d 

•e da 



Dan. E^acl, I tliink the interpreterJB tLe liarJest 
to be updtjrstmxl of the two ! 

Sneer. Why I thought, Danglci you had been an '^ 
admirable linguist i 4 

Dan. So I am, if thev would not talk so d^unn'd'l 
iiisl. l\ 

Snter. Well, I'll explain that; the leu time w«'l 
lose in hearing ttiem the better ; for that, I suppose, la H 
what they are brought here for. ' 

[Sneer speah to 5ig. Past. — T/tet/ ting Trios, 
S^. D.\naLKbeaiingoa[oflime. Servant en- 
ters, andtuhispers D jingle. 

7>an> Shew him up. [£ii/ Servanti] Bravo '. ad- 
mirable! brafisEima! admirablissimo !— ah, Snecrf'-^H 
where will you ^d euch as these voices in ^uglind M^^| 

Sneer. Not easily. ^H 

Dan. Hut PufF is coming. Signor and lillle Sigoo- ^H 
ras — Dbhgatissimo ! — Spnaa SJgnora Uanglena — Mrc 
DanglCi shall I beg you to oflbr them eomc refresh- 
luentH, and take their address in the next room i 

1[Exit Mrs Dangle taith the Italians and In' ^^ 
lerpreter cerematiiouslj/. l^^M 

Re-enter Servant, ^^H 

. Mr PufF, sir. ^H 

. My dear Pulf ! ^^M 

Enter Puff. ^^M 

s -jj". My dear Dangle, how is it with you ? ' ^ 

Dan. Mr Sneer, give me leave to introduce Mr 

ftff- Mr Sneer is this ! sir, lie is a gentleman trhom 
I have long pantect ibr the honour of knowing; a gen* 
lleman whose critical talents and lranjicendautjudge>i 

Sneer. Dear sir — 
IfiAijt. Nay, don't be modest, Sneer, \a^ Ci\«tA'^<d 
■*" '-"s to you in the style of hw ^io(w»<»n. 
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^^V - Sneer, His profession ! ^F 

^^ Piif. Yes, Bir: I make no secret of the trade T 
follow, among friends and brother authors; Dangle 
knows 1 love to be frank on the subject, and to ad- 
vertise myself titifa wee. I am, sir, a practitioner in 
panegyric, or, to apeak more plainly, a professor of 
the art of pufltng, at your Bervici:, or any body else's. 
Sneer. Sir, you are very obliging. 1 believe, Mr 
Faif, I have oficn admired your t^ents in the daily 

P'0'. Ves, sir, I flatter myself I do as much busi- 
ness in that way as anv six of the fraternity in town ; 
deviliEh hard work all the summer; friend Dangle, 
never work'd harder : but harkee, the winter tnaaa- 
gers were a little sore 1 believe. 

D'm. No : I believe tliey took it all in good part. 

Puff'. Aye .' then that musL have been affectation 
in them ; for egad, there were some of the attacks 
which there was no laughing at ! 

Sneer, Ay, the humnrous ones ; but I should think, 
Mr Puff, that anthers would in general be able to do 
this sort of work ibr themselves. 

Puffi Why yes, but in a clumsy way. Besides, we 
look on that as an encroachment, and so take the op- 
posite side. I dare say now you conceive half the 
very civil paragraphs and advertisements you see, to 
be written by the parties concerned, or their friends ? 
no such thing — nine out of ten manul'actured by me 
in the way of business. 

Sneer- Indeed 1 

Puff. Even the auctioneers now — the auctioneers 
I say, though the rogues have lately got some credit 
for their language — not an article of the merit their's ! 
take them out of their pulpits, and they are as dull as 
catalogues! — no, sir; 'twas Ifirstenrich'd their style; 
'twas 1 first taught them tocrotvdtheiradvertisemeals 
wJlh panegyrical superlatives, each epithet riling 

relJieoiner, Uketheb'id4e«m'Sve«Ti'N'ci'4,Mction« 
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raoniB ! — rrom mb they leam'd lo enlay tlieir phi 
alogy with vafiegated chips of exotic metaptiur : by 
MG, tiH), their inventive faculties were called fbrtb.^ 
Yes, sir, by ue they were instructed to cloLbe ideal 
walls with gratuitous fruits ; to insinuate obsequious 
rivulets into visionary groves; to teach courteous 
bhrubn to nod their approbation of tlie grateful soil; 
or on emergencies, to raise upstart oaks, where there 
Dever had been an acorn ; to create a ilehgbtful vi- 
cinage without the assiiitance of a neighbour; or £x 
the temple of Hygeia in the fens of Lincolnshire. 

Dan. I am sure you have done them infinite ser- 
vice; for now, when & gentleman i* ruined, he porta 
with his house with some credit. j 

Sneer. Seivice ! if they had any gratitude, tbtT"! 
would erect a statue to him ; they would figure hinfcj 
as a presiding Alercury, the god of Irafiic and fiction^ ' 
with a hammer in his hand instead of a caduceus.^ 
But pray, Mr Puffj what lint put you on exercising 
your talents in tliis way i 

Puff. Egad, air, sheer neceMity,llieproperparent 
of an art so nearly allied to invention : you mutt 
know, Mr Sneer, that Irom the first lime 1 tried my 
hand at an advertisement, my Buccest was auchj that, 
for some time aflcr, I led a most extraordinary liH; 
indeed I 

Snetr. How, pray? 

Pitffi Sir, I supported myself two yeari entirely 
by my in is fortunes I 

Siiter. Uy your misfortunes! 

Pvff. Yes, sir, assisted by long lickness, and other 
occasional disorders ; and a very comfortable lirinz 
I had of it. 

Sneer. Vtom sickness and mi^tfottunes ! — you prac- 
tised as a doctor and an attorney at once i 
_Pf ff- No, egad ; both maladies and miseriei wer« 

Skt; Hey! ffliaUhe plagut V 
1Z 
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Pujf. Harkee ! by advertisements— < To the c 
table and liuinaDe !' and ' To those wbom Providence 
hatb blessed with iiHlutmce !' 
Sneer. Oh, I understand you. 
Pvff: And in trutb I deserved what I got; for I 
suppose never man went throuch Bucli a series of ca* 
lamitiea in tbc bame space of time ! — Sir, I was live 
times made a banlo'iipt, and reduced from a state of 
affluence by a train of uDavoidable misfortunes ! tiien> 
sir, thoitgb a very industrious tradesman, I was tvrice 
burnt out, and loEt my li ttle all both tioies : — I lived 
upon those fires a month. 1 soon after was confined 
by a must excruciating digordcr, and lost the use of 
my limbs — that told very well ; for 1 had the case 
strongly attested, and went about to collect the sub- 
Ecrlptions myself. 

Ban. Egad, I believe that was wheoyoufii'stcalU 
ed on me — 
^-^uff'- In November last ? — O no ! I was at that time 
/'a close prisoner in the Marshalsea, for a debt bene- 
( volently contracted to serve a friend, I was after- 
wards iwiee tapped for a dropsy, which decliDcd inlo 
'^^ a very profitable conBunnplion. I was then reduced 
.1^ [ to — O no ; then I became a widow with six helpless 
.'TjO' children; afterjiaving- liad eleven hu8band3.4»re8sedfc 
and being Jeft every time eight months gouajdth 
chiTJ, and without money to get me into an hospitai. 
Siuer. And you bore all with pLiiicnce, 1 moke no 
doubt i 

Piiff" Why, jes ; though I made some occaf ionai 
attcuipts at felo de se ; but as 1 did not Gnil those 
rash actions answer, I left oflkilling m^sellvery soon. 
Well, sir, at last, what with bankruptcies, fires, gouts, 
dropsies, im prison 01 ents, and other valuable Cfuami- 
ties, having got together a pretty hiudsoiue sum, I 
A t >rinined (o quit a busmess wliich had always gone 
^/ler against my coascience, aai, Sa * twnft Wwral 
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way, Btill to indulge my talents for fiction and embel- 
liGhment, through my favourite channeU of diurnal 
ideo 



1, Eir, you have my history. 

Sneer. Most obligingly commuuicative indeed j 
and your coofeisioD, if published, might certainly 
serve the cause of true charily, by rescuing the moat 
useful channels of appeal to benevolence fri»n the 
cant of imposition. But surely, Mr Pufl*, there is no 
great mystery in your present profession J 

Puff. Mystery! sir, I will take upon me to say, 
the matter was never scientifically treated, nor redu< 
ced to rule before. 

iSn«r, Reduced to rule ! 

Pvff. O lud, sir, you arc very ignorant, I am 
^«id! — Yes, sir, puffing \% of various sorts; tlie 
principal are, the puff direct, the pufF preliminary, . 
the puiF collateral, the |>utF collusive, and the puff \ 
oblique, or puiF by implication. These all assume, \ 
as circumstances require, the various forms of *' let- 
ter to the editor"—" occasional anecdote — " impar- 
tial critique" — " observation from correspondent" — 
or, *' adverlisement from the party." J 

Sneer. The puff direct, I can conceive — ■ I 

Fa^ yes, iliat's simple enough ; for instance, •« 
new comedy or farce is to be produced at one of tbei ' 
theatres (though by the bye they don't bring out half 
what they ou«ht to do.) The author, suppose Mr 
Smaller, or Mr Dapper, ot any particular Iriend of 
■nine, very well; the day before it is to be perform- 
ed, I write an account of th c manner in which it was 
received. I have the plot from the author, and only 
add characters strongly drawn, highly coloured — 
hood of a master, fiind of genuine humour, mine of 
invcnLion, neat dialogue, attic salt! — Then for the 
performance : — ^Mr Dodd was astonishingly great in 
the character of Sir Harry ; that universal and judi- 
cious actor, Mr Palmer, perhaps never a.^^eaK<A >«. 
more ndvantage than in ine Colone\ ■, \i\).\ \s " 
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the power of language to do justice to Mr King: in- 
deed lie D3ore tlion meriled those repeated bursts of 
applause which he drew from a miyst brilliant and 
(udicious audience. As to the Eceuery — the miracu- 
lous [lower of Mr De Loutlicrbourg's pencil are uni- 
t'ersally acknowledged. In short, we tire at a loss 
which to admire most — the unrivalled genius of the 
author, the great attention and liberality of the ma- 
nagers, the wonderful abilities of ilie painter, or the 
incredible exertions of all the perfurmerd— 

Sneer. Thai's pretty well indeed, sir. 

Piiff". O cool, (j u ite co ol, to what 1 sometimes do. 

Sneer. And Jo you think there are any who are ior. 
fluenced by this f *■ 

Puff: O lud! yes, iir; the number of these 
undergo the fatigue of judging for themBelvesis 
small indeed 1 

Sneer. Well, air, the puff preliminary ? 

Piiff". O that, £ir, does well in the form of a caution. 
In a matter of gallantry now. Sir Flimsy Gossamer 
Irishes to be well with Lady Fanny Fete ; he applies 
10 me ; I open trenches for him with a paragraph in 
the Morning Post. — It is recommended to the beau- 
tiful and accomplished Lady F four stars F dash £ to 
be on her guard against that dangerous character Sir 
FdashG; who, however pleasing and insinuating 
his manners may be, is certainly not remarkable for 
the conslnHcy of his atlaelimenis J — in italics, HerCt 
you see. Sir Flimsy Gossomer ia introduced to the 
particular notice ot Lady Funny, who, perhaps, ne- 
ver thought of him before; she ^nds herself public- 
ly cautio[>cd to avoid him, which naturally mukeaber 
desirous of seeing him ; the observittton of their ac* 
ijuaintance causes a pretty kind of mutual embarrau- 
ment; this produces a sort of^mpaLhy of interest; 
which, if Isir Flimsy is unable tii improve effectually, 
ie at least gains the credit of having their names 
Kntioned tngcther,bjBbpi!Ll\c'iiaTfcftV^v>iV*.^«- 
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ticular way, which, nine times out of teni is the fufl , > 
accomplishnient of modern gallantry, 

Dan. Egad, Sneer, you will be quite an adept Ja U 
the bufiiness. j 

Puff'. Now, air, the puft' col lateral is much used as an 
appendage to advertisements, and may take the form 
of anecdote. Yesterday, as tlie celebrated George 
Bon-Mut was sauntering do»n St James's Street, be 
met the lively Lady IVlary Myrtle coming out of the 
Park ; " Good God, Lady Mary, I'm surprised to 
meet you in a while jacket ; for X expected never to 
have seen you but in a full- trimmed uniform, and a 
light horseman's cap !" — Heavens! George, where 
could you have learned that i" — " Why," replied the , ■ 
wit, " 1 just saw a print of you, in a new publicutioiif >l 
called The Camp Magazine i which, by the bye, Ja a • | 
devilish clever thing, and Is sold at No. 3, on the 
rwht hand of the way, two doors from the printing- 
office, the coTneroflvy-Lanc,PaterDOBter-HoW| price 
only one shilliDg." 

Sneer. Very ingenious indeed. 

Puff: But the puff collusive is the newest of any; 
for it acts in the disguise of determined hostility. It 
it much used by bold baol^sellers and enierpnsing 
poets. An indignant correspondent observes, that 
the new poem, called Beelzebub's Cotillion, or Pro* 
serpine'a Fete Champetre, is one of themost unjust!- 
fiabie performances he ever read : the severity with 
which certain characters are handled is quite shock- 
ing ; and as there are many descriptions in it too 
warmly coloured fur female delicacy, the shameful 
avidity with which this piece is bought by all people 
of ftshion, is a reproach on the taste of the times, 
and a disgrace to the delicacy of the age. Here you 
see the two strongest inducements are held forth : 
first, that nobodv ought to read it; and, secondly, 
that every body buys it; on the strei\£tl\ cS ■vVv'iKn.^J 
the publisher boldly printa the t£tiV\i eulacni, ^: "'^ 
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hfe had sold ten of the fir^t ; and then establlshee it 
by threatening himself with the pillory, or absolulo- 
]y indicting himself for scan. mag. ! 

Dan. Ha, ha, ha ! 'gad I know it Is soi 

Piiffi As to ihe puff oblique, or puff by implica- 
tion, it is too various and extensive to be iiiusirated 
by &n instance ; it attracts in titles, and presumes in ' 
patents ; it lurks in the iimitation of a subscription, 
arid invites in the assurance of crowd and incommo* 
darion at public places ; it dellshts to draw forth con- 
cealed merit, with a most disinterested assiduity; 
and sometimes u'cars a countenance of smiling cen- 
sure and tender reproach. It has a wonderful memo- 
ry for partiamenlary debutes, and will often give the 
whole speech of a favoured member with the most 
flattering accuracy. But, above all, it is a great dealer 
in reports and suppositions. It baa the earliest intel- 
ligence of intended preferments that will reflect ho' 
nour on the patrons; and embryo promotioDS of 
modest gentlemen, who know nothing of the matter 
tbem^ives. It can blot a ribband for implied aer> 
vices, in the oir of a common report; and with the 
carelessness of a casual paragraph, suggest officeit 
into commands, to which they have no pretension 
but thcu; wishes. This, sir, is the last principal class 
of the art of puffing; an art which I hope you will 
bow agree with mc is of the highest dignity, yielding 
■■■ tablature of beoevoleace and public spurit ; befriend- 
ing equally trade, gallantry, criticism, and politics; 
the applause of genius, the register of charity, the 
triumph of heroism, the self-detbnce of contractors, 
the fume of orators, and the gazette of ministers. 

Sneer. Sir, I am completely a convert both to the 
importance and ingenuity of your profession ; and 
now, sir, there is but one thing which can possibly 
increase my respect for you, and that is, yuur p er-; 
mitting me to be present this morning at the retieri^^ 

* ot'yvai new Irage— 
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Puff. Hush, for heaven's sake. — Mi/ tragecJy ! — 
egad. Dangle, I taltc this veiy ill; you knowhoivn[i- 
prelienaive I am orbein^ kDown to be the author. 

Dan, 'Efaith I would not have told ; but it's in the 
. papers, and your name at length, in the Morning 
Chronicle- 

Puff, Ah 1 those Jamn'd editors never cnn keep a 
secret ! Weil, Mr Sneer, no doubt you «il! do me 
great honour ; I shall be infinitely happy, highly flat- 

Dan. I believe it must be near the time; ehall we 
go logether ? 

Pvff. No ; it will not be yet this hour, for they are 
always late at that theatre -. besides, 1 must meet you 
there, for I have some little matters here to send to 
the paper.B, and a few paragraplis to scribble before I 
go. [LooHi'g al AlemorandaTns.] Here is " a cnnscien- 
tioiu baker, on the subject of the army bread ;'' and 
" a detester of visible brick-nork, in favour of the 
Dew-invented stucco :*' both'in the style of Junius, 
and promised for to-morrow— The Thames Naviga- 
tion loo is at a stand. — Misomud, or Anti-shoal, muet 
go to u'ork again directly. Here, too, are some puli* 
ttcal memorandums I see; aye, to take Paul Jones, 
and get the Indiamen out of ihe Shannon ; reinforce 
Byron; compel the Dutch to — so! 1 must do that in 
the evening pi^iers, or reserve it for the Morning He- 
xald ; for I know that I have undertaken to morrow, 
besides, to establish the unanimity of the fleet in tbe 
Public Advertiser, and to shoot Charles Fox in the 
. JUorning Post. So, egad, I ha'n't a moment to lose ! 

Dan. Well 1 we'll meet in the Green Room. 
[Exeunt st 
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^^H Enler Dangle, Puff, and Sneek, tn heforc 

^^P Curtain. 
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Pi0l No, no, sir; what Shakespeare says of actWB 
may be better applied to the purpose of plays; tkei/ 
ought to be ' the abstract and brief chronicles of the 
times.' Therefore, when history, and particularly the 
history of our onn country, furnishes any tliitig like 
a case in point to the lime in which an author writes, 
if he knows his own interest, he will t^e advantage 
of it; so, sir, I call my tragedy ' The Spanish Ar- 
mada;" undhave laid the scene before Tilbury Fort, 

Sneer. A most happy thought certainly ! 

Dan. Egad it was— :I told you so. But, pray now, 
I don't understand how you have contrived to intro- 
duce any love into it. 

Puffl Love! — oh, nothing so easy; for it is a re- 
ceived point among poets, that nhere histoiy gives 
you a good heroic outline for a play, you may fill it up 
with a little love at your own discretion ; in doing 
which, nine times out of ten, you only make up a 
deficiency in the private history of the times. Now, 
I rather think 1 have done this with some success. 

Sneer. No scandal about Queen Elizabeth, I hope ? 

J^uff- O lud I no, no, — [ only suppose the governor 
of Tilbury Fort's daughter to be in love with the son 
of the Spanish admiral. 

Sneer. Oh, is that all 1 

i>a>i. Excellent, etiUth ! I see it at once.— But 
won't this appear rather improbable i 

Puff". To be sure it will — but what the plague ! a 
j>la_y IS not to shew oc^Mnftwtta vVaV baijijett e<ery 
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dsy, but things just so strange, tliat though the; 
ver did, they might happen. 

Sneer. Certainly nothing is unnatural, that is 



phyaically impossible, 

Pvff. Ver ■ 



1 

ne- ^H 
not ^H 
Tolo ^H 



Pvff'. Very true — and for that matter Don Ferolo 
WhUkcrandoa — for that's the lover's name, might 
have been over here in the train of the Spanish am- 
bassador; or Tilburina, for that is die lady's name, 
might have been in love with him, from having heard 
bis character, or seen his picture ; or from knowing 
that he was the last man in the world slie ought to be 
in love with — or for any other good female reason. 
However, sir, the fact is, that though she is but a 
knight's daughter, egad 1 she is in love like any prin- 
cess ! 

Dan. Poor young lady; T feel for her already ! for 
I can conceive how great the conflict must be be- 
tween her passion and her duty ; her love for her 
country, and her love for Don Ferolo Whiskerandos ! 

Puff. O amazing ! Her poor susceptible heart is 
Bwayed to and fro, by contending passions, like — . 

Enter Under Prompter I 

Under P. Sir, the scene is set, and every thing is \ 
ready to begin if you please. 

Puff". Egad, then we'll lose no time. 

ifndtr P. Though I believe, sir, you will find it 
very short; for all the performers have profited by 
tlie kind permission you granted them. 

Pujf. Hey! what 1 

Under P. Vou know, sir, you gave them leave tol 
cut out or omit whatever tliey found heavy or unne> ^ 
cessary to the plot ; and I must own Ihey have taken , 
very liberal advantage of your indulgence. 

Pnff. Well, well. They are in general very good J 
iudges; and I know I am Ilixui iai.t. Now, Mr Hop- J 
kins, BB soon as you please. 

VOL. III. \: 
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- Under P. [To the Mutic.] GentlemeD, you will 
play a few bars of soniethiag, just to — 

Puff. Aye, that's ri^iht ; for as we have the scenes 

and dresses, egad, we'll go to it, as if it was the fir« 

. night's performaDce ; but you need not mind stop* 

ping between the acts. [ExU Under PrompUr. 

Orchestra play. Tlien the Bell rings. 

Soh ! stand dear, gentlemen. Now, you know 
there will be a cry of down 1 down \ hats o& ! silence ! 
Then up curtain, aod let us see vrhat our painCeri 
have done lor u«. 

The Curtain rises, and discovers Tilhury Fori 

Tico Cenlinels asleep. 
Dan. Tilbury Fort ! very fine, indeed ! 
Puff. Now, what do you thinit 1 open with ? 
Sneer, Faith, L cnn't guess. 

Puff. A clock. Hark! [Clock strikes.] I open 
with a clock striking, to beget an awful aiiention in 
the audience : it aUo marks the time, which is four 
o'clock in the morning, and saves a description of the 
rising sun, and a great deal about gilding the eastern 
hemisphere. 

Dan. But pray, are the centinels to be asleep ? 
Ftff. Fast as watchmen. 

Sneer. Isn't tliat odd, though, at such an alanuing 
crisis J 

Puff. Tp be sure it is ; but smaller things must give 

way to a striking scene at the opening ; that's a rulf- 

And the case is, that two great men are coming to 

I, this very spot to begin the piece ; now, it is not to 

■ be supposed they would open their lips, if these fd- 

■lons were watching them; so, egad, 1 must either 

^have sent tliem olF their posts, or set thera aitleep. 

Sneer, O, ihnt accounts for it ! But (ell us, *\t» 

are ibese coaling J 



THB CSITtC. 



her. 1^ 



Ptif. These are they— Sir Walter Raleigh, nnd „.. 
ChrUtupher Hatlon. You'll know Sir Christopher, 
'bjhis turniag out his toes — famous you know for his 
dancing. I like lo preserve all the little traits of cha- 
racter. Now attend. 

EtOer Sir Walter Raleigk, and Sir Cu&iSTO- 
PiiER Hatton. I 

" Sir C. True, gallant Raluigh !" ' 

Dan. What, they had been talking before i , 

Puff. O, yes ; all the way as they caioe alone.— 
I beg pardon, genilemcn, [7o llie Aclori.^ but mese 
■re particular friends of mine, whose reinarkB may be 
ofgreat service lo us. — Don't mind interrupting them 
whenever any thing strikeE you. [To bHEtiK and 
Dangle.] 

*' Sir C. True, gallant Raleigh ! 
But 0, ihou champion of thy country's fame, 
There ft a question which I yet must ask ; 
A quegiion, which I never asked before — 
What mean these mighty armaments ? 
This general muster ? and this throng of claefe ?' 

Sneer. ¥ray, Mr PuiF, how came Sir ChrUtophor 
Halton never to ask that question before i 

Puffi What, before the play began ? bow the plague 
could he ? 

Dan, That's true, iTailh ! 

Pu^ But you will bear what lie thinks of the j 
matter. 

" Sir C. Aliis, my noble friend, when I behold 
Yon tented plains, in martial symmetry 
Arrayed ; when I count o'er yon gliittring lines 
Of crested warriors, where the prund steeds neiglt^ 
And valour-breathing trumpet's shrill appeal, 
Kesporiiiive vibrate on my listening ear ; 
When virgio majesty hersel f 1 view, 
I-ike her protecting i'allas veiled in U«eV, 
With £Tflct'fuI contideace eshotlvoa — ' 
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len, briefly, alt I hear or see bears stamp 
Of martial vigilancct and stern defence, 
I canDDt but surmise — Forgive, my friend, 

If the conjeeture'a rash 1 cannot but 

Surmiae— -The state some danger apprehends !" 

Sneer. A very cautious conjecture that. 

Puf. Yes, that's his character ; not to give an opi- 
nion, but on secure grounds — now then. 

" Sir W. O, most accomplished Christopher !" 
.Puff. He calls him by his christiau name, to shew 
that they are on the most familiar terms. 

" Sir W. O, most accomplished Christopher, I find 
Thy staunch sagacity still tracks the Future, 
In the fresh print of the u'ertaken past." J 

Puff. Figurative! ■ 

" Sir SV. Thy fears are just, ■ 

Sit C. But where i whence I when ? and whaC-A 
The danger is Methinkx I fain would learn. 

Sir W. Vou know, my friend, scarce two revolving 
suns, 
^nd three revolving moons, have closed their coi 
Since haughty Philip, in despite of peace. 
With hostile band hatb struck at England's tri 

Sir C. I know it well. 

Sir IV. Philip, you know, is proud Iberia's 

Sir C. He is. 

Sir W. — —His subjects in base bigotry 
And Catholic oppression held, — while we. 
You linaw, the Protestant persuasion hold. 

Sir a We do. 

Sir W, Vou know beside, — bis boasted armament. 

The famed Armada, -by the Pope baptized, 

With purpose to invade these realms- 

Sir C Is sailed ; 

Our last advices so report. 

Sir W. While the Iberian admiral's chief h( 
"Ria darling son— 
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Sir C- Ferolo Wlliskerandos Iiiglit 

Sir W. The same — by chance a pris'oer liaili beeii | 
ta'en, 
And in this fort of Tilbury 

Sir C. Is now 

Confined, — 'tis true, and oft from yon tall turret top | 
I've marked the youthful Spaniard's haughty mien, 
Uncouquered, though in ch ains. 

Sir W. You also know " 

Dan. IMr Puff, as he knaxia all this, why docs Sir 
Walter go on telling him ? 

P'uff. But the audience are not supposed to Icnoir 
liny thing of the matter, are they \ 

Sneer, True, but I think you manage ill : for there 
certainly appears no reason why Sir \^'alte^ should 
be so communicative. 

Puj: Fore 'gad now, that is one of the most un- 
^aleiul observations I ever heard — for the less in- 
dacement he has to tell all this, the ntore I think you 
CHight to be obliged to him ; for 1 am sure you'd 
know nothing of the matter without it. , 

Dan. That's very true, upon my word. J 

Puff. Uut you will find he was noi going on. ' I 
— andlnomore 1 



"iirC. Enough, enough; 'tispli 
Am in amazement lostl~ 

Pu^. Here, now you si 
it) fact ask any one quest i 

Sneer. No indeed : — h 
rented curiosity ! 

Dan. Keally, I find wt 
them both. 

P,#Tobe 



r. Sir Christopher did not 
1 for his own infbrmtttion. 
has been a most disinte- 

irc very much obliged 10 

I. Now then for the com- 
. incfer-in-chief, the Earl of Leicester ! who, you 
Lnow,Tra& DO favourite but of the quecn'i;. — We left J 
(iff—-* in amazement lost.' 

" Sir C. Am in amazement lost I 

But, see where noble Lciceetei coiaei^ aflv^c^^ 
id honours and command. 
B 2 
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And yet me thinks. 
At such a time, bo perilous, so fear'd. 
That BtafI' might well become aii abler grasp. 

Sir C. And so, by heavca ! thick 1 ; but soft, 
I I'fte.l" 

Piiff'. Aye, they envy him. 

Sneer. But who are these with him i 

Pug'. O, very Taliant kniglits ; one is the governor 
of the fort, the other the master of the horse. Aad 
now, I tbink, you Bhall hear some better language: 
1 was obliged to be plain and intelligible m the first 
scene, because there was so much matter of &ct in 
it ; but now, efaitb, you have trope, figure, and me- 
taphor, as plenty as noun-substantives. 

Enter Earl o/'LEioESTEit, the Giivemorf and Othert, 
*' Leic. How's this, my friends I is't thus your 
fledged zeal 
And plumed valour moirlds \a roosted sloth i 
Vhy dimly glimmers that heroic flame, 
Whose red'iiing blaze by patriot spirit fed. 
Should be the beacon of a kindling realm i 
Can tlie quiet current of a patriot heart 
Thus stagnate in a cold and weedy converse, 
Or freeze in lideless inactivity I 
Mo ! rather let the fountain of your valour 
Spring through each stream of enterprize, 
Each petty channel of conducive daring. 
Till the full torrent of your foaming wrath 
O'erwhelm the flats ofEunk hostility !" 
Puff, There it is — followed up ! 
" Hir W. No more ! the fresnening breath of thy 
rebuke 
Hath filled tbe swelling canvas of our souls ! 
And thus, though fate should cut the cable of 

[All take hai^ 
Out topmost hopes, tn tiendfihi^i's closing li 
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We'll giapple in despair, and if we fall, 
We'll fall io glory's wake 1 

Earl ofL. There spoke Old Englaad's genius ! 
Tlien, are we all reaoUed ? 
AU. We are — all resolved. 
£arlofL, To conquer — or be free. 
AM- To conquer, or be free. 
EadafL. All.' 
AU. AiU" 

Dan. Nem- con. egad ! 

Viiff. O yes, where they do agree on the stage, 
their unanimity is wonderful 1 

" Earl of L. Then, let's embrace — and now"- 
Srteer- What the plague, is he going to pray ? 
Puff. Yes, liush ! — in great emergencies, there 18 
nothing like a prayer 1 

" Earl of L. O mighty Mara !" i 

Dan, But why should he pray to Marsf | 

Puf. Hush! I 

" Earl o/L. If in thy homage bred, I 

£ach point of discipline Pre Etill observed, ■ 

I4or, but by due promotion, and the right I 

Of service, to the rank of nnajor.general I 

Have risen ; assist thy votary now ! I 

Gov. Yet do not rise — hear me ! I 

Mai. of H. And me ! I 

Knight. And me ! I 

Sir iV. And me ! 1 

f^ir C. And (ne !" I 

Paffi Now, pray all together. J 

" All. Bcliold thy votaries submissive beg, I 

That thou wilt deign lo grant them alt they askj I 

Assist them to accomptifih all their ends, I 

And sanctify whatever means they use I 

To guin them '." j 

^^^Ancrr. A very orthodox quintetto ! ' 

^^U^'^. \'a8tiy well, genilcnien.^V* lltiaX "n€\ to.wN 
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geil or not ? Have you such a prayer M that i 
stage > 

Sneer. Not esacilv- 

EatlufL. [ToPoEF.] But, sir, you haven't set- 
tled how we are to get off here. 

Piiff". You could not go offkoeeling, could you? 

Sir W. [To Pditf.] O no, Bir ! impossible ! 

Paff: it would huve a pood efect efaith, if joo 
couliT exeunt prajing ! — Yea, and would vary the 
enablUhed mode ofspringiug off with a glance at the 

Sneer. O never mind, so as you get tlietn off; I U 
answer for it, the audience won't care how. 

Puff". Well then, repeat the last line standing, and 
go off the old way. 

" M. And sanctify whatever means we use to gain 
them." [Exaint. 

Dan. Bravo ! a fine exit. 

Sneer. WeU, reaiiy Mr Puff 

»l',iff: Stay a moment. 
The CmtineU gel vp. 
" I Cen, All tliiB shall to Lord Durleigh's ear. 
2 Ccn. *Tts meet it should." [Exeunt CeittintU. 
Dan. Hey ! why, I thought those fellows had beea 

Piif. Only a pretence ; there's the art of it ; they 
were spies of Lord Burleigh's. 

Sneer. — But, isn't it odd, ihey were never taken 
ODticc of, not even by llie commandcr-io-chier f 

Puff. O lud, sir, if people who want to listen, or 
overiiear, were not always connived at in a tragedy, 
there would be no carrying on any plot in the world. 

Dan, lliat's certain ! 

Pvff". But take care, raj dear Dangle, the morning 

in is going to fire. [Cannonfiret. 

Dan. Well, that \vi)\ ba'se » Wc «S&tt. 

^tiff\ I thijik so, and Vc^v* ^^ ^"^Sa* ** <ft«>tv— 



^Cannon twice.'] What the plague! t/iree moming 
guHB 1 there never is but ou-e ! iy^i thia is alwaya the 
way at the theatres-give these tellowg a good thing, 
ana theyoeverknowwheD to have done with it. You 
have no more cannon to fire } 

Prom, [from teithin.'] No, sir. 

Puffl Now then, for boA muKic. i 

Sneer. Pray, what's that for i 

Puff'. It Ehews that Tilburina is coming; nothing 
introduces you a heroine like sofl muuc— Here she 

Dan. And her confidant, I suppose t 
Pu^. To be Bure : here they are — inconsolable, to 
the mmuet in Ariadne 1 {SqA Miuk. 

Enter Tilburina and Corffidant. 
" Til. Now has tlie whispering breath of genJe 

Bad nature's voice, and nature's beauty rise ; 
While orient PUccbua, with unborrowed hues. 
Clothes the waked lovelioess which all night slept 
In heavenly drape^ I Darkness is fled. 
Now flowers unfold their beauties to the sun. 
And, blushing, kiss the beam he sends to wake then* 
The striped carnation, and the guarded rose, 
The vulgar walJ-flower, and smart gillyflower. 
The polyanthus mean — the dapper daisy, 
Sweet William, and sweet marjorum — and all 
The tribe of single, and of double pinks t 
Now too, the feathered warblers tune their notes 
Around, and charm the listening grove. The lark t 
The linnet ! chaffinch ! bullfinch ! goldfinch ! green- 
finch ! 
.—-But, O to me, no joy can tliey aftbrd t 
Nor rose, nor wall-flower, aor smart gillyflower, 
'Nor polyanthus mean, nor dapper daiay, 
Nor William sweet, nor marjorum — nor lark. 
Linnet, nor all the flnchea of ihe giO'i&X" 
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Piiffi Your white handkercliief, madam—. 

TU. 1 thought, w, I wasn't to use that till, •' ' 
reoding woe" 

Puff. Q yes, madam— at " the finches of =(| 
grove." if you please. 

" TU, Nor larlc. 
Linnet, nor all this fiDch«8 of the grove !" [ffcfpi. 

Piiff: Vastly well, taariam ! 

Dan. Vastly wdl, indeed { 

" TU. For, O too su^ heart-rending woe is a 
The lot of wretched Tilburina !" 

Dan, O ! 'tis Ion much. 

Sneer. Oh I — it is indeed. 

" Con. Be cumiorted, sweet lady ; for who knowi 
But heaven has yet some milk-white day in stored 

" Til. Alas, my genti* Nora, 
Thy tender youth as yet haih never mourned 
Love's fatal dart, else wouldst thou know, that n 
The soul is suok in comfortless dcsjtsir, 
It cannot taste of merriaienl." 

Dan. Thafa certain. 

" Con. But see where your slern father comes ; ' 
It is not meet that he should find you thus." 

Puffi Hey, what the plague I — what a cut is here I 
Why, what is become of the description of her first 
met ting with Don Whislceramlos ! his gallant beha- 
viour in the eea-figlit, and the Gimile of the canary 
bird? 

Til. Indeed, sir, you'll find they will not be missed. 

Piif Very well ; very well ! 

7'il. The cue, ma'am, if you please. 

" Con. It is not meet that lie should find you thus. 

TiL Thou counscl'st right ; but 'tis no easy ta^k 
For bare-faced grief to wear a mask of joy. 

Enter Governor. 
Gov. How's tills — in tears ? O Tilburinft, shi 
'm this a time for mawdWtig teiiiexviei*. 



knoMi 
arei 



■cm I. TBI C3UTIG. iSO 

And Cupiil's beby woes ! — Hast ihou not heard 
That liaughty Spam's Pope- con see rate i] fleet 
Advances to our shores, while England's fate 
Like a dipped guinea, trembtes in tlie scale ! 

Tii. Then is the crisis of mi/ fate at hand • 
I see the fleet's approach 1 see" ■ 

Pu^. Now, praj, genlleinen, mind. This is one ot 
the most uselul figures wc tragedy- writers have, by 
which a hero or heroine, in consideration of their be- 
ing oflen obliged to overlook things that are on the 
Bl^e, are allowed to hear and see a number of things 
that are not. 

Sneer. Yes — a kind of poetical second-sight ' 

Ph^ Yes — now then, madam. 

" Til. I see their decks 
Are cleared ! — 1 sec the ttignal made! 
The line is formed ! a cable's length asunder 
I see the frigates stationed in ihe rear ; 
And now, I hear the thunder of ihe guns ! 
1 hear the victor's shouts — I also hear 
The vanquished groan! — and now 'tis smoke— anA 

I see the loose sails shiver in the wind 1 
I see — I see — « hat soon you'll Fee 

Gov. Hold, daughter ! peace ! this love hatti ti 
ed thy brain : 
The Spanish fleet thou canitt not see — because 
——It is not yet in sight." 

J)eti. Egad though, the governor seems to make % 
no allowance for this poetical figure you talk of. 

Piif. No, a plain matter-of-fact man— that's his 
character. 

" Til. But will you then refuse his offer ? 

Gov. I must — I will — I can — I ought — I do. 

Til. Think what a noble price. 

Gov, No more you urge in vain. 

^H >j('i/. His liberty is all he asbf^." 
^^jVSnccT. All ai^o asks, Mr Puff'. ^Jftioia— ' 
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Puff". Egad, sir, I caa*t teU. Here has been sach 
cutting and sloshiag, I don't know where they have 
got to myself. 

TiL Indeed, sir, you will find it will connect very 
welL 
" And your reward secure." 

Puffl O, if they hadn't been so devilish free with 
their cutting here, you would have found that Don 
Whiskerandos has been tampering for his liberty, and 
hafi persuaded Tilburina to make this proposal to her 
father; and now, pray observe the conciseness with 
which the argument is conducted. Egad, the pro and 
con goes as smart as hits in a fencing-matcn. It is 
indeed a sort of small-Bword logicj which we have 
borrowed from the French. 

" Til. A retreat in Spam ! 

Gov. Outlawry here ! 

Til. Your daughter's prayer ! 

Gov. Your father's oath ! 

Til. My lover ! 

6'oir, My country ! 

TO Tilburina I 

Gov. England i 

Til. A tide ! 

Gov. Monour ! 

Til. A pension ! 

Gov. Conscience! 

Til. A thousand pounds ! 

Gov. Hah ! thou nast touched me nearly !" 

Puf. There you see — she threw in Tilbariiui. 
Quick, parry cart with England! — Hah ! thrust jn 
tierce a title !— parried by Honour — Hah ! a peasion 
over the arm ! — put by by conscience. Then flank- 
onnade with a thousand pounds — and a palpable lut 
egad! 

*' Til. Canst tliou 

Reject th^ suppliaiA KSi.^^t dAughtcr loo? 
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Gov. No more ; I would not hear thee plead 

thejat/ier softens — but the governor 

Is fixed !" [£nl. 

Dan. Aye, that antithetis of persons is a most esta- 
blished figure. 

'' TiL Tis well — hence then, fond hope^— fosd 
passion, hence; 
Duty, behold, I am all over thine. 

Whisk. [iVithoul.] Where is ray love — my— ^ 

Til. Ha! 

Whisk. [Entering.] My beauteous enemy"— 

Pwff'. O, dear ma'am, you must start a great deal 
more than that: consider, you liad just determined in 
Javour of duty — when, in a moment, the sound of hi* 
voice revives your passion, overthrows your resoli^ 
tion, destroys your obedience. If you don't expiew 
all that in your start, you do nothing ' " 

TH. Well, we'll try again!" 

Dan. Speaking from witliia has always a fine 
effect. 

Sneer. Very. 

*' Whiik. My conquering Tilburioa! How! h'i 

We meet .' Why are thy looks averse ? What means- 
That falling tear — that frown of boding woe? J 

Hah ! now mdeed I am a prisoner ! H 

Yes, now I feel tlie galling weight of lliese H 

Disgraceful chains — whicli, cruel Tilburina! ' 

Thy doating captive gloried in before. 
But thou art lalse, and Wh iskerandos is undone ! 

TiL O no ; how little dost thou know thy Tilba- 

rina ! h 

Whisk. Art thou then true i Begone cares, doubts, m 
and fears ; H 

I make you all a present to the wlods ; ^ 

And if the winds reject you, try the waiw," 

Pu^. The wind, you kiiow,iBi.W ei.\aWMc«&-^*"_ 
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co,iver of all stolen sighs, and cast-off griefs and ap- 

*' Til. Yet must we part stein duly eeaU our 

doom: 
Though here I call you conscious clouds to vrilneUi 
Could I pursue the oiasi of my soul. 
All friends, all right of parenta I'd disclaim, 
And thou, my Wbiskenindos, should'st be fathcd 
And mother, brother, cousin, uncle, aunt, 
And friend to me 1 

WiUk. matchless excellence ! and must we part! 
Well, \{- — we must — we must — and in that case 
The less is said the belter." 

Fuff, Hey-day ! here's a cut ! What, are all the 
mutual protestations out? 

Til. Now, pray, sir, don't interrupt us just here ; 
you ruin our feehngs. 

Puff. Your feelings ! but, zounds, mij fcelicgf, 

ma'am! 

Sneer. No ; pray, don't interrupt them. 

" Whisk. One last embrace. 

Til, Now farewell, for ever. 

Whisk. For ever. 

TU. Aye, for ever." [Going- 

Pvff. S'death and fury i— Gadslife ! sir ! Madam, 
if you go out witliout the parting look, you might u 
well dance out — Here, bere ! 

Coil. But pray, sir, bow am 7 lo get off here J 

V\iS. You, pshaw ! what the devil signifies hofn 
yau get off ! edge away at the top, or where you will, 
'iPushes the Confdant nf.^ Now, ma'am, you see— 

Til. We understand you, air. 
" Aye, for ever. 

" Both. Oh ! [Turning hack, and exeunt. 

[Scene closei. 

Van. O, charming ! 

Pi^ Hey ! ^is pretty well, I believe— you ■ 



don't attempt to strike out any thiag new ; but I take 
it ! itflprove on the established modes. 

Sneer. You ilo, indeed. 6ut praj', ib not Queen 
Elizabeth to appear ? 

Pifff'. No, not once ; hut she is to be talkeil of for 
ever ; so tbat, egad, yuu'il think a hundred limes that 
she is on the point of coming in. 

Sneer. Hanv it, I think It's a pity to keep her in the 
green-room idi the night. 

Puff: O no, that always has a fine eSect — it keeps 
up expectation. 

Dan. But are we not to have a battle ? 

Priff. Yes, yes, you will have a battle at last; but, 
egad, it's not to be by land, but by sen — and that is 
the only quite new thing ia tl)e pit:cc. 

Dan. What, Drake at the Armada, hey? 

Piiff^. Yes, efaiih . tire-ships and all — then we shall 
end with the procession. Hey ! that will do, I think. 

Sneer. No doubt on't. 

Puff. Come, we must oot lose time— so now for 
flie under-plot. 

Sneer. What the plague, have you another plot i 

Pt^, O lord, yes — ever while you live, have two 
plots to your tragedy. The grand point in managing 
them, is only to let your under-plot have as tittle con- 
nection with your main plot as possible. I flatter 
myself nothing cjn be more distinct than mine i for 
as in my chief plot, the characters are alt great peo- 
ple — 1 have laid my under-plot in low life; and i 
the former is to end in deep distress, I make the odif 
end as happy as a farce. — Now, Mr Hopldns, as 
as you please. 

Enter Under Prompter. 

Under P, Sir, the carpenter says il 
you can go to the park scene yet. 

Puff. The pork scene ! No i ' 
don scene here, in the wood. 
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Under P. Sir, the performers have cut it out. ^* 

Fuff: Cut it out ! 

Under P. Yes, sir, 

Pa^ What '. the whole account of Queen Eliza- 
lieth? 

Uiider P. Yes, sir. 

Puffl And the description of her horse and side- 
saddf^^ 

UndirP. Yes, fi!r. 

Puff'. SOf so, this is very fine indeed ! Mr Hopkins, 
faow the plague could jiou suffer this ? 

Hopkins. l^PTom vdtMn.'i Sir, indeed the pruning 
knife^ 

PtiM The pruning knife ! Zounds, the axe! Why, 
here nas been such lopping and topping, I sba'n't 
have the bare trunk of ray play left presently. Very 
well, sir I the performers must do as they please, but^ 
'upon tay soul, I'll print it every vrord. 

Sneer. That I would indeed. 

Jfaffi Very well — sir— then we must go on — zoundsl 
I would not have parted with the description of the 
horse! — Well, sir, go on— Sir, it was one of the finest 
and most laboured things— Very well, sir, let ihem go 
on — there you had him and his accoutrements from 
I tite bit to the crupper — very well, sir, v^e must go to 

^^m ^e park scene. 

^^1 Under P. Sir, there is the point ; the carpenters 
^^^ say, that unless there ia some business put in here 
before the drop, ttiey sha'n't have time to clear away 
the fort, or sink Gravcsend and the river. 

Puff". Sol this is a pretty dilemma Iruly! — Gen* 
tlemen, you must excuse me ; these lellows will ne- 
ver be ready, unless 1 go and look after them my- 
self. 

Sneer. O dear sir, these little things will happen^ 

Puff', To cut out this scene I— but I'll print it^ 

Kgad, I'll print it every word ! iExtvi^^ 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I Bejhre the Curiam. 

Enter Pdfp, Sneer, and Dangle. 



Puff'. WeW, we are ready : now then for the Jii»« i 
ticcB. 

Curtain rises ; Justices, ConstaUei, S;c. discovered. 

Snter. This, 1 suppose, ie a sort of senate Bcenqi 

Puff". To be eure ; there has not been one yet. 

Dan. It is the under plot, i^n't it .' 

Puff. Yes. — What, gentlemenj do you mean to go 
at once to ihe discovery scene i 

Jus. If you please, sir, 

Puffi O very well — Harkee, I don't choose to say 
any thing more, but efaith, they have mangled mj 
play in a most ehocbing manner ! ' 

ban. It's a gccat pity! 

Puff. Now, then, Mr Justice, if you please. 

" Jus. Are all the volunteers n-itliout ! 

Const. They aie. 
Some ten in fetters, and some tn'enty drunk. 

Jui- Attends the youtb, whose most opprobrious 1 
fame. 
And cIcar-CDQvictcd crimes, have stampt him soldier? 

Comt. He wails your plea-iiire, eager to repay ^ 
The blest reprieve that sends him to the fields 
Of glory, there to raise his branded hand 
In honour's cause. 

Jus. ' ris well 'lis justice arms liim ! 

O! may be now defend his country's laM's 
Wilh half the spirit he has brotc ftieviv siW 
if 'tis your trorsljip's pleasate,\)ii^\raeW.c^. 
X.2 
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^^^ Const- I fly, the herald of your will." ^f 

[EjiV Constaik. 
Puff. Quici, sir ! 
■ Sneer. But, Mr Puff, 1 think not only the justice, 
but the cloirn, aeemB to talk ia an high a style as die 
\^ first hero among tJiem- 

' Pfff- Heaven forbid they should not 'm a tree 
country ! Sir, 1 am not for making slavish distbc- 
tions, and giving a]l the fine language to the ui 
sort of people. 

Dan. That's very Dohle in you indeed. 



Enter Justice's Lady, 
'. Now pray mark this scene. 
' '. Forgive this interruption, good ray love; 
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But as I just now db 

Whom rude hands hither leiid, strange bodings : 
My flutteripg heart, and to myBelf 1 said, 
An if our ToM had lived, he'd surely been 
7his stripling's height I 

Jus. Ha ! sure some powerful sympathy dli 
I {Jaboth 

I Rnter Son and ConstabU. 

What is thy tiame I 

Son. My name's Tom Jenkins — alias have I 
Though orphan'd, and without a friend ' 
Jui. Thy parents? 

Son. My father dwelt in Rochester — and was, 
f A* I have heard — a fishmonger — no more." 
I Fuff: What, sir, do you leave out the account of 
your'birth, parentage, and education ! 
So7t. They have eettled it so, sir, here. 
Puff. Oh ! oh I 

*' Ladi/. How loudly nature whispers to my heart ! 
Had he no otlier name i 

Son. I've seen a bill 
Of his, sign'd romfcins, cieiiVot. 
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Jut. This does indeed confirm each circumstance 
The gypsey told [ — Prepare ! 

Son. I do. 

Jul. No orphan, nor without a friend art thou : 
I am thy father, here'^ thy mother, tltere 
Thy uncle — thia thy first cousin, and tboie 
Are all your near relations! 

Mother. ecstasy of bliss ! 

Son. O most unlook'd-for happiness ! 

Jus. O wonderful event I" 

{Thcyjmnt aUernatelif in each other's armt. 

Puff". There, you see relationship, like murder, vSi 
out. 

" Jiis. Now let's revive— ^Ise were thia joy too 

But come — and we'll unfold the rest within j 
And thou, my boy, must needs want rest and fbod. 
Hence may each orphan hope, as chance directs, 
To finil a i^ther — where he least expects." [Exeual. 

Faff. What do you think of that I 

Han. One of the finest discovery-scenes 1 ever saw. 
Why, this under-plot would have made a tragedy 
itself. 

Sneer. Aye, or a comedy either. 

Puff. And keeps quite clear, you see, of the other* 

Enter Scenemen, taking aivay the Seati, 

Puff. The scene remains^ does it I 

Scene. Yea, air. 

Puff. You are to leave one chair, you know — But 
it is always awkward, in a tragedy, to have you fel- 
lows coming in in your playhouse liveries to remove 
things — 1 wish that could be managed better, 
now for my mysterious yeoman. 

Enter a Beefeater. 
" Beef. Perdition catch my soul but I AoW^i'Cqrk? 
Sjieer. Haven't I heard that Uixe \)etw«\ 
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■ Tiiff". Ah ! liere has been more pruning ! — but the 
fact is, these two young ludies arc also in love with 
Don Whiskerandos. — Now, genlltiinmi, "' ' 



goes entirely for wliat we call situation and stage 
cITecl, by which the greatest applause may be (£- 
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taineJ, without the assistance of language, seotii 
or character : pray marlc ! 

Enter th e taio Nieces. 

" I Niece. Ellena here ! 
She is his scorn as much as I ; that ii 
Some comfort still !" 

Puff'. O dear, madam, you are not to say thi 
her fooe ! — Aside, ma'am, aside. The whole sceoe ii 
to be atide. 

" 1 Niece. She is his fcorn as much as I; that is 
Some comfort still! [Aiidc. 

2 Niece. I know he prizes not Pollina's love, 
Eul I'ilburina lords it o'er his heart. [Andi- 

1 Niece. But see the proud destroyer of my peace. 
Revenge is all the good I've left. ^Asidt. 

2 Niece. He comes, the false disttu-bcr of my quiet. 
Kow, vengeance, do thy worst. ^Atide, 

Enter Wuiskerandos. ^^h 

tVhit. O, hateful liberty, if thus in vain ^^H 

I seek my 'I'ilhurina ! ^^H 

Both Nieces. And ever shalt. ^^| 

Sir Chhistupher ami Sir Walter comejbrteord. 
Both. Hold ! we mill avenge you. 

Hold ynu, or see your nieces bleed." 
[The two Nieces drena their ftuo daggers to striia 
W HisK BRANDOS ; IhelKO Uncles, at the tmtaiU, 
tilth their two stoords dravm, catch fhdr two 
Nieces' arms, and turn the points of their twords 
to Whiskekandos, lufw immerftafc/y draxus two 
(fa^gers, andholdsthetntothe1,i»iiNi«eCVi«im\, 
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Puff". There's silualion for you ! tliere's an heroic 
group ! — You see the ladLea can't sUb Whiskerandoi 
— he durst not sirikc iheni, for fear of their uncles— 
the uncles durst not kill hiia, because of their nieces ; 
J have them all at a dead lock! — for every one of 
ihetn is afraid to let go firsl. 

Sneer. Why, then they must stand there for ever. 

Ptiff. So they would, if I hadn't a very tine co»- 
ttivance for't. Now mind 

^^ Euler Beefeater, v^itk his halberd. 

^B** Beef. In the queen's name, I charge you all t* 

Your 6Words and daggers !" . 

\_2'he^ drop tJieir ivxirds an 
Sneer. Tliat is a contrivance indeed. 
Pvff' Aye — in the queen's name. 
" air C. Come, niece ! 
Sir IV. Come, niece ! 

\Exeimt V)iih the tm) Nieea 
Whis. Wbat'3 he, who bids us thus renounce on 

Beef. Thou must do more^-renounce thy lovet 

Whis. Thou liest— base Beefeater ! 

Beef. Ha! Hell! the lie ! 
By heaven, ihou'st roused the lion in niy heart ! 
Off, yeoman'a habit ! — ba£« disguise! off! ofl'! 
[Djsco-.'crj himself, by Ihrmmng off his upper dreu 
and appearing in a veryjine Kaislcoat. 
Am 1 a Beefeater noiv ? 
Or beams my crest as terrible as when 
In Biscay's bay I took thy captive sloop." 

Puff. There, egad ! lie comes out to he the rM 
captain of the privateer who had taken Wliiskcranda 
prisoner, and was himself an old lover of Tllburinft'i 

Dan. Admirably managed indeed ! 
WPuffl Now, stand out of their way. 
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Wbis. I thank thee, Fortune ! that hast thuB be- 
stow'd 
A weapon to chastise this iasolcnt. 

[ Tah-es up one of the saardt. 

Beef. \ tate thy challenge, Spaoiard, and I thank 

Thee, Fortune, too !" \Takes up the other snori, 

Dan, Thal'R excellentiy contrived ! — it aeenu n if 

the two uncles had left their swords on putpose fvt 

Puff. No, egad, they could not help leaving them. 
I *' fV/iis. Vengeance, and Tilburina 1 
I Beef. Exactly so. 

\TheyJigkl; and nfler Ike usual number bJ 
u-otinds given, Whi&kebahhos falls. 
WhU. O cursed parry ! — that last thrust in tierce 

Was fatal Captain, thou hast fenced well ! 

And WhiEkerandos quits this bustling scene 

For all eier 

Be^. — nity — He would have added; but stem 
death 
Cut short hi3 being, and the noun at once !" 

Puff. O, ray dear sir, jou are too slow — Now mind 
mc. — Sir, shall I trouble you to die again ? 

" Whia. And Whiskerandos quits thia bustling scene 

For all eter 

Beef. — nity — He would have added " 
Puff, No, sir — that's not it — once more, if yw 
please. 

Whis. I wish, air, you would practise this withoul 
me ; I can't stay dying here all night. 

Puff. Very well, we'll go orer it by and by.— I 
must humour these gentlemen. 

l^E-Ttl Whisk EH ANDOs. 
" Beef. Farewell. brave Spaniard ! and whea 

Puff. Dear sir, you needn't speak that speechi a» 
the body has walked off. 
Beef. That's liuejBw— *.\ieftVlV'inititl«; fli 
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Puff. If you please. [E^^ Beejidtet. . 

Nqw, m1)o comes on ? 
Enter Governor, wilh his Hair properly disordered. 

■' Gov. A hemisphere of evil planets reign ! 
And every planet sheds contagious phrenzy! 
My Spanish prisoner is slain ! my daughter. 
Meeting the dead corse home along, has gone 
Distract ! \A hudjiourish of Trumpets, I 

But, hark I I am summon'd to the fort, 
Perhaps the fleets have met ! amazing crisis ! 
O Tilburina ! from thy aged father's beard 
Thou'st pluck'd the few brown hairs which thus b 

left !'* l_£xit Governor.i 

Sneer. Ponr gentleman ! 1 

Puff'. Yes ; ai^d no one to blame but hu dm^jfatei! I 

Dan. And the planets 

Pitff. True.— Now enter Tilburina! 

Sncer4 Egad, the businese comes on quick here. 

Puf. Yes, sir ; now she coi;ies in stark t ' ' 
white satin 

Sneer. Why in white satin > 

Puff". O Lord, sir, when a heroine goes mad, she 
always goes into white satin — don't she. Dangle I 

Dan, Always — it's a rule. 

Puff. Yes— here it 'a— [Looking at the Book.}— 
" Enttr Tilburina stark mad, in white satin, aod net 
confident stork road, in white linen." 

Enlcr TtLBuaiKA and CoiifidaiU mad, aceortiing to 
coituKie. 
Sneer. But what the deuce, it the confidant to bt 
mad too 1 

Puff. To be sure she is: the confidant is _ 
do whatever her mistress does ; weep when she 
smile when she smiies, go mad when »lie 
Now, madam confidant — but keep joui 
the back-gruund, if you gleaae. 
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** TiL The wind whistles — the moon rises— see, 
Tliey have kill'd my squirrel in his cage ! 
Is this a grashopper ? — Ha i no, it is my 
Whiskerandos — you shall not keep him — 
I know you have him in your pocket — 
An oyster may be crossed in love ! — Who says 
A whale's a bird ? — Ha ! did you call^ my love ?— > 
He's here ! He's tliere ! He's every where !— - 
Ah me ! he's no where !" [Exit Tilburina* 

Puff, There, do you ever desire to see any body 
madder than that ? 

Sneer. Never while I live ! 
Puff, You observed how she mangled the metre ? 
Dan* Yes ; — egad, it was the first thing made me 
suspect she was -out of her senses, 
Sneer> And pray what becomes of her? 
Pujf. She is gone to throw herself into the sea, to 
be sure ; and that brings us at once to the scene of 
action, and so to my catastrophe — my sea-fight, I 
mean* 

Sneer. What, you bring that in at last ? 

Puff, Yes— yes — you know my play is called the 

Spanish Armada, otherwise, egad, 1 have no occasion 

for the battle at all. — Now then for my magnificence ! 

'tny battle I— my noise ! — and my procession ! — You 

are all ready ? 

Prom. [Within.] Yes, sir. 
Puff. Is the Thames drest ? 

Enter Thames, with two Attendants, 

Thames. Here I am, sir. 

Piiff. Very well, indeed — See, gentlemen, there's 
a river for you ! — This is blending a little of the 
masque with my tragedy — a new fancy, you know, 
and very useful in my case ; for as there must be a 
procession^ I suppose Thames and all his tributary ri- 
vers to compliment Britannia with a fete in honour 
f the victory. 
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Sneer. But pray, who are these gentlemen in green 
with bim ? 

Ftiff. Those ? — those are his banks^ 
Sneer. His banks ? 

Puff* Yes ; one crown'd with alders, and the other 

with a villa ! — ^you take the allusions ? — but hey ! 

what the plague ! you have got both your banks on 

one side — Here, sir, come round— Ever while you 

live, Thames, go between your banks. [Bell rings,] — 

There, soh ! now for't ! — Stand aside, my dear friends ! 

— away, Thames! [Exit ^h vme-j betvoeen his Banks. 

[Flourish ofDrums^ Trumpets j Cannon^ Sfc. 4rc. 

Sctne changes to the Sea — the Fleets engage^^ 

the Music piays " Britons strike horned'* — Spa* 

nish Fleet destroyed by Fire-shipsy SfC^^Eng^ 

lish Fleet advances — music plays ** Ride Bri- 

tannia.^' — The Procession of all the English 

Rivers and their Tributaries, with their Em* 

hlemsy Sfc begins with Handel* s Water Music, 

ends with a Chorus^ to the March in Judas 

Maccabceus — During this Scene, I'uFi? di* 

rects and applauds every thing-'^'-'^then 

Puff* vVell, pretty well — ^but not quite perfect— 

iOi ladies and gentlemen, if you pleasey we'll rehearse 

this piece again to-morrow, 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE 1.—Ah Apartment in the Seraglio ; a Tliroatt I 
in manner of a Coach, with a Canopg, on Ikejrontm 
ofiukich is an Esaitcheonjixed, mih the Ottoman^ 
Arms croivned with Feathers ,■ in the back Scenes tht f 
Sultan's Door covered with a Curtain. 
Enter OaMYN and Elmira. 
Osm. TeH me >vlmt riglit have you to be dlscoDrl 
tented ? I 

Elm, When Urst I came wittiia these nails, 1 1 
found myBclf a slave ; and the thought of being abut 
up for ever here, terrified nie to death : my tears 
ftoweil incessantly : Solyman was moved with them, 
find GOlemnly promised to restore me to my liberty, 
rny parents, and my country. 

Osm. And yet when the Sultan agreed to send you 
back to Georgia, you did not avail youcaelt o? t^a ^p^ 
perositj. 
^m Hue} bit his muni&cencc, mi, sia«^^ **• 
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the tcndemeis and love he expressed to me since, 
hcve reconciled me to this place, and I vainly thought 
my diarms could have attached him to me. 

Osm, Why then complain ? You still possess his 
heart* Already you have been twice honoured with 
the imperial handkerchief 

Elm. His heart! does not this place contain a hun- 
dred beauties who eoually share his love ? Tell the 
Sultan Pm determineo, and ready to accept the first 
opportunity of returning to my friends and country, 

Ofjm. I shall procure you an answer this morning. 

[Th€ Cwrfmm is drawnf and the Sulian enters, pre* 
A-^Ai^ i^ MnteSy fy:. A grand March played, 

:W. iVroyn. 

fVw. The humblest of your slaves attends. 

[Boms to the Ground. 

<W. Mr itriend, quit this style of servitude ; I am 
\x^Ary of iu 

<>^«» And of the seraglio too, sir ? 

SjJ. It i? even so — and yet, upon reflection, I can- 
i>ol ten «^hy« unless that, having been accustoined to 
tho noiw oV camps and the business of war, I know 
not how to relish pleasures, which, though varied, 
ttp|H>ar iiuu^^d. through the case and tranquillity with 
which they are attained. I have often told you I am 
t\ot touched with mere caressing machines, who are 
taught to love or tear by interest. 

tV»\\ And yet your highness must confess, your 
servant has neglected nothing perfectly to content, 
particularly in one object he procured you. 

ShL Wfioisthat? 

Osm, The Circassian beauty — the Sultana Elmira. 

SuL And truly she possesses all the charms that 
can adorn her sex. 

Osm. You thought so once. 

Sul. Once! Lthmkso^xj^. 
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Ostn. Indeed ! 

Sul. Positively — wliy should you dou 

Osm, Your word is my law. But, sir, ttiere is a 
matter I roust acquaint you with : I cannot manage 
tbe seraglio; and, by tlie beard of Heli, I would ra- 
ther quit the helm 1 can do longer guide. That Eng. 
lish slave lately brought here 'u quite uogovemable ; 
ebe is sure to do every thing she is forbid ; she makes 
a joke of our threats, and answers our most serious 
admonitions with a laugh : betides, she is at variance 
nith the rest of the women, and shews them such an 
example, that 1 cannot longer rule them. 

Sul. That is your business — I will have them all 
agree — How do you call her f 

Osm. Since she has been here, we have called hcF 
Roxalaos. 

Slit. Well ; you must endeavour to bring her to 

Osni, Shall the Sultana Elmira llirow herself at 
your hrghness'a feet then i 

Sul. Let her come — And, do you hear, Osmyn, 
go to the apartment of that Persian slave you spoke 
of yesterday, ^hc that sings so well, and send her hi- 
ther. 

Osm. I will, most subUnte Sultan. lExit Osmyit.^^B 

Ejiler Elmira. S/te kneeh. ^^^ 

SuL I know before-hancl that you cume to upi^^^l 
braid nie. — We have not met so often lately as our 
mutual inclinations would have made agreeable ; but 
don't attribute that to coldness, which has been the 
unavoidable consequence of affairi — the business of 
the Divan has taken up so much of my time. 

Elm. I don't presume to complain ; for your image 
is so imprinted on my heart, that you arc always pre* 
cent to my mind. ^^ 

£iui. [iiiipatieall^.] Nay, detit 'EAouia., \\v«.-4e vRfi^^ 
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the least doubt. Oh, [Yatuniag,] Elmira, you love 
music — I have sent for the Persian slave, who I am 
told BJngH bo well ; — if she nnswerg the dcccriptioii, 
she will affi>rd you entertainment. 

Elm. 1 want none when you are present; your 
ly EufGceB for every thing. 
Yonder coBies our singer. 

Enter Ismena. 
lame. [ATneef/n^.] Your slave attends your pica* 
lure. 
[The Sultan makes a srnn to Ike Eunuchs, mho 6rftg 

Itvio Stods, and beckon Ei.KiiRA to sit. 
Elm. This is an honour 1 did not expect. 
[Taking her teat. 



Ism Eli A Sings. 

B1«I hero, who in prare and war, 

Triumph nllkr, anri rabe our nonder ; , 
In pcacr ihc Bhuftsi of love you liear. 



• [Wiile IsMCHA Slugs, SoLYMAH lakes Elhika's 
Hand. 

Sttl. Beautiful Ismena, methought that Gong did 
not so well expresBtlie effects of lovei^Madani. [To 
Elmira.) we will hear her again — I never hiard 
iay thing so churming — her voice is exquiiiite — What 
do you think ot her ! 

Elm. if she hears this, 'iwill make her vain — I 
cannot bear it — 1 am ready lo burst with initignB* 
tion and anger. [Aside. Exit I^lmiha. 

Sul, There ib sometlilog in this slave that inieresU 
tne in her favour; fihe shall be received iiniong the 
Bultaoa's attendants, and by that qieans we shall have 
■n oppoitunity of hearing her often, [lurning, per- 
' ivei £LMiiiA gone.^ But wlterc's the Snitaua i I 
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did not perceive she had left us— Follow her, Ismenlly 
aad endeavour to amuse her. [Exit Ismena^ 

Enter Osmyn. 

Osm. I come to tell jour highness, there is no 
bearing that English slave ; she says such things, and 
does such things* that 

SuL Why, what is it she does ? 

Osm. She mimics me — Dsy, and mimics you too, 

SuL Pho,pho! 

Osnu Advice is lost upon her — When I attempt to 
give it, she falls a-sioging and dancing — There is no 
enduring it, if you do not permit me to correct her. 

SuL You take these things in^oo serious a light-— 
She seems indeed a singular character. 

Osm. She has the impudence of the devil : but just 
now I tlireatened to complain to you of her, she said 
she would complain of me ; and here she cOmes. 

Enter Roxalana. 

SuL How now ! 

Rox* Well, heaven be prmsed, at least here is 
something like a human figure. — You are, sir, I sup- 
pose, the sublime Sultan, whose slave 1 have the ho-^ 
nour to be : if so, pray oblige me so far as to drive 
from your presence that horrid ugly creature there : 
for he shocks my sight. [To Osmyn.] Do you hear I 
Go! 

SuL [^Gravelii/,] They complain, Roxalana, of your 
irreverent behaviour ; you must learn to treat the of* 
ficers of our seraglio, whom we have set over you, 
with more deference — All in this place honour their 
superiors, and obey in silence. 

Box. An silence ! — and obey I is this a sample of 
your Turkish gallantry — You must be vastly loved 
indeed, if you address women in that strain. 

Sul. Consider, you are not in your own country. 
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Roa. No indeed ; you make me feel the diiTereooe 
MTerely— There reigns ease, content, and liberal 
everv citizen is himself a king, where the king is bint- 
seifacitizeD. 

Sul. Have a humour marc f:cFit1e and pliable; I 
advise you to alter your behaviour for very good rea- 
sons i and it is for your good : there are very rigor- 
ou? laws in the seraglio for such as ate refractory, 

Jioi. UpoD my word, you have made a very deli- 
cate speech, and I admire the gravity with n-Jiich it 
was uttered. 

Kul, ItoKutana, I em serinu!!. 

Sox. Well, 1 don't mind thai. 

(hm, What does your highness think now? Did I 
tell you the truth ? 

Jiox. Oh, whispeHng — What is it that monster 
says f — lllat what-do'you -call' him, that good-for-nu- 
thiog amphibious animal, vrho follows ns like sheep 
here, and is for ever watching us with his frightful 
glaring eyes, as if he would devour us } — Is this the 
confidant of your pleasures — the guardian of our 
chastity ? I must do him the jtistice to confess, that 
if you give him money for making himself hated, be 
certainly does not steal his vrages. We can't step one 
step but he is after us ; by and by, 1 suppose, he will 
weigh out air, and measure light to us; he won't let 
U8 walk in the gardens, lest it should rain men upod 
us ; and if it did, 'tis a b! cssing we've been long wish- 
ing for. 

Osm. Tliere now ! don't she go on at a fine rate ? 

Rat. D.in't mind that ugly creature, but listen to 
ffiei If you follow my counsel 1 shall make you an 
accomplished prince — I wish to make you beloved— 
Xet your window bars be taken down — let the doore 
of the seraglio be thrown open — let inclination alone 
keep your women witliin it; and instead of that Uglrs 
odious creature there, send a haodiiome smart yW" 



THE SUtTAW. 



Fill treat ob ^| 



officer to us every mominp; one that will 
like ladies, and lay out the pleasures of the day, 

IWhile she is spmlcing, SoLYMAN admires her. 

Sul. [To OsMYN,] DiJ you ever see bo expressive 

a countenance! — [To Hoxalana.] Have you any 

Rox. Yes, sir, this — To desire you will not mind 
him, but attend to me — Men were not born to ad- 
vise — the thing is expressly the contrary — We wo- 
men have certainly ten thousand limes moresepje— *» 
Men, indeed ! — Men were born for no other purpose 
under heaven, but to amuse us ; and he who succeeds 
best, perfectly answers the end of his creation — Now, 
sir, fareuell. If 1 find yon profit by ray first lesson, 
1 may perhaps be tempted to give you aoother. 

[EtH. 

Oam. Did you ever hear the like, sir ! — Her inso- 
lence is not to be borne. 

Svl. 1 think it amusing;, 

Osm. I shall certainly lose all my authority in the 
sera^io, if she is not corrected. 

Sk/. 'Tis a git! — a fool of a disposition, that chas- 
tisement would make worse. Go after her, Oamyn; 
bid her come back, and drink sherbet with me. 

dm. Sherbet witli you, sir ? [Exit. 

Sul. I have said it — [Goes on the Throne, takes a 
Pipe.] Well, for my life, 1 can't gel the better of my 
astonishment at hearing a slave talk in so extraordi- 
nary a manner— [Sniofe J.] — And the more I think 
of it, my astonishthent is the greater— She's not hand- 
tome, that is, what is called a beauty : yet her little 
nose, cocked in the air, her laughing eyes, and the 
play of her features, have an eflcct uiiogetlier — £!-■ 
mira has something more soft and more majestic;! 
yet, raethinks, I have a mind to sift Koxalana's cha« 
ra cter ; mere curiosity, and nothing else — It is th«< 
^^te time we have licen in this place a spirit of gatA 
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^^K price and independence — I'll try at least what she'll 
^^E Mf to mc farther — There can be no harm to divert 
^^B vyself with her extravagance. 

^^r Re-enter Osmyn. 

Osm. 1 hnve delivered your mcEsage. 

Sal. Delivered my message ! Where'a Raxalana? 

Osm. In her chamber ; where ehe has locked her- 
self in. 

Sul. No matter for her being in her chamber — 
What did she say i 

0am. Treasure of light, said 1 — through the tey- 
hole, — I come from the sublime Sultan to kiss the 
dust beneath your feet, and desire you will cooieaud 
drink sherbet wiih him. She answered through the 
key-hole, go tell your master, I have no dust on my 
feel, and L don't 'ike sherbet. 

Sut. In effect, Osmyn, the fault is your's j — yon 
took yonr time ill, as you commonly do — You should 
have waited some time — don't you owe her respect f 

Osm. And after this, you'd have her come again i 

Sul. Perhaps, I would. 

Ositi, Shall I fetch the Suitaoa Elmira too ? 

Sul. What's the meaning of this, Oamyn 2 I te!l 
you ODce more, go and bring me Ko^alana. 

[Curiam iMvet. 

Oim. Who is that meddles with the great curtain^ 

SuL Who is it lifts that porUl there ? 

Box. [Comiiigfrotn behind.] 'Tis I. 

Sul. You! and how dare you lake that liberty? 

Oam. Ay, how dure you f — Don't you know 'Its 
death for any to enter there but the Sultan, without 
being conducted i 

Sul, Come, come; she's not acquainted with the 
customs of the seraglio ; so let it pass. Koxalani 
I lieg your pardon — 1 ani afraid he has disturbed if 
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Rox. Oh, it is only nbat I expected — Yon TnrLi 
are not reckoned very polite — in my CMiot/y, a gal- 
lant waits apOD a lady : but the cuitotn is quite dif* 
ferent here I find — {Sidtan t.fferi her the pijie, the 
strikes it daant.'l What, do you think I smoke ? 

Sui. How's this ! — Doea your insolence go eo far ? 

Osm. What do you command, sir i 

Sal. Silence ! [Exit Osuyk. 

Rox. What ! angry before a woman ? — I'm quite 
ashamed of you. 

Sul. This is not to be sufiered — and yet there** 
something so foolish in ii too — Come hither, Koxa* 
lana, I want to speak to you. 

Roi. No, I thank you ; I am very well where I 
am ! Ifyou were an English 

SuL Tell me then, is it in this light manoer women 
behave in England i 

RiK. Pretty near iu 

Sul. And suppose 1 should for once forget your 
national vivacitj', would it make you more cautioui 
for the future ? — Come, give me your hand ; and 
you may imagine I have forgot all you have said to 
me. 

Rox. So much the worse for you. I told you 
a great many good things ; — I see my frankness is 
disagreeable : but you must grow used to it. Don't 
you think yoursell very happy to find a friend in a 
slave i one that will teach you how to love too ; for 
'tis in my country love is in its element. It is there 
all life and tenderness, because it is free ; and yet 
even there, a husband beloved is next to a prmligy. 
]f it be then so difficult to love a husband, what must 
it be to love a master i I am your friend ; I tell you 
truth : — and do you know why you dislike to hear 
off — because it is a langu^e yoiir ears are unaccus- 
tomed to — But 1 don't mind that, 1 shall make yoi^ 
veil acquainted with it. 
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SuL But yaa must treat me with respect. 

Eoi. 1 treat you with respect ! — that vrould be 
worse still. 

Su!. liideeJ ! 

Rox. 01), your notions are horrid— I shall correct 
you. 

Sul. Correct me ! — in what pray i 

RtKc. In what concerns you. 

Sut. She is the strangest mortal, sure '■ — But let'i 
have no more of this. 

Rox. Nay, though you tlon't take ray lessons ai 
patiently as I could wish, I hopi; you are not ilisplea* 
Bed with me. — I should be sorry to offend you. 

Sul. You way easily avoid it then. 

Roi. It will be nothing in time. 

Sal. Why won't you consider who I am, and who 

Rox. Who I am, and who you are ' Yes, sir, I do 
consider very well that you are the Grand Sultan ; I 
am your slave; but [ am also a free-born Eriglit^it- 
woman, prouder of that title than all the pomp and 
splendour eastern inonarchs can bestow. 

AW. As lar as I can perceive, then, you would be 
very glad to get away from me ? 

Rox. You never were more right in your life. 

Sul. Well, but if I endeavour to render the seraglio 
agreeable to you — if I study lo make you liappji 
might you not in your tura try to deserve my £l> 

Rox. Nu. ^M 

Sul. Do you speak that sincerely ! ^^H 

Rox. As 1 think it. ' ^H 

Sul. And yet there is something that whispen 
me — 

Rox. Don't believe it — I tell you it deceives you, 

Sul. And must 1 never expect — 

Jlox. Never— caiptice and fancy decide all, 
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SuL In caprice and fancy then I rest my hopes 
and in the mean time you ahall sup with me. 

Rox. N(i. — I beg to he encused — I'd rather not. 

Sid, Why so i — 'tis an honour that you ought— 

Rox. An honour rhat 1 ought ! — Sir, you ought to 
lay aside those humiliating phrases ; for while they 
teach us your superior greatness, they rob you of the 
pleasure of being agreeable. But to be in good hu- 
mour, air, 1 ought not to accept your proposals; 
for I know that suppers here tend to certain thiog^— 
that — 1 can't indeed, sir. 

Sul. Well, as you please. 

Rox. That is very well said ; j'ou are my pupil, 
you know, and should give up every point to me ; 
and since that is the case, instead of my supping witfi 
you, you shall dine with me. 

SttL With all my heart ; be it so. — Osmyn '■ 
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StU. Osmyn — 

Rox. Oh, DOW you know it's I to speak. — Osmyn, 
I eay, hear my directions — You know I am to speak 
— Go to the clerk of the kitchen, and desire him to 
provide a handsome entertainmeni in my apartment, 
as the Sultan dines with me. 

Osm. Did your highness order — 

Sul. What do you stand for ? Do as she bids y. 

[Exit OsMHN, fioiwW. 1 

Rox. Are there not some females here that would 
enHvcn the conversation ! For example, the beautiful 
Sultana Elmira, that accomplished favourite you love 
go well ; her company must be agreeable ; and the , 
Persian slave Ismena, who, I am told, sings enchant- J 
ingiy — and whom you love a little. 

Sat. Yes— but — 

Rox. I understand you, you will have het toft. 

Sul. It is not necessary^ W\\be^Qmb> 
z 2 
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Rox. Alone ! s icte-^-tHe would be a great plea* 
sure, to be sure ! — Oh no. "^ 

Sid, I promise you I expect it. 

Enier Osmyn. 
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Osm. Madam, your orders are obeyed. 

Box. Very well, that's a good boy. 

Sul, Go to Elmira's apartment, andtell herli 
see her this evening. This eveoing ; do you heaf4 

Rox. I don't like that whispering there. U hat^ 
that you say i you know i have told you of that ugly 
trick. 

SttU Nothing — I'll come to her — go. 
' Rox. Stay, I say ; I have some business with you. 

SuL Stay ! — Certainly there never was any thing 
hair 60 pleasant as this creature. \_Exit. 

Rox. Go, Osiuyn, to the apartments of the Sul- 
tana Elmira, and to the cliamber of the slave IsmeoBi 
and tell them to come and dine with the Sultan — IT 
you neglect obeying my orders, your head shall an- 
swer for it — And, do you hear .' don't let them know 
you came from mo with this invitation. — Take care 
of your head. . {Lx^. 

»ACT 11. ^1 

SCENE I_Sanf)ut, S^e. ^H 

Enter Roxalaka.) ^^H 

Rox. Ay, let me alone, now I have got the reinrt^^ 
my own hands, there shall soon be a reformation in 
tbiE place, 1 warrant. Hey-day ! what have we got 
here i — Cushions ! What, do ihey think we are going 

■prayera i Let me die but 1 believe it is their din< 
■f Wliat, do ihey ntcuo. to ii».V« 'ms sit e<\ual like 
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with my dngen ? — Ti 
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avAj all this tnimperV) and let us liavu tables 
chairs, knives and forks, and dishes and plates, like 
Christians. And d'ye hear? lest the best part of the 
entertainment should lie wanting, get us some wine. 
[Muies liji up their kantds.'] Mercy on us, what a 
Wonder ! 1 lell you, wine must be had If there is 
none here, go to the Mufti ; he is a |;ood fellow, and 
has sotne good wine, 1 wariant him. [Things are 
moved, mid Table, &;c. brought on.] Ob, here cui 
some of my guests — I'll hide. [Steps 

Enler Elmira and OsMyN. 
Elm. It is impossible — A pretty thing, truly, she 
is, to dispute the Sultan's heart with me ! 

Own. 1 tell you, her ascendency over him is such, 
ei]uire£ the greatest art and caution to 
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Elm. Well, Osmyn, be my friend : and here ti 
(hia locket, O&myn ; and be sure speak ill of all n 
Rivals, and all the good you poiisibly cim of rai 

L llioXAtANA 

^L Osm. Death and hell ! we are discovered. 
^ 'iAside, and ei 

' Rox. Take this locket, Osmyn, and be sure yOl 
speak ill of my rivals. Ha, lis, ha ! 

Elm. Insipid pleasantry ! Enow this, ho\ 
dana, I was the first possessor of the Sultan's heat 
aoA as auch will maintain tay rightS) and employ n 
power to keep it, 

Rox. By a locket.— HoZloa ! who waits tliere f 
Enter Osmyn, 
Go tell the Grand Signior to come here. 

U^m. 1 will, madam. — i*ll be your friend, you ma9 
depend on me. \&x£^ 

K^Boi. Go. rr ■ n.„,Yj, J H^i^jj^ ^ iorfv 'mVena. 
mpiite 168,1 with you-, an4, ^'i ^^*i'»<s 
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lit you must know that it was I invited you to dine 
with him here : therefore make the best use you can 
of the opportunity. 
Elm* Is it possible ! 

Enter SuUan on one side; Ismena and Osmyn on 

the other • 

Rox* Slaves, bring the dinner. 

Std. What do I see ? Ismena and Elmira too ! 

Rox. What is the matter^ sir I 

SuL I thought you would have been alone. 

Rox. Not when good company is to be had. Come, 
salute the ladies — [He bows,] A little lower— -[^ 
stoops his head.] There now, ladies, my guest Is a 
little awkward ; but he'll improve. ^ 

Elm. Indeed, Roxalana, you go great lengths* 

Sul. Let her alone, she knows it diverts me. 

Rox. Well, let's be seated — I am to do the ho* 
Qours. 

SuL But what is all this ? I never saw any thing 
like it before. 

Rox. Where should you ? Come — {^Enter Carver 
with a long knife."} Who is that? what does that 
horrid fellow want ? 

Osm. It is the grand carver. 

Rox. The grand carver ! I thought he came to cut 
off our heads. Pray, Mr Carver, be so good as to 
carve yourself away. — Come, Ismena, cut up that, 
and help the Sultan. The ladies of my country al- 
ways carve. 

Std. Why, I think this custom is much better than 
ours. — [To tlie Carver.] We shall have no occasion 
for you. 

Rox. Come, some wine. 

Sul. Wine ! — 

Rox. Dinner is nothing without wine» Bring it 
here, Osmyn. 
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Osm. Must I touch ihe horrible poiino ! [Taies 
Lottie between ihe ik'irts ofkis robe.-] There it w. 

Rox. Well, Obmyn, as, a reward for your services, 
you shall have the first of the bottle — Here, drink. 

Ojra. I drink the hellish beverage ! — I who am n 
true belieTer, a rigid Mussutuiim ! 

Rox. [To Ike Sultan.} Sir, be disobep me. 

Sul Drink as yoa are ordered. 

Osm, I muEt obey, atiA taste the borribic liqui 
Oh, Mahomet, shut thy ejes — 'Tis done — I hai 
obeyed. 

Rox. hmena, hold your glsBs there. — Elmira, 
your's and the Sultan's gla^s. 

SvJ. Nay, pray dispense with me. 

Roi. Dispense with you, sir ? why should we i 
pense with you ? Oh, I understand you— perhaps yoi 
doD*t choose those ce 0116111 en should see you — I wik 
soon turn them off — Gentlemen, you may go; we 
shall have no occasion for you, I believe. — Come, 
ladies, talk a little ; if you don't talk, you must iing. 
■^"■niena) oblige us with a song. 

ISMEKA Sings. 



In »Btnofllieirwi«Jom superior 

The men pmudlj make siirh a ft 
Though cMir UI«Dii furjooih are m( 
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Ai »ell as (hrm^rlvea rould ilebi 
We let Ihrm latk. hul 'lie moal cer 
That we deride hehtpd Ihe cuniiin 
Letlhemuv whale erlhej will. 
Woman, woman, rules ihem alUl. 

Jtox. Come, sir, I iasiet upon your driDldng. 

Sul. I must do as jou bid me. [Dt 

Rox. Thai's clever. 

Sul. [Aiide.] Huw extraordinary is tbe coii< 
of this creature, endeavouring thus to display the 
cotnplishmentB of her rivals '. but in every thing fihe 
is ray superior. I can resist no longer. 

[Gives the hankercliiefio RoXAL.^si- 

Rox. To me ! Oh, no — Ismena, 'tis your'* ; the 
Sultan gives it as a reward for Uie pleasure you have 
given him with your charming song. 

[Gives the kandkerchiif to IsMENA. 

Elm. [Faiiilt.] Oh ! 

Sul. [^Snatching the handkerchief ^/rom Ismena, 
giws it to Elmika.] Elmira, 'tis your's — Look up, 

Rim. Oh, sir ! [^Recovering. 

Su). fTo Uox.] For you. out of my sight, auda- 
cious ! Let her be taken away im mediately, and de- 
graded to the rank of the lowest slave. [Hxit ttoxA- 
LASA, guarded.] But she- shall be punished, madam, 
and you sufficient!;? revealed. 

KElni' I do not wish it j in your love all my desii^^_ 
; accomplished. ^^M 
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SuL If we chastise her, it mmt be severely. Go, 
order her to be brought hither. 

Elm. What is your dcsigD, sir I 

SuL I would, before her ^ce, repftir tlie loidilice 
I was going to do you ; excite her envy ; utiif rtti^ 
dering her punishment complete, ietve her ia ever* 
lasting jealousy. 

Elm. 1 beseech you, think no more oi her* 

Sul Pardon me, 1 think diffirrently*— 'Let tier b« 
brought hither, I say. 

Osm. Sir, they have not had time to put oo bcr 
slave's habit yet. 

Stil. No matter — fetch her as stie is; and ttow, 
Elmira, let our endearments be redoubled in iMrr 
sight. 

J^m. Is that necessary, sir ? 

Sul. Oh, it will gall her— I kooir it wid fnil fc^. 
We feel oar misfinrtuoes with tenfold tffig^rfsn^ wim* 
we compare what we are with whal we miig^ Imm^# 
been. 

Mm. It will have no effi^ct ; Uie is a (iddy eit^m^ 
ture — her gaiety is her all. 

SuL No, no, the contrary; that's the tiling ibat 
strikes me in Koxalana's diaractar. llirougli wfaaC 
yoa call her frivolous gaiety, candour and good se« i » 
shine so apparent. 

EUn. There's an end on% if you juitUy ber, 

SuL I justify her f far from h ; and you nhml 
presently be convinced 1 mean to make her ttmi iImi 
utmost rigour of my resentment. 

Enter Roxalaua, 

Here she comes, she's in affliction ; and her left band^ 
there, endeavours to hide a humiliated countenanee* 
[To Kox.] Anproaclk — Elmira, have you dettroiiiiid 
bow you will dispose of her i 



278 THE SULTAM • ACT II. 

prejudices, like clouds before the rising sud, vanish 
before the lights of your superior reason — My love 
is no longer a foible— you are worthy of empire. 

Enter Osmyn. 

Osm. Most sublime Sultan^ the Sultana Elmira 
claims yo.ur promise for liberty to depart. [Exit* 

Rox. Is that the case ? Let then the first instance 
of my exaltation be to give her liberty ; let the gates 
of the seraglio be thrown open. 

Sul. And as for Elinira> she shall go in a manner 
suitable to her rank. . [Exit Osmyv. 

Osmyn returns. 

Osm* Sir, the dwarfs and bostangis, your Highness 
had ordered, attend. 

SuL Let them come in. This day is devoted to 
festivity; and you who announce my decree, pro- 
claim to the world, that the Sultana Roxaiana reigns 
the unrivalled partner of our diadem. 

Osm. There's an end of my office. Who could 
have thought that a little cock'd-up nose would have 
overturned the customs of a mighty empire! 

SuL Now, my Roxalanai let the world observe by 
thy exaltation the wonderful dispensations ot Provi- 
dence* [Exeunt, 
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. Eliru I shall not add to whaf she suffers. 

Sui. How that sentiment charms me ! Indeed, EI- 
)nir3> I blush to think, that so unwoilhy an object 
afaoiild have been able for a moment to surprise me 
to a degree, even to make me forget your superior 
merit ; but 1 am now yours for ever and ever. • 
Rox. Ha, ha, ha ! 
Sui. Death and hell ! she laughs. 
Rox. Ha, ha, ha ! 'Tis involuntary, I aesure yon; 
therefore, pray forgive me : 1 beg your pardon. 

Sid. 'Tis impudence beyond bearing : but 1 waot 
to know the raeaaing of all this ? 

Rox. The meaning ia plain, and any body nay see 
with half an eye you don't love ElmJra, 
SkI Whom do I love then i 
Rox. Me. 

Sui. You are the object of my anger. 
Rox. That don't signify ; love and anger often gs 
together ; I am the object of your anger, became I 
truat you with the sincerity of a friend ; but, wilk 
your Highness'ii permission, 1 shall tabe myself am^ 
this moment for ever. 

Sui. Go then, and prefer infamy to grandeur. 
Rox. I will in^tanily get out of your sublime pM* 
sence. . [Cou^. 

Sui. No, you tha'u't go — Elmira, do you withdrav. 
[£r(f Elmira.] Were I to give way to my trans- 
ports, I should make you feel the weight of my dis- 
pleasure ; but 1 frame excuses for you that you scora 
to make for yourself. What, despise my favours, in- 
sult my condescension ! sure, you can't be sensible 
of your own folly ! — Proceed, go on, continue to en- 
rage your too indulgent master. 

Rox. You are my master, it is true ; but could the 
robber, that sold me to you for a thousand chequinfi 
transfer my mind and ioclinatione to you along with 
my person? — No, sir, Icl it never be said that "'"" 
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great Solyman meanly tnumphed over the person ot 
the slave, whose jiiind he could not subdue. 

Sttl, Tell me whom you are ; what species of in*' 
consistent being, at once bo iritiing and fe^pectable, 
that yoii seduce my heart, while you teach me taj 
duty; 

Ro:€. I am nothing but it poor slave, who is your 

SuL Gc still my friend, my roistress ; for hitherta 
I have known only flatterers. I here devote myself 
to you, and the whole empire shall pay you homage. 

Jlox. But, pray, tell me then, by what title am I 
to govern here ? 

Sul. By what title ? I don't understand you. Come, 
come, no more of this affected coynesH and dissem- 
bling. I sec, I know you love me. Or, if you will 
wait, perhaps time will bring it about. 

Jtox. Wait, indeed ! No, sir ! Your wife, or hum- 
ble servant My resolution is fixed, fix youra. 

Sid. But an emperor of the Turks — 

Rnx. May do as he pleases, and should be despo- 
tic 8'imetimcs on the side vf reajon and virtue. 

Sul. Then there is our law— 

Hox. Which is monstrous and absurd. 

Sul. The mufti, the yiziers, and the agas — But 
what would the people say I 

Rox The people ! — are they to govern you i Make 
the people happy, and they will not prevent your be- 
ing so. They would be plea'^ed to sec you raise to 
the throne one that you love, and would love you, 
snd be beloved bv your people. Should hhe inter- 
pose in behalf of the unfortunate, relieve the di^tresB- 
ed by her munificence, and diffuse happiness through 
the palace, she would be admired — she would be 
adored — she'd be like the queen of the country from 
whence I came. 

Sul. It is enough, my scruples are at an end — mj 
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Dor. Lord love thee I but take care of thj 
thou art but tender. 

Ros. Indeed it does not hurt me. Shall I put 
the lamp? 

Dor. Do, dear ; the poor must be sparing, 

[RosiNA going toput out ihe Lamp, Dorcas lotAs 
after lier and sighs, ihe returns htutily, 

Ros. Why do you sigh, Dorcas i 

Dor. 1 canno' bear it: it's nothing to Fhsbe and 
me, but thou wast not born to labour. 

Roi. Why should 1 repine ! heaven, which depri- 
ved me of my parents and my fortune, left me health, 
content, and innocence. Nor is it certain that riches 
lead to happiness. Do you think the nightingale 
eings the sweeter for being in a gilded cage ! 

Dor. Sweeter, I'll maintain It, than the poor little 
linnet, which tbou pick'dst up half-starved under the 
hedge yesterday, after its mother had beeo shot, and 
brought'st to life in thy bosom. Let me speak to liis 
honour, he's main kind to the poor. 

Ros. Not for worlds, Dorcas ; I want nothing ; yoa 
have been a mother to me, 

Dor. Would 1 could ! would I could ! I ha' worked 
hard, and earned money in my time; but now 1 am 
old and feeble, and am pushed about by every body. 
Mote's the pity, J say : it was not so in toy young 
time ; but the world grows wickeder every tiay. 

Ros. Your age. my good Dorcas, requires rest : go 
into the cottage, whilst Pha-be and I join the glean- 
ers, who arc assembling from every part of the vil- 
lage. 

Dor. Many a time have I carried thy dear mother, 
an infant, in these arms : little did 1 think a child of 
her's would live to share my poor pittance. — But I 
wo' not grieve thee. 

[Dorcas enters the Cottage, looMitg hack affection- 

ntelij at HositiA. 
J'/ice, What makes yflvi to tt^'wv-XiA'ii"*Ja»s»\ 
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mayhap it's because you have not a sweetheart ? but 
you are so proud, you won't let our young men come 
a near you. You may live to repent being 60 scorn- 
ful. 

AIR. 

When WilliaiD at eve meets me down at' the stile, 

}1 o w sweet is the nightingale'^ soog I 
Of the day i forget all the labour and toil. 

Whilst the moon plays yon branches among. 

' By her beams, withoat blushing^ I bear him complain, 
And believe every word of his song : 
You know not how sweet 'tis to love the dear swain, 
Whilst the moon plays yon branches among. 

[During the last Stanza, William appears at the 
end of the Scene^ and makes signs to PH(£BE,.to£o» 
tvhen it is finished, steals sqftbf to him, an4. they 
disappear. 

Ros, How small a part of my evils is poverty ! and 
how little does Phcebe know tne heart she thinks in- 
sensible ! the heart which nourishes a hopeless pas- 
fiioo. I blest, like others, Belvilie's gentle virtues, 
and knew not that Hwas love. Unhappy, lost Ro- 
(ina! 

AIR. 

The mom returns in saffron drest, 
But not to sad Rosina rest. 

The blushing morn awakes the strain, i j 

Awakes the tuneful choir. 
But sad Rosina ne'er again 
2$hall strike tbe ^yn^^a .xy lyre. 

Ru8. [Bettoeen the Scenes,"] To work, my heartsit)f 
oak, to work ; here the sun is half an hour high, and 
not 9 stroke struck yet. 

^Enters sivging^foUouoed by Rcapert» 
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AIR. 

JlifS* See, ye swains, yon stfeaks of red 
Call you from yoar slothful bed I 
Late ;ou tilled the fruitful soil ; 
See where harvest crowns your toil ! 

Chorns of Reapers, 

Late you tilled the fruitful soil : 
See where harvest crowns your toil ! 

Bm» As we reap the golden corn. 

Laughing Plenty fills her horn : , 

What would gilded pomp avail. 
Should the peasant's labour fail ? 

Chorus of Reapers. 

What would gilded pomp' avail. 
Should the peasant's labour fail ? 

Rus» RipenM fields your cares repay. 
Sous of labour, haste away ; 
Beudiog, see the waving grain* 
Crown the year, and cheer the swain. 

Chorus of Reapers, 

Bending, see the waving grain 
Crown the year, and cheer the swain. 

Rus. Hist ! there's his honour. Where are all the 
lazy Irishmen I hired yesterday at market ? 

Enter Two Irishmen. 

1 Irish. Is it us he's talking of, Paddy ? then the 
devil may thank him for his good commendations. 

Enter Belville, mth two servants. 

Bel You are too severe. Rustic, the poor fellows 
came three miles this morning; therefore I made 
them stop at the matiot-Vvo\is^lo take a little refresh- 
wen f. 
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1 IriaL God lore your sweet face, my jewel, 
all those thai take your part. Bad luck to myself if 
I would not, with all the veins of my heart, ?plit the 
dew before your feet in a inornia^. {To Belville. 

Ilus. If 1 do Gpeak a little cross, it's for your ho- 
nour's good. 

[ The Reapers cut the Corn, and make it into 
Sheaves. Kosiva/oIIoks a i gleaJis 

Bus. [Seeing IIosina,] What a d ckens doth this 
gii-1 do here ? keep back : wait t II tl e eapers arft 
off the field ; do like the other gleaners 

Hos. [Timidli/.} If 1 Imve done ronf sr I will 
put K'hat I have gleaned dawn a^a n 

[She lets fall the Ea s s} e 1 ad gleaned. 

Bel, Mow can you be eo unfeeling, Kustic i she ia 
lovely, virtuous, and in want. Let fall some eoirs, 
that she may glean tlic more. 

R«s. Your honour is too good by half! 

Bel. No more ; gather uy the coru she Las let full. 
Do as 1 command you. 

liui. Tliere take the whole field, sioce his hoaouc 
chuses it. < 

\PaU'mgthe Cora intoher apron. Retires gltanin^. 

2 Irkh. Upon my soul now, his lionuur's no chu.1 
of the wheat, whatever he raay be of the barley. 

Bel, [Looking after RosisA.] vVhai bewiichirg 
softness \ there is a blushing, bashful gentleness, uu 
almost infuniine innocence in that lovely counte- 
nance, which it is iiiipoaaible to beholii without enio 
tion ! she turns this way : what blooraonthat c^ieek 
'i\% the blutibiug down of the peach. 
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Ilcr moath. irMrh a imile, 
PcToidofull^iiiip. 

HaJfoiicaMuvicW, 
rsihebiiduf iJieinae, 
la Ihe iniirniog thai blows, 

iinpcail'il with the lie fl, 




nOSTNA. 

Horr fni{;rBD1 her bienth 
ThBO Ibe Bote er- see iiled bealli 

Attliedawaingofdayj 
Tbe bawlfaorri in bloom, 
Tbe lil>'s pFrfjine, 

Or tbe bl<»9tiin> of May. 

Enter Captain Bblville in a Riding Dress. 

J Capt. B. Good-marrow, brotber ; you are earij ] 
abroad. 

Bel. My dear Charles, I am happy to see you. 
True, I find, to ihe first of September. 

Capt. B 1 meant tii have been here la*t night, but 
one of my wheels broke, and I was obliged to steep 
at a village six miles disiant, whi-re 1 left my chaise, 
and took a boat down the river at day-break. But 
your corn is not off [he ground. 

Bel. You know our harveet is late in the north, but 
you will find all the lands cleared on tbe other side 
the m Olio tain. 

Capt. B. And pray, brother, how arc the partridge! 
this season .' 

Bel. There ace twenty coveys within sight of ray 
house, and the dogs are in fine order. 

Capt. B. The gamekeeper is this moment leading 
them round; I am fired at the eight. 
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Hark ! tli« volle;r remundi lolheiki 
Whilst FCbo in (liunder TepVies 1 

Lad resoundi lo Ibe aklei, 

e ana; '. fire awaj I fire a<nBy : 



Capt. B. [Aside.] But where is my little rustic 
cbarmer i O ! there she is, I am transporteiJ. — Pray, 
brother, isnol that the little girl whose dawniag beau- 
ty we admired so much last year ! 

Bel. It it, and more lovely thaa ever. I shall dine 
I in the field wiih iiiy reapere to-day, brother : will 
you share our rural repast, or have a dinner preparetl 
, at the manor-house ? 

Capt. B- By no means: pray let me be of youf 
party: your plan is an admirable one, especially it 
your girlij ai'e handsome. I'll walk round the field, 
and meet you at dinner-time. 

Bel. Come this way, Rustic; I have some orders 

to pive you. \Exeunt Belvii.le and ItusTic; 

[Capt. BaLviLLBgoex up to Husiha, gleans afeoi 

* Ears, and presents them taker ; she re/uses them i 

she runs out, heJoUows her. 

Enter WiLLiAM, speaking at the Side Scene. 

WiU. Lead ihe dogs back, James, the captain won't 1 

shoot to-day. [Seeing Rustic and I^hq^bg behind^ ^ 

Indeed l so close ^ 1 don't half like it. 

c and Phcebe. 

Rus. That's a gojd girl ! do as 1 bid yau, and you 1 

slia'n't want encourage meat. I 

[He goes up to the Reapers, and William cornea J 

f^-ward. i 

Wilt. O, DO; I dare say she won't. So, Mifa 

Phee. AndGo, Mr William, iryou go to that! 
Will. A new sweetheart, I'll be sworn ; and a pret 
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comf 1y lad he is : but be'» ricli, and tliat's enough I 

Pha. I don't desarve ihis of you, William : but j 
I'm rightly sorved for beiD^ such an easy fool. Yoa . 
tliink. uiayhap, I'm at my last prayers; but youmaj I 
dad yourself mistaken. I 

(fV//. You do right to cry out first; you think I 
htlike that 1 did not see you take that posey fiwa 
Harr , 

i'Aiy. And you belike that I did not catch you ly- 
ing up one of the cornflowers and wild rosea for the 
ntUler's maid : b'lt I'll be fooled no longer ; 1 Iiave 
done with you, Mr William. 

fPiil. I iha'n't break my heart, Mrs Phcebe. He 
miller's maid loves the ground X walk oa. 

AIR,— Duet. 

Will I'vt killed and i'le prnrtlnl (o fiFl; fair nuid^ 
And chntiKCd em as oft d'je FCe i 
Bui ofall till- fnUmnideuaihal dance OD tbepeo^ 
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[Go "J" on liferent fides of the Stage, 

' As they go off. Rosin i and Capt. Belvillk enler. 

Capt. B. Stay, and hear me, Ro.^ina. Why will 

yoa fatigue jouta8\£ (fc.iia'. orii^ Vtaael^ E'^Ib wb 



bom to work— your obstinacy is vain ; you shall liesffl 
tne. 

jRos. Why do you stop me, sir ? my time ii , - _ 
ciou^. When the gleaning aeosoa is over, will yoafl 
make up my loss ? 

Capt. B. Yes. 

Ros. Will it be any advantage to you to make me J 
loce my day's work i 

Capt. B- Yes. 

Ros. Would it give you pleasure to see me pass all J 
Kiy days in idleness J 

Capt. B. Yes. 

Ros, We differ greatly then, sir : I only wish D 
so much leisure as makes mc return to my work with I 
I'resh spirit. We labour all the week, 'tis true; 
then how sweet is our rest on Sunday ! 

AIR. 

Wbilrl iiitb villaEC iDuida I ttraj, 
Sneelly wean IbeJayodB dAy ; 
Cbeerful gloHi m> atlltm brraBl, 
Mild Coiileot ihe coialaut gunl. 

Cap.R, Mere prejudice, child: you will know 
better. I pity you, and will make your fortunu. 

R<M. Let me call my mother, sir. I am youn^r, 
and can support myself by ray labour; but she I« 
old and helpless, and your charity will be wl-11 lie- 
stowed. Flease to tran^ler to her the bounty you in< 
tended for me. 

Capt. B. WJiy, as to that— 

Rot. I understand you, sir ; your compiUtion doM 1 
not extend to old women. 

Capf. B. Really, I bc-Iie*« not. 
Enter DoRCAS. 

Roi. Yoa are j<ut come in time, ratAV>«i. V' 
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met with a generous gentleman, wbose cfaari^ in« 
clines him to succour youth. 
•JDon *Tis very kind ; and old age— ^ 

Ros* He'll tell you that himself* 

[RosiNA goes htto the Cottal^ 

Dor. I thought so. Sure, sure, 'tis no ma to be 
oM! 

Capt, B, You must not judge of me by others, ho- 
ivest Dorcas. I am sorry for 'your misfortunes,- and 
wish to serve you. 

Dor, And to what, your honour, may I owe this 
kindness ? 

CapU B. You have a charming daughter^-^-^^ 

Dor. [Aside.] I thought as much. A vile, wicked 
man ! 

Capt B. Beauty like her's might find a thousand 
resources in London : the moment she appears there, 
she will turn every head. 

Dor, And is your honour sure her own won't turn 
at the same time ? 

Capt. B. She shall live in affluence, and take care 
of you too, Dorcas. 

Dor. I guess your honour's meaning ; but you are 
mistaken, sir. If I must be a trouble to the dear 
child, I shall rather owe my bread to her labour than 
her shame. 

[Goes into the Cottage, and shuts the Door. 

Capt. B, These women astonish me : but I won't 
give It up so. 

Enter Rustic. 

A word with you, Rustic. 

Rus. Pm in a great hurry, your honour ; I am go* 
ing to hasten dinner. 

Capt. B. 1 sha'n'c keep you a minute. Take these 
five guineas. 

Rus. For whom, sir ? 

Capt* JS. For youn^\^\ ^tj.\\X\\%^\«^. 
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Mns. For wliom, %n i 

Capl. B. For Rosina: tliey say elie is in distress 
and wants assistance. 

Rus. What pleasure it gives me to see you so cbft>' 
rttable ! But.why give me tnoney, eir ? 

Capl. B. Only to — tell Hosina there is a person 
who is »ery much interesletl in lier liappiuess. 

Rus. How much you will please his honour by this ! 
he takes mightily to Hosina, and prefers her to all 
the young women in the pariah. 

Capt. B. Prefers her ? ah ! you sly rogue ! 

[Laying his Hand on Rustic's Shoulder. 

Rus. Your honour's a wag; but I'm sure I meant 
no harm. 

Capt. B. Give her the money, and tell her she 
fiball never want a friend : but not a word to niy bro* 
iher. 

Bus. All's safe, your honour. 

[Exit Captain Gglville. 
] (Ion*t vastly like this busiitess. At the captali * 
this violeut chanty is a little duberoua. I ! 
honour's servant, and it's my duty to hide nothing 
from him. I'll go seek his honour ; oh, here he 
comes. 

Enter Belville. 
. Bel. Well, Rustic, have you any intelligence to I 
cominunicaie ? ^ 

Ru>. A vast deal, sir. Your brother begins to 
make a good use of his money: he has given me these 
five guineas for myself, and this purse for Rosina. 

BeL For Rosina ! \_Asiidt.'\ 'tis plain he loves her ! — 
Obey him exactly; but us distress renders the mind 
haughty, and Uosina's situation requires the utmost 
delicacy, contrive to execute your commission io sucl) 
a manner that ahe may not even suspect fiom whence 
the money comes. ' 

Rus, I understand your "honQiit. 
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Bel. Have you gained any intelligence in reject 
to Rosina? 

Kut. 1 endeavoured to get all I could from the old 
woman's grand- daughter ; but all she knew wa«, that 
she was no kin to Dorca.*, aud that she had had a 
good bringing-up : but here are the labourers, 

Bel. Let the cloth be laid on these sheaves. Be- 
hold the table of happiuess '. but I don't see Uostna. 
Dorca«, you must come too, and PhtEbe. 

Dor, We can't deny your honour. 

Rot. I am ashamed; but you command, sir. 

Enler the Reapers, Ji^lovi'mg Captain Belvillk. 

AIR—Finale. 

Mel. By ihU rounliLiD'a tavitry aide, 
Umt in Nalure's btooniing pride, 
Wbere ibe poplar trembles high, 
And the bcrs in dusters flj ; 
Whiltl the bentsniaa on the bill 
liilPDi ID I he siting rill, 
Flide sod crnel itoin anay. 
Let ui sbare the festive day, 
Em ^ Btt. Taste our pleasure*, ye who may, 
Tliis is halure'i holiday. 
Simple JValure ye nba priie, 
Lite's fantaElic farmi dnpiae. 
CDvrut. Taste our pleasure) ye nbo may. 

This Is Nalnre 9 holiday, 
Ctpt. Blushing Bell, wiih ■lonucast eyei. 
Sighs, and knowa oot irhy sbe Btehj; 
Tom it by her — ne ahall know — 
HoHheeyo her I isT " - 
Will. He is ruDd, aud she ia 
Me would kiis herl — 
Mind tby licfcle, let her be ( 
By and by 6htU fallatv IhCe. 
■Cherui. basy censors, hence, away t 
rhii Is Naiure'c holiday. 
I. Now we'll quafflliF Dul-brow 
Then »e U te\l the if aittie la 
Alli»jeM.aiviattis)!>«, 

All U JODlbtlU jollUS- 
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of gratitude ^itates my heart — ^yet hope, in my ai^ 
tuation, were madness. 

Enter Williau. 
Pray, William, do you knoiv of any body tbat 
loEt a nurse i 

Will. I knows nothing about it. 

Ros. Dorcas, however, has found one. 

Wilt. So much the better for she. 

Ros. You will oblige me very much if you will 
carry it to Mr Belville, and beg him to keep it till 
the owner is found. 

Will. Since you desire it, I'll go : it sha'n't be the 
lighter for my carrying. _ 

Ila». That I am sure of, William. [Eiil RosinA.1 

Enter Phcebe. 
Pkcc. There is William ; but I'll pretend not to see I 

AIR. 
Hrnry call'd the flow'rd'i blaom, 
Mariaa loied the saft perfnme, 
Had playful kist, bui Vrndence near 
Whiqier d timely in the ear ; 
• Simple Marian, sh '. bcnare ; 
Touch tbem not, for late is Ihere.' 

[Thruwi avsay her NQiegat/.\ 

[While she is singing, Wihi.iAM tums,looksat ker,'l 

uihistlea, and plays viilh his stick. 

Will. That's Harry's posy ; the slut likes me still. 

Phce, [Aside."] That's a copy of his countenance, 
I'm sartia ; he can no more help following me nor he 
can be hanged. 

[William crosses again, singtTig. 
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AIR. 

Light as tbistledown moviDg which floats on the air» 
Sweet gratitude's debt to this cottage 1 bear : 
Of aotumn^s rich store f bring home my part. 
The weight on my head, but ga> joy in roy heart. 

What do I see ? Mr Belville a^ep ? Pll steal softly 
^-at thk monieiit I may gaze on him without blush* 
ing. 

[Lqy5 down ike Com, and tvalks softfy up to kinh 
The sun points full on this spot ; let me fasten these 
branches together with this ribbon, and shade him 
from its beams — ^yes — that will do— -but if he should 

wake 

[Takes the Rilbonjirom her Bosom^ and ties the 
Branches together. 
How my heart beats ! one look more^ — ah I I have 

waked him 

[Shejlies, and endeavours to hide herself against the 

door of the Cotkige^ turning her head every instant, 

Bd. What noise was that ? [Half raising himself,] 

This ribbon I have seen before, and on the lovely 

Kosina's bosom— — 

[i/e risesy and goes toviards the Cottage, 
Ros, I will hide myself in the house. 

[Rosin A opening the Door^ sees Copt, BeL" 
ViLLEy and starts back. 
Heavens 1 a man in the house ! 
Capt, B, Now, love assist me I 

[Comes out, and seizes Rosin a ; she breaks from 
hiniy andi^ns affrighted across theStage — Bel- 
ville follows ; Capt' Belville, who comes 
out to pursue herf sees his Brother, and steals 
off. 
Bel. Why do you fly thus, Rosina ? what can yoi; 
fear ? you are out of breath* 
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Ros. 0/^ir ! my strength fails — 

[Leans on Bblville, toho supporia her in his arms. 
Where is he ? — a gentleman pursued me — 

[^Looking round. 

Bel. Don't be alarmed, 'twas my brother-— he could 
not mean to ofiend you. 

Ros. Your brother ^ why then does he not imitate 
your virtues ? why was he here ? 

Beh Forget \Ms; you are safe. BvA tell me, Ro> 
siaa, fyr the iquestion is to me of importance, have I 
not seen you wear this ribbon ? 

Ros. FcNTgive me, sir; I did not mean to disturb 
you. I only meant to shade you from the too great 
heat of tlie sun. 

Bel. To what motive do lowe this tender attention ? 

Ros. Ab, sir ! do not the whole village love you ? 

Bel. You tremble ; why are you ^larmed ? 

' DUET. 

Selville and Rosina. 

Belvilfe, [^taMng her Hand.'] 

For 3'ou, my sweet maid, oay be aot afraid, 

[Rosina wiihdraws her hand, 
I feel an affection which yet wants a oame. 
Has. 'When first — but in vain — I seek to eiplaio. 

What heart but must love you ? I blush, fear, and 

shame 

■ Bel, Why thus timid, Rosina ? still safe by my side, 

Let me be your guardian, protector, and guide. 
.Sos. My timid heart pants^— still safe by your side, 

Be you my protector, my guardian, my guide. 
Beh Why thus timid, &c. 
Roi, My timid heart pants, ftc« 

Bel. Unveil your whole heart tome, Rosina. The 
graces of vonr form, the native dignity of your mind, 
a thousand circumstances concur to convince me you 
were not born a villager. 

* 5 
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Ros. To you, ar, I can have no reserve. A pride, 
I hope an honest one, roaile me wish to sigh in secret 
over my niisfortunea. 

Bel. [Eagerly.] They are at an enH. 

Ros. Dorcas approaches, sir ; she cao best relate 
my melancholy story. iH 

Enter Dorcas. ^H 

Dor. Hie honour here * good lack ! how sor^^l 
am I happened to be from home' Trotli, I'm sadly 
tired. 

Ros. Why would you insist on gwng J indeed, air, 
Bhe will kill herself. 

Bel. Will you let me speak with you a moment 
alone, Dorcas ? 

JJor. Sure will T, your honour. RosJaa, take thia 
basket. [Exit.] Will your honour please to walk into 
our homely cottage i 

Bel. 1 thank you, Dorcas, but 'tis pleasanter here. 
ItosioB lias referred me to you, Dorcas, for an account 
of her birth, whicli I have long suspected to be above 
her present situation. 

lior. To be sure, your honour, since the dear child 
gives me leave to tpeak, she's of as good a family as 
any in England. Her mother, sweet lady, was my 
bountiful old master's daughter, Squire Welfonl of 
Lincolnshire. 

Be!. And her father? 

Dor. Was a brave gentleman too, a coIoikI: ■ 
charming couple they were, and loved one another 
so, it would have done your heart good to see them. 
His honour went to the Eastern Indies to better hiB 
fortune, and madam would go wi' him. The ship was 
lost, and they, with ail the little means they had, 
went to the bottom. Youngmadam Ros ina was their 
only child ; lliey left her at school ; but when I 
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sad news came, the mistreEE did aot care for keeping 
her ! ea tlie dear child has shared my poor morsel. • 

JSe'.' Tia enough, Dorcas ; you shall not repeat 
your kindness to her. But her father's name ? 

Dor. Melville; Colonel MeMlle, 

Bel, I am too happy ! He was the friend of mj 
father's heart ; a thousand times have 1 heard him 
lament his fate. [Aside.] Itosina's virtues shall not 
go unrewarded. 

Dor. Yes, I know'd it would be eo. Heaven ne- 
ver forsakes the good man's chUdren. 

Shrieis without. Enter ihejirst and second Irishmen. 
1 Irish. [To Dorcas.] Dry your tears, mjjewel; 
we have done for them. 

Dor. Have jou saved her .' I owe you more than 
life. 

1 Irish. Faith, good woman, you owe me nothing 
at all. I'll tell your honour how it was. My com- 
rades and 1 were crossing the meadow, going home, 
when we saw them first ; and hearing a woman cry, 
I looked up, and saw them nutting her into a skiff 
against her will. Says I, " Paddy, ia not that tile 
clever little crater that was glaning in the field with 
lis this morning ?" — " 'Tis bo, sure enough," »ys he, 
" By St Patrick," says I, "there's enough of uSS> res- 
cute her." With that we ran for the bare life, wa- 
iled up to the knees, laid about us bravely with our 
c^liillclays, knocked them out of the skiff, and brought 
bcr back safei and here she comes, my jewel- 

[RosiNA isjollovied by the Reapers, and throws 
herself into Dorcas' Arms. 
Dor, Icanno' speak — art tliou safe? 
DeL I dread to find the criminal. 
Rus. Your honour need not go far a-6eld, I believe ; 
it must have been some friend of the captain's, fot twa 
Vrench valet commaaded the pail^. 
VOL. Il[, 2 c 
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^^B Cnpl. B. I confess my ciime ; my passion for Ko- 

^^V Kna tiurried me out of mj^elt'. 

^^V Bel. You have dishoooured me, Oi^honourcd the 

^^M glorious prore^sion 3-ou have embraced. — But be- 

^^B gone. 1 rfnounce you aamybroEher, and resume mr 

^^K ul-plai^^e<l friendship. 

^H^ ('apt. B. Your ibdignation is just ; I have ofiend- 

^^K ed almost past forgiveness. Will the ofler of my hadl 

^V . repmr the injury i 

Bel. If llosuifl accepis il, I am satisfied. 
Ros. [To Bel,] Will you, sir, suffer it ?— Uus bmw 
is a second io^ult. V\ hoever offends the object of (uj 
love, is unworthy of obtaining her. 

Bel. I'his noble refusal paints your character. I 
know atiolher, Kosina., who loves with as stroDg, 
though purer ardour ; ihe timidity inseparable fram 
real luvt: lias hitherto prevented him from declarinf 
fcimself— but if alli 

R'S. Ui> not, sir, envy me The calm delight of pac- 
ing my independent days with Dorcas, iu whom I 
have found a mother's tenderness. 

Dot, DIess thee, my ehildi thy kindness mclis 
heart — but you must marry. 

Ros. Never, till afft'ction points out the object : to 
sensible mindi^ marriage must be a source of cxqui- 
Bite happiness or misery. 

Bel. Do you refuse me too then, Koiiina ? 

[IlosiNA raiset her Eyes teaderly on Belvillf, 
lovieri the"t again, and terms on Uorcai. 
Dor. You, sir > you i — sure I am in a dream ! 
Capt. B. What do 1 hear? 
Bel. Bosina, may 1 hope i 
Ros. My conl'usion — my blushes— 
liel. 'I'is enough ; I see I am rejected. 
Ros. 'Tis the titst time iu your life, I believe, tint 
you ever were mistaken. 

[Giving; her hand Hmidly io Bez-villk 
Bel. Ihen 1 am happy : my hfu' I my Rosin: ' 
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Phce. Do yoa ipeak to his bonoor, Wil- j 

Will. No, do yoa speik, Pfccebe. 

PhcB. I am ashamed — William and I, your honour 
•—William prayed me to let him keep me coa^•pa^y 
•— so he gained my good-will to have him, if so be my 
l^ndmother consents. 

[Courtestfing, and playing toith her Apron. 

Will. If your honour would be so good to speak 
to Dorcas. 

BeL Dorcas, you must not refuse me any thing 
iQ-day. PU give William a farm. 

Dor. Your honour is too kind — take her> William, 
and make her a good husband. 

WilL That I will, dame. 

Win 1 

Phce' I [^^^*^] Thank your honour. 

[Belwillie Joins their hands ; they bovf and courtesy* 

WiU, What must I do with the purse, your honour ^ 
Dorcas would not take it. 

Bd. I believe my brother has the best right to it. 

Capt. B, ' 1 is yours, William ; dispose ofit as you 
please. 

WUL Then I'll give it to our honest Irishmen, who 
fought so bravely for Rosina- 

Bel. You have made a good use of it, William ; nor 
shall my gratitude stop here. 

Cap. B. Allow me to retire, brother, and whrii f 
am worthy of your esteem, I will return, and d^irmnd 
my rights in your affection. 

Bd. You must not leave us, brother; tisnwmt^ ftiM 
race of honour ; be indeed a soldier, and b(» rn<rro 
than my brother — be my friend 

A\[{^Final0. 

Behille, and CapL fffMU 

To bl^Ki, mxl to bf! r»l^»t h.* <tnt'*t 
\*liat/>T our raiifc, nhnt^^f *fut fr^w f»t 
On somr let pft* kiM KorfnA^ 4t»/rW^M, 
Who fm'^ hkt ivf i« ibM t'mn it^li^i 
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Tel thne irba liu(< 
1'ht sigh DialcTDleni 
And land the feilinj 
'Wtaich BDPKlhing le 



Rosina. 
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How biMl am I I anpicmel j blest ! 
Since Beliille all his ii>ul ejipretr, 
And fondlj clasp'd roe (o hi! brensl ! 
I liDiF ma; trap — how cbanged (Iie aceae ! 

Bui Bc'er csn I forjjel Ibe day, 
tVbcB all to wani and woe a prty. 
Sort pily taught bu loul tn say, 
" Unfeeliag Itu^lk, let her glean I" 

Rustic, Dorcas, IViUiam, and Pkaie. 

The hearts ynn glad joar own dliplay. 
The bea?'n6 luch gowlnesB muil repay ; 
And bleat Ibrough maay a summers day. 
Full crops yuu'll reaii id this rich iceae: 



aber hours (o glesii 
Chorus of all. 



[The Reaper) form Dances, and present Aom- 
gai/so/Corn^owcrs and Poppies to Belvillb, 
and RosiNA. [Eieuai^ 
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